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PREFACE. 



THE original text with £ngli(h notes 
(contained in the firft volume) is a pub- 
lication^ it is prefumed, that needs no 
apology. There are but few mafters, who wilh 
not to fee the animated Juvenal rendered a fafc 
author, and the fententious Perfius rendered gene* 
rally intelligible, for the inftru£tioh of youth. 

This plan (efpecially with refpe£l to Juvenal) 
rendered a new tranflation neccffary. For Juve- 
nal is not to be underftopd without helps; and 
the tranflation by feveral liands, which goes 
under Dryden*s name, is not only unworthy, but 
incapable, of being adapted to any Latin text ; 
much more to a corred, chafte text. Every one, 
who knows any thing of Juvenal, will acknow- 
ledge this faffc. The tranflator's ability to fupply 
this defedl, is the only queftion i and this muft 
be left to the public judgment. If, he excels not 
his rambling prqdecefibrs in fidelity, fometimes 
perhaps in cafe and fpirit, (not excepting the great 
A z and 
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and mafculine but flovenly Dryden himfelf) wri- 
ting, as he does, under great advantages — in an 
improved ftate of tafte, of claffical knowledge, 
and of Englifh verfification; he will freely ac- 
knowledge himfelf to be juftly chargeable with 
great prefumption. 

Yet he means not by this to challenge the feverc 
eye of rigid criticifm. On the contrary, he has 
many explanations to make, many indulgences to 
requeft. 

Juvenal is a very -unequal wri<|r. In fome whole 
fatires, and in fome parts of his beft fatires, he 
fcems, as Mr. Pope fpeaks of Shakefpeare, to have 
grown immortal in his own defpite-, in plain lan- 
guage, to have written carclc%ly. And if the 
tranflator has confulted his own eafe a little upon 
thefe occafioift, he has erred in good company ; 
his great Matter's. For, though no tranflator 
can equal this author in his beauties, this is no 
reafon, why a falfe glare ftould be thrown over 
his imperfe£lions. 

In this, perhaps, the tranflator errs from lazi-- 
nefs : but in the two following particulars, he errs 
rather from choice. Triplets, which are confidered, 
perhaps juftly, as blemiflies in modern poetry, arc 
lometimes to be found in this work. The reafon 

, they are fometimes ufeful in tranflation to 
prevent difFufion- The modern ear, befides, gene- 
rally expefts the fenfe and found to terminate 
togiether in the conclufion of the fecond and fourth 
line. But if this be eflfential to the harmony of 
verfification in fhorter pieces, furely it tends, in 
• larger works, to giv^ a famenefs that tires and 

difgufts. 
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difgufts. A long piece oi florid mufic^ without 
its refts and changes, feems not to be a greater 
error. 

It is with great diffidence, that the tranflator 
differs from this prevailing tafte ; efpecially as 
the great Johnfon has adopted it in his admired 
imitations of JuvenaL But it is, at leaft, fo 
different from Juvenal's ftyle, that, though it may 
fucceed in imitations of fiU^ pieses^ it feems not 
to be the proper ftyle of an entire faithful tranflation. 
An almoft unvaried chime of couplets, however 
polifhed and magnificent, cannot be a juft cbpy of 
a writer, who has all the variety of paufes and ca- 
dences, which belong to epic poetry ; and a partial 
imitation, and thaf too of fele£l brilliant parts, can 
convey no idea of the inequalities of a writer, 
who ftooped from his natural elevation, fometimes 
into the ludicrous^ often into the familiar, in 
compliance with the genius of Roman fatire. The 
reader, it is hoped, will attend to this remark. 
Mere Englifli fcholars and fuperficial Latin fcho- 
lars will probably make Dr. Johnfon's general 
ftrain of buikined phrafe the ftandard, by which 
they eftimate the merit of this work. But it is 
not a fair ftandard.- Had that great man really 
imitated the third and tenth in all their parts ; his 
work, even then, had not been the proper teft 
of a faithful tranflation: for it is eafier to work 
tip one's own ideas, than the ideas of another 
author. Much lefs would it be a teft with refpedl 
to the poet's other fatires : for his third and tenth 
are his mafter-pieces, only, in point of plan and 
fcenery. In point of animation and dignity of 
A 3 expreffion 
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cxpreiBon» his beft are the feventh, thirteenth^ 
fourteenth, and parts of the fifth and eighth. In 
ivit and lively declamation, the fixth; and in 
humour the fourth and ninth. He harfome parts, 
which ^re valuable, in the tfanflator's humble 
opinion, only, as remains of claiGc antiquity. 

There is another thing to be confidered (ani 
ah humiliating plea it is) in favour of tranflation. 
To fay nothing of the peculiar difficulty of tranf- 
lating Latin authors (for that ardent fpirit, that . 
vivida vis anlmiy which made Rome the miftrefs 
of the world, glows alfo in her beft writers) there 
are reafons, founded in the very principles of lan- 
guage, which render jt impoffible for any tranf- 
lation whatever to be a juft copy of an original. 
The beauties of every language grow out of the 
cuftoms, that is, the habits of thinking and 
acting, prevalent among the people. The ideas, 
arifing from this fource, are ftronger -and more 
vigorous, and give a proportionable colouring to 
to the corrcfpondent terms and phrafes. Thcfc 
ideas are more familiar and general, and immedi- 
ately caught, upon the firft bint, by the mind's 
rapid power of aflbciation, and this begets ellipti- 
cal forms of expreffion. As cuftoms, therefore, 
vary with time and climate, tranflations aod 
originals, for thefe and other fimilar reafons, can 
never exaSly correfpond. One (hall be concife, 
where the other is diffufive j one familiar or grofsly 
vulgar, where the other is elegant; one fimple 
and unornamented, where the other is figurative 
or fublime. Sometimes cuftoms are totally different ; 
and here tranflation requires the tamcjnfipid diffu- 

fion 
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fion of explanation: fometimes cuftoms are honour- 
able in one place, low and trivial in another ; and 
here there is a neceffity for difguife. Sometimes 
the cuftoms ftand perhaps upon an equal footing, 
but are differently expreffed, according to the 
people's national complexion, tafte, and degree 
of civilization ; and here there is a neceffity either 
for difFufion, or difguife, and fometimes for both. 

There remains another difficulty. The learned 
themfelYes agree not in their ideas about the beau- 
ties of an author ; and hence it becomes impoffible, 
that even intelligent and candid judges fhould 
generally agree with a tranflator (and furely he 
too has his right of judgment as a common privi- 
lege) in determining what things are moft proper 
to be dilated, and what compreffed. 

In fhort, tranflation has but two ufes. Tke. 
firfl and principal is, to give feme general idea 
of an author to perfons who are total ftrangers to 
his language. The fecond is to affift learners, 
efpecially in the ftudy of poetical authors. And 
here poetical tranflations, when tolerably executed, 
(for literal tranflations, it is to be feared, are the 
bane of folid literature,) may probably affift learn* 
ers, certainly will do them no prejudice. They 
facilitate their labour, enliven their fancies, and 
ftill leave them to the neceflary but improving 
drudgery of confulting their didiionary and gram- 
mar, ^nd of exercifing their own choice of ex- 
preffion in their native language. 

After thefe explanations, the tranflator has only 
one thing to add, which almoft refiilts as a corol- 
lary from what he has already obfervcd. If he 
A 4 fometimc* 
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fometimes dilates or embelliflies a thought^ it muft 
be remembered, that he had an Englifh ear to 
pleafe; and that, if he fometimes wants the eafe 
and grace of an original, he had his author's 
thoughts and images to preferve. The firft is like 
that civil verfatility of manners, which every man 
owes to the varying cuftoms of the age in which 
he lives ; but the other is like that integrity and 
ftri(Slnefs of principle, which never bends to 
falliion or convenience, at the expence of one 
fingle virtue. 

Thefe few things, if they are well founded, 
as the tranflator hopes, are fufficient to juftify his 
prefent attempt. More might be faid ; and fome 
of the preceding remarks upon tranflation in gene- 
ral might be rendered plainer by examples. But 
they carry their own evidence to perfons, who- 
have attended to the genius of language ; and a 
preface admits not of diffufion. The public judg- 
ment (as was mentioned before) muft now deter- 
mine ; and, for the ntioft part, it determines right. 
For, contrary to one of the (landing canons of 
minute criticifm,* it fufFers a general affemblage 
of merif to hide fmaller blemiflies. 

In the notes, the tranflator wifhed to avoid that 
fault of critics^ complained of by the judicious 
RuaeUs, ut fe primum^ auStonm deindefuum^ illuf" 
trandos ornandofque fufcipiant " that they ftudy 
*Srather to difplay their own learning than explain 

• The reader may fee a fpeoimcn of this curious art of rofngte 
cridcifm in the extradl from the Critical Reviewers annexed to 

this volume. 

their 
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•* their author;** and has therefore, for the fake of 
brevity, referred his reader to books of antiquities, 
. and taken it for granted that a proper i knowledge 
of mythology, hiftory, and geography has been 
already acquired in the previous ftages of edu- 

>v cation. He has long been of opinion, that fliort 
fyftems of thefe branches of knowledge, occafionally 
confulted, or rather previoufly taught, would 
fuperfede that mafs of notes, which encumber 
the Delphin Editions;* where the fcholar has 
the fame fable, or cuftom, or hiftorical anecdote 
explained to him in every author as he proceeds. 
This knowledge, to be fure, is effentially necef- 
fary* But the margin of claffic authors fhould 
be referved for better purpofes ; to unravel their 
difficulties, illuftrate their beauties, note their 
blemifhes, and explain their defign and difpofition» 
We know little more of Juvenal, than that he 
lived and died. Inftead, therefore, of attempting 
his life, i. e. attempting a ftrufture without mate- 
rials, it was thought more expedient to exhibit a 

• fhort Syftem of Chronology adapted to his writings; 
efpecially as it contains a period, of which young 
fcholars have but little knowledge from the com- 
mon fchooj claflics. 

But if the Biographer has but little to expeft 
in Juvenal, the Critic may promife himfelf an 
ample field of curious obfervation. He will find 
in him a rich vein of poetry, though fometimes 



• But the correft edition^ of Virgil by Ruaeus, and that great 
work of induftry and learning, Harduin*! Pliny, arc never to 
be mentioned withoot refpe£(* 

' debafcd 
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debafed by a carelefs, not to fay^ a flovenly in«. 
corrednefs ; and an admirable and refined mora* 
lity, though fometimes polluted with grofs impu- 
rities; efpecially, when his fubje6l leads him to 
fpeak of the fexual paifions. 

His beauties were peculiarly his own, and wor- 
thy of the golden age of Roman literature; the 
happy fruits of a manly and enlightened under- 
ftandiog, a glowing vigour of imagination, and a 
pi£hirefque force of expreffion : l)is defers were 
his misfortune, the common fault of the age ; 
when even the elegant and well-bred Pliny Junior 
wanted the graces of chafte and correal compofition. 

His morals, al fo, were drawn from the beft 
fource, the fource of all moral light in its true 
purity, revelation ; to which (as we fliall fee by 
and by) be was no firanger : at the fame time his 
impurities, too, mufl be forgiven him as another 
misfortune; as the efFe£ls of that heathen igno- 
rance, from which he had not emancipated bimfelf. 

No writer, therefore, can be more ufeful. He 
inftrufls the true critic and real chriftian both in 
his excellences and def(^s. 

In the prefent edition, however, his groifer parts 
(which amount to about one hundred and eighty 
lifies) are expunged ; and it is hoped the young fcho- 
lar will not regret the omiffion. It is even hoped, 
fhould he call in other editions to his aid, that he 
will pafs thefe parts over for the prefent, vfith the 
modeft deference, which Horace paid to his virtu- 
ous father, when he pointed out to him vitious 
examples at a fafe diftance, with this admonition-* 
Simul ac duravtrit jetas Membra animumque tuum^ 

' NABIS 
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NABis SINE CORTICB. The ch'riftian youth has» 
and muft have, the fame liberty. He muft, fonie- 
time or other, face the temptations of the world ; 
as his own mafter, diredor, and guardian. Man, 
as a moral creature, muft have his trials to exercife 
his virtue. But happy he, who ventures not into 
hazardous fcenes, before he is well eftabliflied in 
virtuous habits, before his paffions are cooled by 
age, or difciplined by religion ! 

We are now to proceed to Perflus, who ap- 
pears too in the prefent edition ; not only be* 
caufe he ufually accompanies Juvenal, but be- 
caufe he is an excellent author. It h aftoniihing, 
that intelligent critics jQiouid cenfure his writings 
with one indifcriminate charge of obfcurity. No- 
thing can be more unjuft. His fecond, third, 
and fifth fatires (except a very few harfli meta- 
phors and phrafes) have all the method of the 
fchools, yet are luminous, elegant, and often highly 
poetical. There are more diiKjculties in an equal 
number of fatires in the fecond book of Horace. 
The cafe is different, it is confefTed, with refped 
to his other pieces. The firft is obfcure, and gene- 
rally uninterefting, for a reafon, which muft render 
feme parts of Pope neglefted pieces ; for not fuf^ 
fering cotemporary fools to fall into obfcurity by 
the natural fate of their little momentary exiftence. 
The fourth is but a juvenile piece, partly taken 
from Plato, and obfcure for a good reafon, becaufe* 
it glanced at a dangerous tyrant, Nero. The 
fixth, indeed, is upon a noble and general fubje£t, 
the ufe of riches : and how Perfius, who wrote 
fo well of prsiyer, philofophy, and moral liberty, 

in 
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in his fecond, third, and fifth fatires, could be 
in this (o cloudy and abrapt, cannot be accounted 
for, unlefs we fuppofe it to be the outlines of 
a piece, which he was prevented from finifhing 
by an untimely death. 

But fomething more muft beltdded in this fecohd 
edition. A new tranflation is now fubftituted for 
Brewfter'sj as an ingenious author, if the re- 
viewers are rightly informed, has lately publifhed 
Juvenal and Perfius with fhort Latin notes, for 
the ufe of fchools, under the title of Satirsp^ 
Juvenalis it Per fit expurgata^ and happened, un- 
luckily for this work, to think, that Brewfter's para- 
phrafe, for fuch it really is, would ferve as a valu- 
able acceffioo to his fhort Latin notes. Originally, 
the prefent writer, thinking it ridiculoufly pre- 
fumptuoiis to undertake an author, who had been 
well, though rather too difFufely, rendered before, 
propofed only to ai>nex Brewfter to his own 
Juvenal, after procuring a rfght of doing fo from 
its proprietor, if there happened to be any, either 
by favour or purchafc. It is now thirty years fince 
he wiflied to fee fuch a defign executed; and 
fcarce three years iare paft ftnce he himfelf had 
leifure even to think of undertaking it. The 
above-mentioned edition was the firft thing that 
appeared within that period of time, that feemed 
likely to anfwer his idea : upon examination, it 
proved totally different in its plan j and Brewfler, 
upon inquiry, was found to bfe no perfon's pro- 
perty. The tranflator therefore purfued his inten- 
tion, and publifhed Brewfler ; as he thought he 
might, without doing any perfon any injury, or 

giving 
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giving any ofFence, NecefSty, the mother of in- 
vention, and perhaps fometimes of poetic infpiration, 
has fince emboWened an4 enabjed him to tranflate 
Per/ius alfo, that he may leave the editor of 
Perftus Exputgatus in full poITeffion of Brewfter, 
and avoid all appearances of competition, where 
he meant none, and where it certainly concerns 
him, that none fhould fubfift. 

And he is not without hopes, that this necef&ty 
has proved ufeful in the event. For, though Brew- 
fter has^ very great merit, yet Perfius has fome 
charaSeriftic features, which that ingenious wri- 
ter has not even noticed amidft his attention to 
poetical decorations j an(i which this fecond work 
may pofEbly have attempted, with fome tolerable 
degree of fuccefs. 

To underftand this, we muft take a fhort view 
of Perfius's ftyle and manner. 

Hehad a very juft and proper idea, that fatire 
is the language of familiar life. Hence his terms 
and phrafes are popular, plain, and unornamented, 
except where the tone of paffion or the greatnefs 
of the conception required elevation. 

He had a juft notion, that the natural caft of 
fatire is dramatic; and, as he pofleffed great vigour 
of imagination, he frequently fhifts his fcenes, 
changes his aftors with rapidity, and leaves what 
they fpeak or do, to charafterize theni to the 
reader. The Englifh language indeed is not capa- . 
ble of this vigorous concifenefs : but difFufion 
&ouId be avoided as much as pofSble, left the 
eafe and vivacity of dialogue fliould be loft under 
a load of ftiiF forms and cumbrous ornaments. 

He 
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He had a ilrong and quick conception ; and 
hence always means more than he expreiTes ; and 
(what is efpecially to be obferved) he feldom marks 
his tranfitions. His pregnant, and (it mutf be 
added,) his generally lucid brevity is his peculiar 
excellency, and really conftitutes him the Sallust 
of the poets, not to be underftood without atten- 
tion, and, when underftood, never to be read 
without new plcafure and improvement. 

He had fomething of banter in his vein : but it 
was of the feverer farcaftic kind ^ and his way 
of expreffing it was often peculiar,— by adapting his 
language to the perfons or things which he meant 
to ridicule ; and thus he fometimes appears coarfe^ 
where he has the higheft merit. 

With thefe qualities, he had a genius truly 
turned for the Great- and Serious in. poetry. The 
great but hafty Dryden has obferved this in his 
defcription of a ihipwreck in the fixth. But, in- 
fiead of fuppoling weakly, that he, like a truant 
fchool-boy, got his poetic friend Lucan to lend 
him a helping hand in this paiTage, the critic 
might have noticed other places of fuperior force 
and vigour in the fecond, third, and fifth. 

In a word, the ftyle of Perfius is generally con- 
cife, but various, as it ought to be, according to the 
matter;— as his fubjeftled him into the ferious or 
humorous, the great, the graceful, or familiar. 

Whether the prefent tranflator has not, upon the 
whole, attended to thefe varieties, more than the dif- 
fufive flowery and harmonious Brewfter has done, 
fliall be left to the reader's determination. A com- 
parifon (by which, he is aware, he muft fometimes 

fuflFcr) 
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fuSer) will at leaft be ufeful to young men in ezer* 
ciling their judgment and forming their tafte. To 
this he is willing to fubmit, after one fingle expla« 
nation more ; that. Brewfter has rendered fome 
particular places with a minutenefs, which can- 
Boty it is conceived, pleafe a mere Englifh reader, 
and was not neceflary for the Latinift ; that the 
prefent tranflator wiihed not to vie with him in 
thefe few places; but that in the reft (which con- 
fiitute the body of the work) he pretends to more 
fidelity, and flatters himfelf that the notes and 
tranflation, taken together, will render this au- 
thor as intelligible and inftru£tive, as any other 
fchool book, which fuppofes in the learner fome 
maturity of judgment and fome knowledge of the 
ancient fyftems of philofophy ;— the real cafe, by 
the way, of fome of the moft valuable parts of 
Horace.- 

Of all the writers, who have employed themfelvet 
upon Periius, Dryden was beft qualified for the 
tafk; and indeed was admirably qualified for 
fatire in general. For he knew all the nerves 
(as we may fpeak) that is, all the pureft native 
terms and idioms of our language,^ and had the 
happinefs (whenever he chofe to be at the trouble) 
of introducing them with grace, dignity or hu-^ 
m^ur. But the misfortune is, he was too lazy to 
underftand his author, or even to polifli his own 
numbers. 

At the Reftoration, a licentioufnefs of tranflation 
broke out ; fomewhat fimilar to the licentioufnefs 
of morals and religion which difgraced the loofe 
reigns that followed. They arofe from fimilar 

caufes. 
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caufes. Tranflation in the preceding times (and 
Hobbes, Holiday, and other men of genius and 
learning were carried away by the fafhion) was. as 
ftarch and prim and rigid as the cotemporary reli- 
gion was, which for a time prevailed, baniihed 
the arts and 'overturned the conftitution. And as 
difguft at that gloomy mode of religion introduced 
profanenefs, fo difguft at the former literary tafte 
introduced a method of verfion, which was nei- 
ther tranflation, ' nor paraphrafe, nor imitation, 
but a motley mixture of alL The wits of the age 
were not cerreft fcholars ; and, under the fanc- 
tion of fafhion, trufted principally to verification 
for their fame. Dryden was at their head ; and 
took, we muft fuppofe, proportionable liberties, 
as a branch of his royal prerogative. 

A better tafle has Ance prevailed. But genius 
will not floop to the fervile office of tranflation ; 
and thus the tafk devolved upon a fpiritlefs but 
a very faithful tranflator to undertake Horace, while 
Young was yet in vigour ; and thefe two remain- 
ing fatiriflrs have fallen into the prefent tranflator's 
hands, though there lived or flilJ live in his time 
a Churchill, Mafon, Warton, Hayley, and pro- 
bably many, others,* whom, he could know no* 
thing of, from the obfcurity of his fituation. 

The text of Juvenal and Perfius wants a careful 
revifalj and it were to be wifhed, that fome perfon, 
who has leifure and accefs to MSS. and early 

• Particularly Mr. Cewper, Vfhots charming creative fancy 
extenfive reading and obfervation and great goodnefs of heart the 
prefent writer had not ihe pleafarc of being acquainted with, 
before he had finished this work, 

editions^ 
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editions, would undertake this important talk. 
Henninius, in his quarto edition, intimates an 
intention of this kind; but whether he lived to 
carry it into execution, the tranflator had never an 
opportunity of learning. 

He has done what he could, according to his op- 
portunities of information; and hopes, upon the 
whole, that the prefent; edition has fufiicient im- 
provements in it, to merit a favourable reception 
from all candid perfons, who wi(h either to teach 
or learn thefe two valuable authors. 

The tranflation is printed and fold feparately in 
this volume for the ufe of thofe, who either wlfli 
not to have the original, or are already pofiefTed oif 
other' editions. 

Warrington, July 8, 1786. 
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jures. P. S8y Sat. X. 1. 4, r. dift'tngut/b, P. 92, 1. 19 » r. btadi 
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j U V E ^N A L* 

SATIRE!. 

l>7DIGNATIOK MAKES THE AUTHOlt TtlltN FOBT. 

I. Ol AY, critics ! muft I Hand for tfvcr-by, 
^\ In paflive filence ? Shall I ne'er reply ? 
Plagu'd as I am fo oft with Codrus' roar. 
Mouthing his Thefeid e'en to hoarfenefs o'er ? 
Shall farce and love-fong, then, for ever read', 
Rend» with impunity^ thisAhing head ? 
Shall tragic Telephus con(lRiie my day 5 

With length unpunifh'd ; or, that bulkier play, 
Oreiles, which, with margin clofely penn'd. 
Swells o'er the back, nor yet has found its end ? 

'* The Engliih reader may acquaint himfelf with the fafaulout 
)ind hiftorical examples mentioned in the foQpwiifg work, by 
confulting any Cla(ri(^ Didionafy. 

The marginal figures refer to th« correQ>ODdeitt line in the 
tatin original. 

VOL. II* B* The 



2 JUVENAL. SATIRE I. 

The grove of Mars, and Vulcan's * flaming dom6, j 
I know as well as others know their home. 
How tempefts blafter, and what ghofts below 
The rigid ^acus configns to woe ; 
Whence his iloPn fleece of gold f another bears^ 
What vaft wild aih-trees Centaurs whirl for fpears $•«» 
Thefe themes refound fo oft thxo* Fronto's ihades« 
Thro* his long ranks of flatues, and arcades. 
That the eternal noife, th' outrageous lone 
Of bards rehearfing rends the folid ftone. 
The rhyming mad nefs runs alike thro' all : 
Exped it from great pous, und irom fmalL 

Have I then left the fer ale's rigid fway. 
And, in fair rhetoric train 'd as well as they, 
Counfeird fierce Sylla to rciign his power. 
And fleep at cafe in pleafure's peaceful bowet? 
Since paper's doom'd to wade (fuch (hoals there aie> 
Who fcTibblc) 'tis falfe clemency to fpare. 

II. But why, advent'ious, in the lifts I run, 19 
Trod by the fteeds of great % Aurnnca's fon, 
I'll now unlbld, if you at eafe can hear. 
And lend my tale a fair impartial ear. 

When eunuchs wed, and Maevia dares engage 
Fiei-ce boars, bare-l)ofom'd> on the public itaj^e ; 
When he, whofe razor fhav'd my youthful face. 
Outvies in wealth the wliple Patrician race : 
When a vile flavc^ of Egypt's vileft town, 
Crifpinus, ftiiftihg oft his porple gown, 26 

Fans his foft hand, v^ith fummet' rings o'ercharg'd. 
And would be melted, were the ftone cnlarg'd : 
Who can refrain from fatire ) He, who can* 
'Mid fuch corruptions, muft be fleel, not man. 
When pcttyfogging Matho's upftart chair, 
Cramm'd with his garbage, moves in fplendid glare i 
When next proceeds, in equal pomf convey 'd, 
Th' informer, who his noble friend betray 'd, 

' * Mount /Btns. f JtConi { LuciUus* 

The 



JUVENAL. SATIRE L j 

The fcouTge of fleecM nobility^ prepared 34; 

To rend that littk^ former tyrants fpa'r'd. 
The dread e'en of the bafe informing tribe. 
Whom MaiTa fears, and Carus (loops to bribe, 
Whofe wrath Latinos, fcar'd to death, difarms. 
By his wife's fhame and protUtnted charms. 
When Chofe lewd ftallions rob yoo of yoar right. 
Who merit legacies by work at night ; 
Whom fome rich grannam's lull, the way to rife 
In modern times, advances to the ikies ! 
This has a fmaller ihare, and that a bigger ; 
The boon's proportion'd to the labourer's vigour.— 
Yes, yes : bis blood's dear wages let him take ; 
Pal'd o'er, like one, who treads upon a fnake. 
Barefoot; — or like an orator, who vies. 
With riik of llripes, at Lyons for a prize. 

Oh ! how it fires my choler to furvey 45 

That man's retinue, choaking up the way, 
Whofe knavery drove his plundered ward to court 
The bread of proHitution for fupport; 
Or Marius, fentenc'd by the laws in vain : 
(For what's mere fcandal, fo the pence remain ?) 
. Who feails at two, while the poor province weeps. 
In vain victorious : who the treafure keeps. 
And ihamelefs fpends the unrefunded prize 
In jolly exile and the gods defies. 

Should Tnot rather, when fuck crimes prevail, 50 
Trim fatire's lamp with Hora^ce, than retail 
The idle dreams in Grecian legends read. 
The feats of Hercules — or Diomed — 
The bellowing Minotaur— the mazy cell— 
The flying artift*— and his boy that fell ? 

When the vile hufband, lewd bequells to merit, 
(Since by the laws th' adult'^refs can't inherit) 
Goes fnacks with letchers, and his wife, in ihame. 
And takes the wages in his proper name ; - 

• Dcdalus. » 
( . . B 2 When, 



4 JUVENAt. SATIRB I. 

When, o'er the glals, with paader-fkUI he throws 
His eyes aloft, or fnores with Wakefol nofe : 
When he dares hope in war a ht^ oommmnd» 
Who fpent-on horfes his forefhthers' land ;y 
Who, a fkiird charioteer in boyhood. Hew 
OVr the Flaminian way in public view ; 
While, near, his mannifli' miftrefs had her feat^ 
Drefl foldier-like, and triamph'd in the feat. 

Who would not boldly fill the ampleft page 6» 
In the full fquare (no fmall one fuits the age) 
When he, a hideous fight ! a forger fees» 
Mecaenas-like, in luxury of eafe. 
Borne by fix (laves, in open chair reclin'd. 
Daring the honeft cenfure of mankind ; 
Who got this guilty t>polence ai\dg1are. 
By wills^djfcreetly brief^^but feal'd with care : 
Or a proud dame, who to a fpoofe athirft 68 

Gives richefl wine ; but-^flips in poifon firft } 
And, an improv'd Locnila in her ikill, 
' Teaches her honeft female friends to kill. 
And bear their hufbands livid to the flam&^« 
In rpite of bufy talk and babbling fame. 

Would you be gj-eat f Dare fomething greatly vile^ 
Worthy the vengeance of fome defert ide. 
Or fome dank dungeon : virtue nowadays. 
Gets only the cold charity of praife. 
To palaces, and furniture of price. 
The only mode^'n avenue is vice. 

A monHrous father cuckolding a fon, 76 

He-brldes, and bucks ere manhood has begun. 
Are fights> which let no human patience reft : 
Dull indignation^s felf would do its beft. 
And hammer ot^t a verfe in nature's fpite; 
Such vet{e as I, or— Cluvienus write. 

E'er fince the deluge, when one happier pair* 9o 
. Efcap'd the<general wreck, and, by their* pray'r, 
* Deucalion and Pyrrha. 

From 
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From tfofoeii'd iione another race began ; 

Whate'er this bufy boftling icene of man 

f refefttSy his paffio&s and his wild defigns^ 

Are the mixt mottey fa%je€t of my lines. S5 

And when did vice with growth fo rank prevail ? 
Or av'rice wanton in fo fair a gale ? 
When has the gambling fpirit run fo high ? 
Safpendtng whole eftaces upon a dye. 
They play ; their ftrong-box not their purfcs nigh ! 
How fierce a conft^6t marks (his wdl-fought fields 90 
Ea^h hero bent on ruin ere he yield, 
Th' attendant Steward ferving to his knight 
The generons westpons of the defp'rate fight 1 
" Madmen ! that can't on your ftatrM ilave beftow 
" A jacket, y^tt riflt 'hatidreds on a throw I ** 

in. Who rear'd of old fo many conntry feats ? 93 
Or fj^v'd fey*n dilhes up at private treats ? 
But patrons treat no more : for now the whole. 
Their lux'ry fpares, is the penorioos Dole : 
An humWe pittance! which, with diftant ftate, 
Staiids for the fcrambling clients at the gate : 
And yet the giver eyes yon o'er with care, 
Left an impoftor bear awfl]^ a thare. 
Known, yott receive: the great, of high defcent. 
Advance : they too Wiefe'hati^hty doors frequent : 
The cry'r gives ordJel-is, as they ftand enrolFd ; 100 
** Give to the Pr^tor, next the tribune ; ** " Hold, 
" Hold (cries foftieftiedraan) that^PIl fwear,is wrong, 
" Firft Come, firft ferve : Vm here before them long ; 
'* Tho' near th' Euphrates bom (I'll not deny 
" What my bor'd ears proclaim to ev'ly eye) 
•' ril not a tittle of my right abate : 
*• Five (hops prbduce me a clear knight^s eftate. 
'* A fig for all, the nobler purple yields, 115 

V Since poor Corvinus, in Laurentian fields, 

B 3 ** Tend* 



6 JUVENAL. SATIRE I. ' 

"Tends iheep for hire, high blood in tatters clad : 

*' I've more than Licinus or Pallas had : 

" Wait then, ye tribunes.'*— Yes, let wealth prevail^ 

And one, but late imported here for fale, 

Vic with an office, facred held before ; 

Since gold's the god, we Romans now adore ! 

For, tho', pernicious gold ! no altars flame. 

Nor rife fach domes, in honour of thy name. 

As Peace, Faith, Valour, Viilory obtain j 

As Concord has her ilork- frequented fane ; 

Yet thou, more honoured, ihar'ft the purer part, 

Th* nnfeign'd devotion of the flaming heart! 

But when high office condefcends to count, li6 
At the year's end, the paltry dole's amount ; 
What ihall poor clients do, whofe life depends. 
For food and clothes, on what this pittance fends ? 
To claim this dole, lo ! crowding, litters throng: 
The flck or pregnant wife is draggM along ; 
One fliams a chair, with dale but curious trick, 
Clofcrdrawn and empty, for a wife that's fick : 
'* My Galla's here, (he cries) difpatch us, pray; 
" Her life will be endanger'd by delay. 
'* Madam ! put forth your head ; let's ihun miflakes. 
" Hufli, Sir, flieflceps: 'twill hurt h^r, if fhe wakes." 

How fair a train of buiinefs marks the day, 126 
From the firft riling to the fetting ray ! 
The fervile Dole's the morning's firft refort ; 
The patron's then attended to the court, 
. The forum or Apollo's wrangling dome. 
Where, figur'd, ftand the ancient chiefs of Rome^; 
Where fome Egyptian tax colledtor, thruft. 
Is held by modern Rome a facred buft ! 

Return'd from hence, in the fame pageant ftate, 131 
The clients drop their patron at the gate : 
Dcjefted, they retire : alas ! all fled ^ 

The fond long hope, on which their fan<;£eis fed, 

TV 
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Th* expected Tapper : fneaking, they retire, 9 
To boy the day's provifions, herbs, and fire* 

Meantime their patron, while his loaded board 13^ 
Smokes with all daintier. Seas and Woods afford, 
Gottles alone, no friend or client near :— 
The Void-— e'en adding fiavoar to his cheer. 
In vain, fo many tables round their hall. 
Antique and corions : empty, ufelefs all I 
Patrons the felfifh pleafure only feel. 
And gobble down whole manors at a meal. 
Ah ! parafites moil ceafe !— a luxary. 
So meanly great, with patience who can fee ? 
How vile^ to eat a boar alone ! a beaft I 
Defign'd by nature for the focial feaft ! 140- 

Bat mark the fequel ! Heav'n's immediate wrath 
Arrefls the bloated glutton in the bath : 
The rank erode peacock indigeilion breeds : 
A fadden and inteftate death fucceeds : 
The news flies round, the tattle of the day : 
And friends ihove out with joy the worthlefs clay. 

IV. Sin can proceed no farther : future times 146 
Mud humbly be content to ape our crimes : 
All vices reign, which can pollute a world : — 
Launch, Satire, then, with all thy fails nnfurl'd ! 
M. '' But Where's the genius equal to the tafk, 
*' Where that fair liberty (methinks you a(k) 
** Of uttering honeft truth, that generous claim 
*' Of our forefathers, which I dare not name? 
What cares the bard* for Mutius's tfteem ?— - 154 
" But let great Tigellinus be his theme : 
" Then ihall he, fmearM with pitch and wrapped in 
*' In fierce convulfions, at the ftake expire ; [fire, 
*' Or, thro* the furrow'd fand, be dragg'd to doom, 
" Of beafts the prey, to pleafc the mob of Rome ! •^ 

* Lnciliot 

B 4 A. ShalU 
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A* Shall, then, the pois^Aer ofdiree vi^det ride 157 
la downy litter and in full-bjpwn pride ; 
And, from his guilty devation, throw 
Contemptuous looks on better men below ? 

M. " Yes, when you meet him, :pafs in filence by : 
** But fay, TiiAT'a he ; /tis treafon, and yon di^B. 
** .Deal in the epic ; you are fafe from harm : 
''The Trojan prince againft bold Turnus arm : 
** Achilles flay, before the Trojan wail : 
" Or let poor Hy las with his pitcher fall : 
*' No reader feels himfelf coocern'd ^t aJU. 
'' But when, provxxk'd to wr^thby wialf^d mea^ 164 
'* Lncilius biand^lhes his flamjag pen> . 
/' The guilty w^cch^ whofe bofom j^kes, within, 
'' With the cold fweats and pangs of ,coinicioas iin, 
*' Reddens, takes $re^ wrath Aafhiw in Kis face— 
" Satire ofends, in tstry age .and place. 
*' Before you charge, piiep^re iot the eyent : 
" Once arm'd for fight the foldier can't ;i^pent.'* 

A. I'll try, then, fince the living^I p,|ift drqad^ 169 
Whether I dare not fs^jrise the dead ; 
That, for the vile example^, jyhicji tliey g^ve. 
They may preach virtue f;^om the iilent g^rave. 
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SATIRE II. 



AGAIirST PHILOSOPHIC H YPOCairES.<* 

I. /^ H ! I cojild fly, wijth anger f^ad difdain^ 
\^ Beyond Sarmajtia and tJtie iraj^j^ ipaln : 
yflitn grave impoflors motral Jled^;^s read, 
Curii i.|i fliow^ but Bacchan^ils in deed • 

* The Latin motto potld bavefiooii tbut : 
Sxuiti en, iiaoi fpoGioGi pclie Catonet. 

11. Firft, 
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II. Fir(l» they're iUkerfi^: jtha* diei^'s fcarce $ 
But bojUM lA placer a Ci^^yfippus' face : [place^ 
For of this trib^ the moA completely wife 

Is not — the man .whp reads«^bat he, who boy$ 
A Pittacus or Aj'lJ[loUe'$ head ; 
To read, it feeois, and St^dy in hip ^ead : 
Picfoundly .wife, if oa hi^ bgolt-cafe ftand 
A trae Cleanthes .by ibme m^er-hand ! 

III. Trull not to mere appearances : you meet 8 
Grav^ iblemn debauchees in every ftrcet. 

Worft .fink of hypocrites, who wear the veil 
Of wifdom's garb ! dp^ thou at vices rail ?--t 
Thp* jbriftUf fpeak tb^re maiQ, the furgeon fmiles 
To find all hairlefs when he^.cuts the piles. 
Thefe cheatf, a formal outfide all their care. 
Talk feldoa^ ; they afi^d the thoiightful air : 
And ^ort^er tha^ their eye- brows is their hair. 
Match'd with fuch faindy rogae$ of motley make, 
Snre Peribomiuji is an honeft rake : 
For, when the fpeaking look and gait proclaim 17 
The rogue's difeafe, the fiars muft bear the blame. 
Such fools are pdtjable; their frantic cafe 
Claijqa^ pardon :;^ viler far that tribt^'d grimace^ 
Who talk of Virtue in her loftjeft ftraij^. 
Yet pra^life vices, coblers .would difdaio ! 

They ihould be fair, who v^ture to deride zt 
The difproport^n'd leg, or footy b^d.e. 
But who can hear, um^ovM with ji^ft dlfdiii^. 
The Gracchi of fedatiou^ mobs Gom|)lap ? 
Who would not fwear po modefly is left. 
Should Milo raardei blame, or Ytrtes theft? 
Clodius, adult'ry:^ Catiline ace ufe, 
His friend Cethegus of a traitor's views? 
Or Sylla's three apt fcholar|{ ihould deplore 
Profcripxioxi, — bath'd, themfelves, in deeper gpre. 

So gravely lewd the late adulterer reign'd, 28 

A wretch, with lull of tragic horror ftain'd ; 

B 5 E'en 
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E'en then, reviving laws to all fevere^ 
Making e*en Mais and Venns quake with fear ; 
While— from the teeming Julia, often, came 
Embryos that fpoke th' inceftoous monger's (hame ! 
And muil not rakes defpife, in juft return, 
Thefi^ (ham-reformers and their leflures fpurn ? 

IV. As one of thefe, complaining of the times^ 55 
CalI'd for the Julian law to check our crimes^ 
Laronia, with a fneering fmile, reply 'd : 
** Bleft age ! that rais'd you up to ftem the tide I 
" Vice now mud blufh thro' all this fhamelefs town> 
** Since heaven has fent us a third Cato down ! 
'' But pray*-whence that perfume, that fcents the air> 
•' Thro* all yonr philofophic load of hair ! — 
'* It needs not fhame your reverence, I prefume, 
•* To tell me, where you purchas'd that perfume?— 
** But one word mort: if laws mi^ft have their way ; 
" Sure, the Scantinian firft fhoold come in play. 
*' Examine firft your forry fex, explore 
^' Their wicked deeds ; yo&'ll fee their fins are more* 
<' But you, a numerous, firm, compafled band^ 
" Defy the honeft fiiatutes of the land. 
*' What fympathy conneAs the foft 1 — you'll find 
** No hideous deed, like this, in womankind ! 

*' Learn we your laws, or wage the wordy war 48- 
«* Of noiiie, and nonfenfe, at the wrangling bar I 
«* True ; of our fex a few eccentric foofc 
" Diet with wreftlers, and frequent their fchools : 
"But yours can fpin, and draw a finer thread, 
*f Than the beft fpinfiers p'er in fl:ory read. 
*« The fecret*s out, why Hifter during life 55; 

^* Gave fuch rich presents to his virgin wifie ; 
" Why a vile freedman got hi« wealth^ when dead : 
*' Happy the wife, who makes a third abed ! 
'* Marry, keep fecrets, wench, if thou art wife : 
*' Secrets get gems of xicheft form and fize ! 

•' Yet,^ 
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'' Yet, who are blamed, bnt womankind indeed ! 
*' The wolPs acquitted, and the lamb mnfl bleed !"^ 
Aw'd by the force of troth, the Stoics fly: 6f 
For who can fay, Laronia told a lie ? 
What wonder ? How fhould others fear the laws,. 
When you, dread Creticos, appear in ^awfe ? 
Againft lewd women bellow forth aloud, 
Yoar drefs the joke and wonder of the crowd ^ 
You fay, Fabulla's an adult'refs : true : 
And, if yon pleafe, put down Carfinia too : 
Yet will the calpi^it A:orn to drcfs like y<Ta ! 
** But July glow»9 I'm^all afire" you fay : 
Plead naked; then ; 'tis a lefs frantic way. 
Oh } what a drefs for Rome's old fons to fee 
An awful judge in, paffing his decree ; 69 

Hough from their ploughs, or conqueft's ilnbborn field. 
Smarting with glorious wounds as yet unheard ! 
And ihall we not £0 foft a judge deteft ? 
A witnefs would be hifs'd, fo lewdly dreft. 
But you, who all the Stoic lore profefs, 
Afcend the bench in loofe tranfparent drefs ! 

V: 'Twas looie example gnve the ilain, and will, 75 
With bane contagions, fpread it wider iliir: 
As one fcabb'd beaft fpreads mifchief thro' the plain ; 
And grape contrads from grape the livid ilain. 

Sin is progreffive : rogues, by length of time, 79, 
Not at one ftride, reach vice's great Sublime- 
Soon, Creticus, improving in difgrace,. 
Will, in that body, take a brother's place. 
That fbrry brotherhood,^ which vilely apes 
The frailer fex in lewdnefs^ various Ihapes. 
Female their drefs : the Pdw'r, whom they adore,. 
Female ; by men unlawful held before ! 
But now, the rite revcrs'd, thefe words refound ; 
** Hence, women, far I profane not holy ground !'^ 
B 6 Yes ^ 
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Yea ; the fou] rites 4o mide? alone belong ; 
E'en kPft nn^heiMrd a (enp^je mioftrers fong ! 
6vch Orgies fcept Qocy.tto's priefts ]?y night ; 
So lewd, that e'eii t^e goddeA Ip^t^'d tfee figlit ! 

OVifi foxms the ^ell-arch'd brow yvith f^Ue 43^; 90 
And p^xfixs the qnivering mevibrane pf hU eye : 
This in a gl^fs-Pjri*pvs lewdly fwilJj, 
A golden cfLwl with flotying tre^e$ fills» 
And female clothes of fofteil texture weatTi.; 
And e'en his fribbling il.aye by Ji^no fwe^rs : 
That holds -a glafs/ to whic.b 6>ft QthyO fate^ 
(Not Turnps more with Adpr'^ fpoils elate) 
In which th' imperial fop, from head to. tQe» 
View'd his f^eet form, before he cbarg'd the Sot* 
A glafs, the equipage of civil v/iv \ 
•Sui^ely, the mafe of hiil'ry mail prepare 
New annals to record a thing fo rare ! 
What a brave chiefian's prowefs fpe^ this ff^kt. 
Its patriotic fortitude how great ; 
To flay old Galba, and-— with ctiriotts cue. 
Clear the foft (|cin Qf every filthy hair; 
To ^<s^I^ ia fight ikt world's ifnportant ftake« 
And — o'er the face to fpre94 the foft^ning cake 1 104 
Not loofe Semirami^j when <clad m ar^s» 
Not Cleopatra, 'mid the dire alaroi^ 
Of Aftiom, play'd fo well the woman's part ! 
Superior &one our modern wmao^s kczxi ! 

^o decency their talk or boaid refl/ains : 107 

NothTttg but Cybele's wild, licenfe reigns : 
While here a doting high-prieft, gray wLih years« 
Lord of a gnt unparallel'd, appears ; 
Worthy, a ftipeod for the poA he bears ! 
What wait thefe fribbles ? why not cu/tai) quite 
The part they need not, by the Phrygiaa ri.te ? 

VI. Gra^chua» iaciin'd to be a female mate, 114 
Gfye^as a dow'r a perfed Jeiught's eflate : 

A piper 
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A piper ojr ^tr^mi^^er (for famt 

Declares not whether) was, it fqeins^ hb flMftC : 

The deeds of e figu'di : and, wUh due fokflpn Mir, 

The pcrtmoiiy join^ tke b;ippy pair : 

A fplendid fapf^r decb tke ib^ard : with Jfri4fi 

Sweet fpojKi^ &%s fmifki^g a^ hx« haiband'ji £de» 

Say, graceI/^8 oobles, need theTe monftrotts figko 

A Cenfor^ or th' Arn^pex' cljeao£ng riui ? 

Would it be thought a prodigy \fy ill, ug 

Should e'er a calf £rx>ai teemiag w<MDa« fall* 

Or a laiob drop as ftrangety from a cow?— 

And dQix*t yoM bMte a prodigy allow ? 

Behold ft Saliao> imp^uileady dreft 

la 9, bride's jniodAft veil mi Bowing y.«ft ! 

Great god of war ! our giiardiap iu»d our fire ! 

Whence coi9«» this loik, luA execrably dire, ia$ 

Which llaiii^ thy foas, once ihepherdi, brave like thee i 

What ? a firA noble tarn'd a woman fee ; 

And yet, not fliake thy heljo ? not ftrUce the plain 

With angry lance ? not to thy £re complain i 

Go, qait thy field, thy favoyrit^ field no more ; 

lu rigid virtuef h^ve ferfook its Oiore 1 

Cries one '^ in Eomalvfi's valife I pay 130 

•♦ Devoirs to-ffi/vre.w with tie dawii of day. 

** What's to be done? a triftiag form : a friend 

** Takes «i.if a bnibaAd* aiid bat &w attend."-^ 

Yes, yes : and, let a fe^ more years bat rnn, 

Thefe deeds, thefe horrid deeds, (hall face the fan ; 

And monfters wiJh toiee their^fiiame appear, 

Rang'd with the great tranfad^ions of the year ! 

And yet thefe He^brides feel one grievous fmart« 
They cannot breed, to keep a hufband's heart. 
And y^t 'tis better : better, na^ture's pl^ft 
Should check the wild enormous will of roan* 
Bacre^^ they dje*. iM)r I^yde wit^ her pill, 
Ner P^Q'&prielk^ ^ \i^m for tib^a mijlwife'l (kill.. 

Yet 
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Yet Gracchus dar*d a bolder deed commit; 14a 
When, aft a Rettary, he trod the pit. 
And the Myrmillo's nobler arms declin'd« 
The hifs, the mock, the laughter of mankind r 
Tho' born more nobly than all nobles there. 
Than e*en the mighty Praetor in his chair ! 

VIL A life to come and righteous realms beloi^, 146/ 
Virtue to crown, and deal to vice its woe ; 
Much more a/urfy Charon ai hu/errj, 
Jt puddled Styx, boMrfefrogi^ and crowdtd njoberryr 
Are now, tho' facred deem'd in days of old. 
Tenets, which none but arrant children hold* 
Hold thon thy father's creed : revere, as true. 
The faith, from whence their generous virtues grew*. 
How muft old heroes, Rome's illuftrioos dead. 
Who nobly conquerM, or who nobly bled. 
Brave fouls of war, with indignation glow,. 
When their degenerate fons defcend below ! 
Strirck with thefc prodigies of guilt they pray 
For water, fnlphur and the laurel-fpray. 
To parge the foul contagious^ fight away \ 

To fuch corruption are we funk I 'tis trwe, t^ 
Our arms vldorious diftant realms fubdue ;-^ 
lerne, Britain's utmoft coafts, that run 
Near to the climes of an onfetting fun. 
Yield to our prowefs ; — yet the vanquifli'd hate 
Th0 vice and folly of the viaor ftate ! 
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Foon noiiANs have no chance at home. 

I, Anr^HO', by my old and much-lov'd friend's retreat,. 
X My real angaifli^ like my lofs^ was great ^ 

Yet 
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Yet I commend the ufte, that wifel/ chofe 

The peacefal Cumae for his calm repofe ; 

And gave the Sibyl one good Aibje^t more : 

Sweet the recefs, iCnd pleafiitg is the ihore ; 

A fcene enlivened by the paffing train. 

That fly to Baiae's falntary plain ! 

Pd fooner c'cn to Prochyta repair, j 

Than breathe Suburra's erofs onwholeibme air. 

What defert can prefent luch fcenes of fright. 

As fires, and honfes tumbling day and night ; 

As a mad city's thoufand threats and fnares. 

And bards rehearfing, when the dog-ftar glares ? 

While one poor cart packt np bis whole eftate. 

He, raufingy halted at the conduit gate ; 

Where Numa and has nightly miftrefs* met. 

Bnt now the fane and grove and jR>nnt are let 

To vagrant Jews, who beg about by day ;, ^ 

Their All a ba&et and a wifp of hay : 

(For tribute's paid by every holy tree r 

The mnfes exiPd, beggars rent the fee.} 

To fair ^geria's vale we then purfae 

Qnr downward conrfd, and grots unlike the trae«» 

How had the facred ftream more fweetly rolPd,. 

If rnral green ftill edg'd it, as of old ; 

If ftill in nature'^ modeft charms it ihone. 

And marble ne'er deftl'd its genuine ftone ! 

II* Then thus, Umbritins with an honeft frown : an 

Since there's no room, in this abandon'd town. 

For generous arts ; fince virtue has no pay ; 

And my wealth leffens, as my years^ decay ; 

ril fettle, where the flying artift t chofe 

To ftoop his weary wings and feek repofe : 

While yet my age, tho' gray, is hale and fttong,. 

While the kind fates my thread of life prolong ; 

While my two honeft legs can bear their load. 

And need no ftaff to prop them on their road. 

* The Nympb ^geria. f Dcdalni.. 

Let's 
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Let's fly : let ueii live here of hafpler ficUI 29 
To thrive by tarning black to white at will ; 
Who think all jpbi alike, that l^riag thexa gM ; 
Will rivers deanfe^ pr raiie a mole or hxi^, 
Condadl a fan'ral» or the kennel clear. 
Or flaves difpofe of, at a falefman's £pt^. 
With country gladiators, once conte^^; 
As truipapeters frossi town to town they wvnt* 
Known by pviPd c^Leeks : l^at aoy/ in high renown. 
They ^ive grand ejchibitions to the town ; ^ 

And popularly great can fave or ki}!. 
As flatier'd crowda by figna exprcft th^ wil/. 
From thia bigM fi-^ retirM, ^Uk ftrjM^ge ^eicent. 
For lucre's Cake, ti^e tax on jakef they rent : 
And why not all things ?^ fince they l^oaft ^l^t port^« 
Which fortnne lovas, jn frolic jb9vr5 of mirth. 
To raife aloft,— tjjc woivl^r of ,the earth ! 

What (hall I do at l^on^e ? I ^yant the art 4f 

To fpeak a language foreign tp ny heart. 
J cannot prajife, and aik, with fawning fmile. 
To read a volume, which I know is vile : 
I cannot read the ilar^ : no father's kjofill 
To gracelefs £bna will I nor can for«tel : 
Poisoning's no trade of mine : I can't convey 
Lewd cards or gifts a matron to betfay : 
Do this, who can : no villain ibal| enuce 
T^^ hiands to be the mincers of vLcf. 
-P^^ep. ^s uniit for all a p^tix)n's end«, 
'JLi0ne(ome I go, own'd by no pot;ent friends ; 
Nay, a mere off-caft, like a dead right ^aad. 
Now grown a load, Vm fever'd from thie land. 48 
Who now are lov^d, bujt men, whoXe bofom^ fweli 
With fecreta dire, too horrible to tell ? 
No thanks, no kindnefs will a ijriend beftow. 
Where honefl 15 the feicret, wWch yo4i know : 
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Bat Votca' loire iufaillbly he wm> 

Who can at will impench idm for hU fins. 53 

Let not all Tagas' gliti^rin^ fands of gdd 

Tempt thee in' horrid confidence tg hold 

Secrets, which baniih a]l the fweets of fleep | 

Or take f ach hrihes^ as confcieAce dares mot kttp ; 

To choofe ai wretched fdlf-coadeiniung ftate« 

And be thy patron's conftant di^ead and hate I 

III. I'll haften now, moft frankly, to confeis^ 58 
Whom snoft I By, and nobles m^oft carefs. • 
lloonaAs ! to fee a Grecian ^itj, w;hefe 
Old Rome once flood, I will not, cannot bear. 
And yet, comparM witlji the vijie mob, that come 
From other parts^ how fmall the Grecian fcotn I 
Syrian Orontes, burfiing from its fliore, 
Mixt its foul WAV-es wixh Tiber long before. 
And brought its manners, language, timbrel, lyre. 
And mindrel wenches, who can love £or hire ! 
Go ye, that can ; admire the foreign face, 
Th^ ^awdy mitre and the lewd embrace ! 
See, Romulus, thy fon, thy hardy clowipi. 
Is tarn'd f heao, and wears 9 tawdry gown ; 
Like Afia's foos, a necklace he ^ffames. 
His neck, (ah • ihaipe ! ) diftilllng with perfun^et ] 

Herekiuves, &pm yaripus parts of Gxe<icearjriv«, 7^0 
In fearch of better hotmes; and he^ they ^ive. 
Firft, iama^tes qf gre9,t ho^fes they cajolei 
Then lord it as tbe mailers of the whole. 
For tools to wprk with, lo ! they bring along 
Q^ick wit, a front of bronze, and fluent to^gnie : 
Ifasas roll'd no torrent half fo ilrong. 
Tell me that Greek's profcffion, if yQU can ?•?— 
All fciences are centered in the man : 
Grammarian, rhetoric -m after, geometriciian. 
Painter, perfumer, foothfayer, phyfician. 

Rope-dancer, fortune-teller — what you will : 

^ There's 
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There's nothing, nothing, that tranfcends his (kill. 

The hungry Greek, but bid him mount the ikies, 79 

Claps on a pair of wings, and off he flies. 

In ^ort, no Scythian, Moor, or Thracian hit 

The art of flying ; 'twas an Athens-wit. 

And can I fee fuch men in purple flare. 

Nor wiih to fly as far as feet can bear ? 

Before me, ihall that wretch be call'd to flgn^ 

Or ihall he on a better conch recline. 

Who came, imported by the trading gale. 

Which brought his country's figs and prunes for fale ? 

Avails it nought, that the firil air, I drew. 

Was Latian ? that on Latian fruits I grew ? 

Nay, this fmooth tribe, with tongue of oil, can praife 87 
A lord's harih features, or his booby phrafe; 
His lank crane-neck to Hercules compare. 
As ilretch'd to lift Antaeus up in air; 
Or praife his fqueaking voice sls /weeffy Jhrill, 
Tho' a trod hen ne'er fqaall'd or fcream'd fo ill. 
We too may praife thefe things : 'tis true, we may : 
But they alone, have the true pleafing way. / 

And yet thefe wights, who figure moft at Rome, 
Would be eiteem'd no miracles at home. 
All Greeks are aftors : laugh ; thefe civil fblt 
More loudly laugh, and cry, ** a charming joke : " 
Weep, and they weep, yet feel no grief at heart ; 
Spontaneous flow their tears by rules of art ; 
Aflt for a little dre ; a cloak they get : 
But fay, 'tis fultry ; gracious ! how they fweat! 
We are net match, then, for fuch rogues as thefe : 
They mufl excel us, who can change, with eafe. 
Their artificial faces day and night ; — , 100 

Prepar'd to praife, withgeilures of delight, 
Whate'er a patron does, as always right : 
Let him but belch ; there's fragrance in the gale : 
Let him bat leak ; the torrent fpeaks him hale : . 

' Or 
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Or let a goblet at a wind be qaafft, [draoghU *' 
** Blefs tis ! ( they cry^ ) what langs and what a 
Bat let tts^ fince vre fpeak of Greeks* infpeA 104 
The deeds of one, e'en of the graver fed. 
A Stoic «* old— * a friend— -by lucre led, 
Kill'd his own ward, by whom his month waa fed ; 
Born in that town, where Pegafus, of yore. 
Threw down the gentle rider whom he bore. 

Rome's not for us : no prudent Roman fecks 109 
His maintenance at Rome : 'tis rul'd by Greeks: 
They ihare a friend with none : true fons of Greece, 
They'll have him wholly* for themfelves to flfece. 
And, when his credulous filly ear's abus'd, 
A few drops of that venom once infus'd. 
Which is their country's growth* and which their fkill 
Converts to all the purpofes of ill* 
The work is done:— I'm inftaatly cxpell'd* 
The fruits of my long fervitude withheld. 
The flatterer fweeping all I ought to get : — 
A client loft gives no where lefs regret. i ij- 

What poor man's ad (to fpeak without difgulfe) 
E'er feems a favour in a patron's eyes ? 
Do what he will ; tho' iie* by break of day* 
Whips on his gown and poUs with fpeed away* 
Swift as the Praetor's Li^r does his part* 
Left his fly rival colleague gee the ftart $ 
And win old dotards, long fince up* to fee* 
Who's moft alert or tardy in congee ? 

IV. Produce at Rome a witnefs ; let him boaft lai 
The worth of Numa* or the pious hoft 
Of Cybele* or his* who got his fame 
By faving trembling Pallas from the flame ; 
Yet the flrft quefUon is* his wealth's amount : 
His morals are the laft in Rome's account. 
<' How many flaves (they cry) can he maintain ? 
^< How many acres has he of domain i 

" Say, 
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** Say, in what ftile aird igure does he live ? 

<« How many covef'd diihes does he give? '* 

Th* exa^ degree of chara^er, yoii ^old, -tzy 

Is failed to 'the meafare of your gold. 

Swear by oar gods> and ihofe the Greeks adore ; 

All "ftiH believe you perjurM,— if you're poor : 

That poor men mind not thunder^ is thdir creed.; 

That gods forgive in pity to their need ! 

Why ihould I add the jokes> the great be(iow> 151 
In high good hamoar^ on the poor below f 
I'or mere deft^bs which Providenee has ftnt, 
T^ tatter'd cloak^ (biPd gown, or Ihoe that's rent 
Or lately botch'd wiih parfimonioas -care» 
The wounds of time aid weather to repair ? 
The worft of iHs, to poverty ally'd. 
Is the proud feoff: it hurts man's honeft pride. 
** Pack hence, and from the cufhion'd benches rife ; 
" Begone, for fhame! (the play-hoafe Reward cries) 
'* Dare you fit here, whofe fortune wants the rate, 
** Which law requires, to make a knigit's eftate? *' 
Yes, ye« : to qaaKty the place is diie! 140 

Some vile pimp's cliildren, litter'd in a Hew ; 
Or brood of fome' gladiator, or fpruce cry*r ! 
The place is theirs ! in vain, the poor aipire ! 
Ves, yes ! .proad Otho's law declares It wrong ; 
That rich and poor &oold make one common chtongt 

What ^Mi-ia-law's approv'd, who cannoty^fi^, 144 
According to the fair one's weight of metal ? 
Who ever nam'd a poor man for his heir ? ' 
When does he at an ^dile-board appear ? 
Oh ! long fince fhould poor Romans have been fit^d 
At high Patrician infults, and confpir*d 
To fpurn them in a body, and* retir'd ! 

'Tis want's hard lot; once funk beneath its tide, 148 
The virtitottt rife not : hopelefs they fubfide. 

At 
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At Rome tlieir lor is worftr; for deaf tHeb flied ; 

Dear their poor meaf; their flavei are dei^ly fedk 

Hert we difdaiii' tld eat oiF earthen ware ; 

Yet, ill the fragal coon try, 'tis not riit; 

Nay tlierc woaid f^tve yea np apleailng mtfs : — 

The coarfe bloe hood your^ higheft tafle in dreft. 

Believe m^, itonif, inakiy codntry town, 155 

Pfefume, before they die, to wear a gown* 

B'en, when they drefs away on- feft^l days. 

And on their tiirf-boilt feat* enjoy their plays ; 

When, happy in their radic mirth, they a(k 

No higher fport than farce and gaping malk ; 

' When, tho* thehideotts fight makes infants fqaalf, 160 

It ftill delights men, women, children, all ; 

On equal terms the rich and poor you fee. 

Their habits undiHinguiih'd in degree : 

The ^dile only, in white tunic dreft. 

By this is mark'd contented from the reft. 

But here at Rome, beyond our purfe we go, 164 

For ufelefs ornaments and gariih (how. 

We take on credit, and at random wafte : 

Ambitious poverty's the general tafte. 

All things are high at Rome : the price how dear^ 

That CoiTus gl'ant you but a civil leer ? 

And that Veiento's higher pride may trobk, . 

Without one word, to grant a diftant look ? 

Clients a pow'rfu! patron's ear muft buy, f 

From fome lov'd flave, at rates exceeding high : 170 

This cuts his beard : that, with officious care. 

Hangs, in fome fane, his confecrated hair; 

His birth -day cakes crowd on him in fuch ftore. 

The houfe abounds— Add this vexation more. 

Lords, have their annual prefents : 'tis our curfe. 

That prefents too muft fwell the favourites' purfe. 

V. Who needs, in any country town, to dread, 174 

tittt crat^y houfes tumble on his head ? 

•^ Not 
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Not foj St Rome : her honfes are unfouhd ; 
Weak battrefles but keep them fiom the ground. 
In fuch flight manner Rewards do their part ; 
That> when they Ve propt the frames with flsmfy art. 
And ilopt old cracks^ and jail have laid yon dry ; 
They do no more : *' 'tis weather-proof, (they cry,) 
«' Yoa now may fleep at eafe, if found of head,— 
Tho' the next night may crufh you in your bed ! 

Let me live, where no fears of fire moleft $ i8i 
Fears, which at Rome each night difturb our reft. 
•' Fire, fire," in every place, alarms our fears ; 
One ** water, water" bawls : another bears 
His lumber from the wreck : mean time, as oft. 
The fire, unknown to you, invades your loft. 
For flames below of coqrfe muft upwards fly. 
And foon invade yonr lodging in the iky ; 
That wretched hole, to breeding pigeons due ! 
The ruin only later reaches you I 

Thus dwelt poor Codrus, of few goods poflTefl:, 187 
A bed— board— tankard — and fix cups at beii ; 
Item, a Chiron's head, Greek books, and rotten chei(. 
His bed was fcant, for his ihort wife too ihort ; 
His cups were earthen, all of fmaller fort ; . 
His board was earth ; beneath, his tankard lay ; 
And Chiron, both of the fame marble — clay : 
His Chiron ihow'd, that phyfic was his bread ; 
His books pack'd up, that poetry was fled : 
While mice, alas I foes to poetic taile, 
Feailing on heav'nly flrains, laid volumes wafle. 
" Codrus had nothing, then : " 'tis true ; but, ilill. 
He loil that nothing ; and, to crown his ill. 
He begg'd food, lodging, iholter to obtain 
Thro' all the ^r^tl% of Rome, and begg'd in vain. 

But if Arturius' palace falls, the blow 19$ 

Spreads o'er the town one general face of woe : 

In 
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In deepeft weeds array 'd^ the macrons weep : 

Tiie nobles in earn in fable robes as deep : 

Tht jodge adjourns the courts ; and all confpire 

To pity Rome, and execrate all fiie. 

Still does it burn ? a crowd officious flies. 

To fornifh mar]ble and to bring fupplie» : 

This, Parian buils in nature's tafte complete ; 20O 

That, an Eupbranor and a Polyclete. 

A lady, here, old ornaments conveys. 

Which grac'd the Afran fanes in better days. 

There a male friend the library replaces 

With a Minerva's bull and books and cafes $ 

And one fends cafli by buihels. — Rich before^ 

Thus bleft Arturius multiply'd his ilore : 

Jaflly fufpe&ed to have lit the flame ; 

Whence, Pboenix^like, his grander palace came* 

Couid you from the dear Ciicus' fports retreat, 207 
And in fome country village Ex your feat ; 
Vou*d get the nobleft houife for lefs^ than here 
Yon rent^ loathfome doghole for a year. 
A garden-plot's at hand ; and> in your yardi 
A fountain (prings that needs no rope, prepared 
To feed thofe herbs with foft irriguous rill. 
Which your own hands with pleafing culture till : 
Whence you might cull a bountiful repaft 
Por five /core guelts of Pythagoric caft. 
*Ti8 fare, fome joy, (wealth fcarcely more procnres) 
To call the compafs of a liiiard yours ! 

Here the fick moHly die for want bf reil : 216 

^y Watching checkt, the ftomach can't' digeft'^: 
The food turns four : the patient pines and drops : 
What ileep can dwell near rattling inns and (hops f 
Great is th' expence at Rome to ileep at eafe : 
And this, the fource of many a dire difeafe. 
A crowd of cartf, in narrow pafles ftow'd, 
^ith jarring. wheels cOAtending for the road. 

And 
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And the rude brawls, the forly carters make, 
Woald keep e'en Drufus and the fea-calves awake. 

If boiiners call, lo ( ilates the rich convey, 22 j 
High o'er the heads of crowds, that moll give way ; 
He, as he lolls, may read, or write, or dozv ; 
For blinds can make it night and bring repofe : 
And yet he comes in time : but we, tho' needj 
Tho' daty urges and reqtiires our f^eed. 
Oft feel onrfelves between two tides confin'd : 
One flops before 1 this batters us behind; 
Here's no efcaping in a (kin that's whole: 
An elbow punches, or a chairman's pole : 
My ikulPs by fome rude beam or pitcher hurt : 
£lack both my legs, befpatter'd o'er with dirt : 
Hard kicks fucceed ; and, to complkite my woes^ 
Some Soldier's foot of iron galls my toes. 

See next the Dole's tumultuous bnftlxng throng ! 
Thefe too dillurb yon as you go along : 
A hundred guefts ! and each his kitchen brings ; 
Scarce Corbulo could bear this mafs of things. 
A poor (lave bears it, meat and all within ; 
With head ered, and fcours thro' thick and thin. 
And ventilates the embers as he goes :-^ [clothes ! 
Ah I what (hall fave from rents your new-patch^ 

*But hark ! a waggon groans : at every flir. 
You're threaten'd by^^fome nodding pine or fir : 
'I'is well, they warn us : fhould thofe cars that groan 
Beneath the weight of irail Ligurian ilone. 
Should they breakdown, and pour their mountain load, 
Good heav'ns ! thefe ruins, o'er the flreet beftrow'd. 
Would grind a man to dull; nor llelh, nor bone 
Be found ; the body^ like the fpirit, flown. 245 

Meantime his flares (no evi! thought fo liear) 
Provide the bath and fupper for his cheer ; 
With care they wafli* the jJlates, the fire they light; 
Make the lotid fouMing xltM^ert clean aiyd^brii^t : 

The 
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The towels lay, the craet fill with oil— 
Ah ! vain their love, vain their officious toil! — 
He fits on Styx's bank, a novel fcene. 
Trembling at furly Charon's fquallid roien ; 
Nor hoj^es, poor man, to reach the further ihore : 
He wants a mite to pay his ferry o'er. 
VL See next the diff'rent perils of the night : 252 
Mark how the houfes rife with tow'ring height ; 
And how from garret -tops come thundering down 
Whole ihow'rs of broken jars, to crack your crown ! 
Mark but how deep their fall indents the fione ; 
And. think, how fmall the chance of flefh and bone ! 
Mid (I all thefe perils, it befpeaks a mind, 
Abfurdly thoughtlefs and perverfely blind. 
To fup abroad, unlefs you've made your will : 
Each waking window, big with fate, may kill. 
Blefs the good gods, and think your fortune rare^ 
If a large Jordan only be your Ihare ! 

The drunken buck, who, ere he goes to reft. 
Kicks up no riot, feels himfelf diftreft : 
Feels like Achilles, when his friend he wept. 
And tofs'd about all night, and never ilept. 264 

*' What, can't he fleep, then ?" No : without a brawl. 
His fleeping dofe, no buck can deep at all. 
Yet ci^n this wretch, tho' hot with youth and wine. 
With coward care th' unequal fray decline. 
When purple, a large train, and lamps appear. 
And ihew that rank is following in the rear : 
But me, to whqm the moon, or the dim ray 
Of a fmall frugal wick« diredls the way ; 
A wick, which I muft hulband, as I go ; 
Me he affails, a poor defeneelefs foe : 
Thus prefacing the fight — (if 'tis a fight ZfZ 

Where I muft tamely bear a ruffran's might :— ) 
He ftops, cries, ^^ftand:" what can I, butfubmit? 
To fight a drunken bear, were want of wit.. 275 
C */ Whence 
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'* Whence com'il thou, fcoundrcl ? on whofc beans-in* 

•' And rot-gut wine got'ft thou that belly full ? [hull 

'^ With what companion-cobler haft thou fed 

*' On (linking leeks and carrion-fiieep's tough head? 

" What? art thou dumb ? fpeak, rafcal^ or ere long, 

'* A fwinging kick (hall help thee to a tongue. 

" In what vile ftand of ftrolling beggars, fay, 

" May I your roguefhip find anbther day ? " 

Whether you fpeak, or civilly retreat ; 281 

It makes no difference : ftill you mnft be beat. 

Then he turns plaintiff, too : transferred the fault, 

'Tis he, that brings the a6tion of affault. 

Such is the poor man's freedom ! beaten, bruis'd. 

He prays, and thinks himfelf moft kindly us'd. 

If fuffer'd iy his tvorjhip to retain 

The few loofe teeth that happen to remain. 

When midnight comes, and chains our houfes clofe 
And promife peace and fafety to repofe, 
Worfe ills arife: beneath the filent fhade. 
The robber prOwIs, our treafures to invade ; 
And fell aiFaiCns wield the murd'rous blade. 
For, ferretted from country larking holes 
By armed guards, to Rome they flock, in ihoals. 
As to a dew-pond ; here in fafety lie. 
Batten in mifchief, and the laws defy. 

Alas ! what forge, what anvil's unemployM ? 293 
In chains what tons of iron are deftroy'd ? 
So large the wafte ; we well may dread a dearth 
Of neceffary tools to till the earth ! 
Blefl our forefathers ! blell thofe days, which faw, 
Whilfl virtuous kings and tribunes gave the law. 
One general foul of honelly prevail. 
And Rome contented with one iingle jail 1 

VII. Many morecaufes urge me from this town : 299 
But now, enough : the fun is haflening down : 

The 
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The carter, grown impatient of delay, 301 

Has long fince wav'd his whip : I muft away. 
Adieu, my friend; and, when all- fick of Rome, 
You fly for comfort to your native home. 
Call me from Cumae to your facred ihade : 
And^if your mafe admits my feebler aid. 
Your hills I'll climb, with vengeance arm'd, to wage 
Virtae's jufl wars with you 'gainft this abandoned age. 



SATIRE IV. 



A TURBOT THE SUBJECT OF A CABINET C0UNC4L* 

I./^NCE more Crifpinus comes, and, often more, 

V-/ Moft he re-enter, ere our fcenes are o'er ; 
A monilroas wretch I in whom there is not known 
One virtue, for his vices to atone : 
Bifeas'd, ahd vigorous but in luft alone. 

What matters, then, what large piazzas ftrkln 
The fteeds that air him, fhelter'd from the rain ; 5 
Or what a depth of woods compofe the Ihade, 
Where, fkreen'd from heat, his litter is convey'd ; 
Or, what whole acres, near the forum, hold 
The fumptuous buildings purchas'd by his gold f 
No wicked man is happy : he, the leaft, 
A lewd fedocer, an inceftuous beaft. 
Who drew a veltal, by his impious luft. 
To fink a living vi£lim to the daft. 

But this ill him, which would in others dravy^ 19 
A Cenfor's notice, is a venial flaw : 
For things, which common charadlers difgrace. 
Are quite becoming in Crifpinus' cafe. 

C a What 
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What wonder ? when the adlor's felf exceeds. 

In native tu;-pitude^ the guilt of deeds ? 

He paid fix larger fefterces, of late. 

For one rare mallet, jail fix pounds in weighty 

A pound a fefterce, as thofe gofiips fay, 15 

Who magnify the dories of the day. 

I'd praife the artiil, had it been his drift 

To gull fome childlefs dotard with the gift ; 

Or, what were wifer flill, fome haughty fair. 

Who rides exalted in her well-glafsM chair. 

No, no : 'twas bought for his own gut alone : — 

Many excefi*es now we fee, unknown 

To great Apicius — a mere frugal man, . 

If we but rate him by our modern plan! — 

Dar'd you do this, who came imported here, 23 

In Egypt's paper wrapped, your country geer ? 

Bear fins this price ? The fifherman, I guefs. 

His very liberty had fold for Icfs. 

A province fells large manors at this rate ; 

Apulia fells the largeft thro' her ftate. 

What difhes (hall we think, then, fcrv'd to glut 

Th' imperial mailer's more enormous gut ? - 

When one, we fee, of his buffoons was able 

To ferve fo dear a fide-dilh at his table ? 

Whom Rome mull now as her iirft knight admirc> 

Tho' once he hav/k'd his country Ihads for hire? 

II. Come, (Irike, Calliope, thy loudeH firing : 33 
It is no fiftion ; 'tis a faA I fing. 
Sing, heavenly maids : 'twill pleafe your ears, I truft. 
To be call'd maidens in thefe days of lull. 

When the laft chief of Flavian birth 36 

Mangled the poor afRi£led earth. 
When the bald fecond Nero fway'd. 
And trembling, crouching, Rome obcy'd ; 
A turbot of a fize portentous, 
(By fome ftrange fate or fortune fent us) 

Caught 
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Caaght at the fair Ancona^ ftow'd 

Th' inclofing nets with moantaln-load. 

From the Maeotic frozen lake 

Ne'er came a fifli of larger make ; 

When, thaw*d, it fends its monftrous growth. 

Fed with whole winters* ice and floth ; 

And tempted^ as the Euxine lleeps. 

They pafs its ftreights and feek our deeps. 

. The fifher judg'd, with ready wit, 44 

That 'twas the high-prieft's legal bit. 
For fell or buy it, pray, who durft. 
E'en ihores with throng'd informers curd ; 
When thefe keen rogues, a prowling cattle. 
Straight with the helplefs man would battle. 
And make it oat as clear as day. 
The fifh was Caefar's runaway ; 50 

That he once liv'd in Caefar's ftew. 
And, fome how, flily thence withdrew; 
And therefore flill was Caefar's due ? 

For our court lawyers do maintain. 

That every fifli, of every main. 

Above the comimon ilandard great. 

Falls to th* exchequer in efcheat. 

Well did the fifher, then, determine, 54 

The prince to humour, not his vermin. 

'Twas Autamn*s clofe ; the fick in fear 

Of quartans following in the rear ; 

And winter, by its cool approach. 

Kept turbot found as any roach : 

Yet with difpatch the fifher flew. 

As if th' infedtious fouthwind blew. 
As foon as he. to Alba came; 

(Known for chafle Vefta's humbler Hame) 

The crowd flock'd round, in huge furprife. 

And ttopp'd the fiih to fcaft their eyes.. 

C 3^ Anon, 



so JUVENAL. SATIRE IV. 

An>Dn, the palace gates expand : 

Without, obfequious fathers Hand, 

And give the fifh, their betters, place. 

The fi (her, then, with courtly grace. 

Begins : *' Great lord of feas and earth. 

•' Accept, what fuits no fubjcd's hearth. 

*' Your ftoraach for a fcaft prepare, 

" Worthy a monarch, rich and rare : 66 

" Accept a fifh, which fates oidain, 

*' To grace the annals of your reign. * 

" *Tis llrange, yet true ! himfelf he fet 

*' A willing captive in my net.'* 

What naufeous cant ( enough to cloy ! 

Yet, how he plum'd himfelf for joy ! 

But man, in plenitude of might. 

Thinks every compliment his right ! 

A charger, of fufficient fiae, 71 

Was wanting for this noble prize. 
The fathers, then, his mortal hate. 
Were call'd this fubjedk to debate. 
Pal'd o'er with horror and difmay. 
Their wretched haggard looks betray. 
That 'tis mod difmal to depend 
On a capricious tyrant- friend. 
The herald cries, " Make hafte, ballo! 
** The Emp'roi's fat an hour ago." 
Straight, Pegafus fnatch'd up his cloaks 
And poded off as fail as fmoke ; 
Late Bailiff oi the city made : 
(A praefed's was no better trade. 
While all men fear'd a tyrant's blade ! ) 
An upright judge, had fate's decrees 
Plac'd him in better days than thefe : 
But times were hard : he.warp'd the laws. 
And par'd poor Juftice of her claws. 

Then Crifpus came, a fweet old fellow> 80 

Of manners, tongue, and temper mellow. No 
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No friend on earth, fo fit as he^ 
For one who ral'd both hod and fea ; 
Had it, been fafe to be fmcere : 
But truth difgufts a tyrant's ear. 
And no friend to this tyrant fpake. 
But put his very life at flake ; 
Tho' he bat talk'd of trivial things, 
Oflhowers, of heat, and rainy fprings. 
He, therefore, wifely never try'd 
To ftem a llrong refilllefs tide ; 
Nor with juft courage was enda'd 
To fpeak his mind, tho* death enfn'd. 
Defended by this armour, he 
Full fonrfcore fammers liv'd to fee, 
Bi'eu in that den of tyranny. gt 

Next him in fpeed, in years the fame, 
. With a fweet youth, Acilius came ; 
A youth I unjuflly doom'd to feel 
The ruthlefs mafter's murderous fteeL^— 
Indeed a noble, gray with years, 
A downright prodigy appears ! 
And hence one plain conclusion ;— *that 
*Tis better be a beggar's brat ! 
This (tripling, willing to efcape 
The tyrant's fangs in any ihape, 
Feign'd himfelf mad, and durft engage 
With beafls upon the Alban ftage : 
In vain : his tyrant, fhrewd and ily. 
Saw thro' the trick, and bid him die. 
Brutus ! who now adays admires 
Thy wit, tho' cry'd up by our Sires ? — 
For 'twas the eaiieft of all things 
To cheat old gray-beards, ancient kings. 

Next Rubrius came, with frighted face, 103 

Tho* but of vile Plebeian race ; , 

C 4 A wicked 
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A wicked wretch, who once finn*d fafter 
Than Nero, his old fcribbling mafter. 

Next came Montanus, puffing, blowing. 
All paunch : and next Crifpinus, flowing 
With mojning gums, in plenty fuch. 
That fcarcc two fun'rals (link as much. 

Next Pompey came, of greater note. 
For /kill in catting of a throat. 
By whifpers in the gentled key : 
Next, Dacian vultures' future prcy^ 
Fttfcus, who learnt his martial ikill 
At full eafe in his marble vilJ. 

Then closM the rear Veiento (hrewd, na 

And one, with hands in blood imbra'd, 
Catullus blind, deny'd the fight 
Of female beauty his delight ; 
A hard remorfelefs wretch, who knew well 
In cruel days to beat the cruel ; 
Who, once a beggar, now could boaft 
J\ S:ll-rate courtier's (avage poft ; 
And fit, ftripp'd of his purple train,^ 
To take his former trade again 3 
And, at Aricia, bufs his palms. 
As cars defcend, and afk for alms. 
None o'er the fi(h Hood more amaz'd. 
And none with fach encomiums prais'd, 
Thefe to the left he chanc'd to pay. 
While — to the right, the tnrbot lay; 
Thus, at the town diveriions, he 
Admir'd the feats he could not fee. 

But higher ftill Veiento foar'd, 122 

And, as a thundering prophet, roar'd, 
•* Csfar, this fifti is. Aire, portentous 
" Of triumphs, brilliant, great, momentous! 
•* You'll take fome rival king in war, 
*' Or, (hatter'd from his Britiih car, 

*' Aryiragtt^ 
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'' Arviragus' fhall fall to earth : 

** The beaft's, you fee, of foreign birtk: 

^* Upon- his back, you fee, he bears . * 

" A warlike crop of briilHng fpears.*' 

But this^ alone he left untold 

From whence the turbo t> and how old. 

At length, the mighty queftion's put : 
'• What muft be done ? ihall he be cut ?*' 
" Forbid it, heav'ns ! ** MontanuS cries, 
** Let's not difgrace the noble prise ! 
*• Let feme fkillM artifan provide 
*' A diih magnificently wide : 
** Inftant, with wheel and clay begin it : 
" Let us not lofe a fingle minute : 

•* And^ Sire I hereafter 'twill be right ; 

*' That potters follow you iji fight. " 

This fentence pad : what could be wifer, ijf 

And worthier of the fage advifer i 

He kn^w old fcenes by Nero adled. 

The feafts to midnight hours protra6ted. 

And Whets of ilout Falernian, heating 

The jaded paunch for fecond eatipg;. 

This wight, believe me, was the prime 

Of all good eaters in jny time : • ' 

By the firft bite he nicely knewr 

Where each particular oyfter grew ; 

Whether home<-bred, or Britifli-trne ; 

And learnedly at fight could tell; 

Whence came the cray fifli by its fh^lL 142 

'. Well^ then: this mighty bufinefs cleared. 

The council rofe, and difappear^d : 

Brought there in hafte and fright and fear. 

As if fome weighty news to hear ; 

As if, arrivM from various. parts. 

With eager pace and trembling hearts^ 

C 5 Exprcffes 
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Exprefles pourM upon expreffes^ 
And brought accounts of dire diftreflles ! 
III. O ! had he fpent his fanguinary xeign 149 
In trifles thus ridiculous and vain. 
Nor robb'd, with lawlefs rage, the orphan'd ftatc 
Of her beft fpirits by untimely fate ! — 
At lait he perifh'd, when his rage was fpread 
To lower life, and grew the coblers' dread : 
Then was he check*d ; 'twas then too late he fell* 
!And bath'd in Lamian carnage plung'd to helL 



SATIRE V, 



THE WRETCHEDNESS OF DEFENDENCE. 



I. T F, loft to hoivour, and perverfely wrong, 

X You ftill will think, as yon have thought too long,. 
That 'tis the higheft blifs a man can feel. 
To hang on lordly patrons for a meal ; 
If you can take fuch infults, unreturn'd. 
As Oalba and Sarmentus would have fpUrn'd^ 
At Caefar's princely board ; — I ihauld be loath 
To take your foleftin evidence on oath. 
Hunger, a frugal thing, is cheaply fed : 6 

Or grant, you wanted neceifary bread ; 
Is there no beggar's Itand, which you can get ? 
No piece of mat, tho' fcarce a fence from wet ? 
Prize you a contumelious treat fo much? 
Where yon muft hunger, yet not dare to touch ? 

Spirit 
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Spirit would ratKer beg, and fhiv'ring dine 
On crofts of bread, the very dogs decline ! 

II. Imagine firft, a long attendance paft, iz 
You're a&'d to fup ; your whole reward at laft ! 
(For fay, what does acquaintance with the great 
Procure poor clients, at the beft, but meat ? 

And this your patron notes with wondrons care 
As a high favour, be it e'er fo rare : ) . 
Two months, then, paft, he takes it in his head 
(^Tho' merely to fill up a vacant bed) 
To grow quite civil all at once, and fay, 
*' Oblige me with your company to day ; " 
Blefif me ! what raptures do thefe words infufe. 
How have you reached the fummit of your views? 
For this it is, that Trebius breaks his reft. 
Hurries and fcampers, flipihod and half dreft. 
Anxious, his daily compliments to bring. 
Ere the whole levee have made up the ring ; 
At dawn, or earlier, when, with lazy roll, 
Bootes' frozen car juft turns the pole. 

III. Yet what's the feaft ? why, wine unfit to fteep24 
A clothier's wool, or drefs a fcabby ftieep ; 

Mere fordid dregs, fo execrably bad. 
That the vile potion makes the drinker mad. 
Brawls are the prelude of the frantic fcene : 
Anon, this rot-gut kindling up your fpleen. 
You whirl the glaftes, and are bang'd by turns i 
The freed-men rally, and the battle burns : 
You've wounds to wipe, matchM, in unequal wars. 
With varlets arm'd with vaft Saguntine jars. 

He drinks, what you muft never tafte or know, 30 
A vintage caik'd two hundred years ago : 
One glafs of which the niggard would not tend^ 
To eafe the tort'ring cholic of a friend. 
To-morrow wilt his lordftiip change his wine ; 
He'll drink fome mellow Alban or Setine^ 

C 6 Drawtt 
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Drkwn from a caik fo venerably old. 
Its age and country can't be read for mould. 
Such drank great Thrafea and Helvidius crown*d> 
When Brutus' birth-day pat the goblet round ! 

His amber cup with gold an'd beryl fhines. 
Enchased : this to your hands he ne'er configns ; 
Or, if he does, fome fervant never fails 
To count the gems, and mark your felon nails. 
Excufe him : a fam'd jafper glitters there ; 
For Virro, with true fafliionable air. 
His fingers robs of gems, to grace his plate : — 
Unlike the founder of the Roman date, * 
Who, on his hiked fword, his jafper bore. 
When he tarnM lover on the Lybian ihore. 46 

But for your fervice Hands, your humbler lot. 
The Beneventine cobler's four^nos'd pot ; 
Itfelf imperfed, full of cracks and ps^tches. 
And only ^t to be exchang'd for matches. 

Whoe'er with food and wine his flomach g1ows> 
Water refin'd, more cold than Scythian fnows, 
Awaitis his call, his ferment to compofe. 
In wines, a cfifF'rehce did I lately blame ? 
Behold your very water's not the fame I 

Again^ a dark Getnlian footman draws 5a 

Your beverage, or fome^Negro's raw bone paws. 
Who, in the Latin road, by midnight's gloom. 
Would feem a ghoft jnft flarted from hil tomb. 
But Afia's flow'r attends him, bought for more. 
Than was poflefs'd, in fober days of yore. 
By warlike Tullus or by Ancus cither ; 
Way than the trump'ry of Rome's kings together. 
Afk your own footy Ganymede, when dry : 
Ne'er afk a youth; bought at a price fo high : 

« iSneas* 

He 
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He fcorns to fcrvc a dirty client-crowd : 
His age and bloom allow him to be proad. 
When does he e'en that meaner talk perform 
To give yoa water either cold or warm ? 
He's Text to fee you at your eafe reclin'd. 
While he, your betters^ humbly wait* behind :•«- 
In all great houfes fuch prond flaves we find. 67 

IV. Mark with what fcorn, that other deals yoar 
Of breads in mouldy fragments hard as flint ; [flint 
Fragments^ your laboring grinders cannot bite : 
But year lord's breads how fair»howfine» how white! 
Keep oflT your fancy handsj with awful dread : 
'Twas not for you thfc baker meant that bread. 
Or grants you fliould, fcr pride or trial's fake» 
Put on a little confidence, and take 
This choicer viand; fome one of his train 
Stands by, to make you lay it down again. [fed ! 
•* How now (he cries) you clown, worfe taught than 
•* What ! know you not the colour of your bread?'* 
•* And was it, then, for this," you figh and fay, 
•' I left fo oft my wife,' and nrg'd my way, 
*' Up cold ;£fquil]se, while th' inclement fky 
•• Poiir'd rain and hail, nor left one tatter dry.** 

V. Seel how that charger with a lobfler bends! 8a 
See ! what a depth of breaft the fifh diftends ! 
With what afparagns 'tis garnifli'd round ! 
How its tail tells the guefts, as with a bound. 
Brought by a flately flave, he takes his place, 
«* I am no meat for you, but for his Grace.** 
But yon on a fmall fun'ral diih mufl fup, 
A wafted crab with half an cm beat up. 

With true Venafrian drefles he his fifh ; 86 

Your wither'd Cole worts (wooden too their difli) 
Stink of the lamp : for, 'troth! the oil, you ufe, ~ 
Was brodght to Rome in African canoes : 

That 
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That oil, for which all company forfakes 

The baths 5^heii Bocchar enters ; which e'en makes 

The fons of Afric fafe amidft her fnakes. 

The Corfican and the Sicilian ihores 
Send him his mullets : for oar Tyrrhene ilores 
Are drain'd by nets that poach both night and day : 
Fierce lux'ry bids, and cat'rers prowl for pay ; 
No fiih are left co reach their natural fize : 
The province therefore fends as our fupplies* 
Hence Lenas' fiih, which legacies obtain ; 
And hence the fifli Aurelia fells again. 

A lamprey, fee, your patron^s tooth awaits* 
The fineft produce of Sicilian flraights* 
For, .when the fouth-wind fleeps, his wings to dry. 
The daring nets Charybdis* felf defy. 
But a vile eel, £ril couiin to the fnake. 
Or, viler pike, which, in its fpots and make, 
Befpeaks the Tiber and a growth at home, 
Amidft the ice and common fewers of Rome, 
Kay, e'en the fink of foul Suburra's ftreet; 
'Tis this, and this alone muft be your treat* 

I fain would fpeak, would but your lord endare^ 
A word or two : *' We wiih not to procttre> 
*« What Seneca or Pifo us'd to fend, 
<* With bounteous hand, to fome a^i£ted friend,. 
<« (For generous a£l:s of old maintained a rate 
'* Above the pomp and equipage of fiate :) 
•< *Ti8 this we aik, this only we entreat ; 
•* Give us but common maniners with your meat* 
«* Do this; and then be you, like many more,. . ^ 
«* Rich to yourfelf, to humble clients poor.'* 

Before him a fed goofe's liver lies. 
Smoking 9 a capon like a goofe in fize ; 
And a £ne boar, like that, in poets read^ 
Which aik'd a hero's arm to lay him dead.* 1 15 

• Meleager, 

Next 
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Next mtifiirooins ehter^ if a fpring, that's fine> 
And gracious thunders fend this fare divine, 
*' Lybia I ( Alledias thus accofls our ears) 
" Keep to thyfelf thy corn» unyoke thy fleers ; 
*' Send as bat mmihrooms ; from thy happy fhore» 
*' But fend us mufhrooms^ and we a(k no more." 

Meantime a carver (to augment your fpleen) 120* 
Capers and waves his knife> amidft the fcene. 
Till. he difcharge each fcientific rule. 
By mailers tatrght in the difTe^ling fchool. 
For 'tis, it feems, a moft momentous pointy 
That diihes fiiould be uken joint from^ joint. 
With attitudes of art ! And ihould you dare 
barely to mutter with a free-man's air. 
His inftant wrath your very perfon feels, 
^^^gg'd out of doors^ like Cacns, by ibe heets« 
Does Virro e'er hand yon the cup he iips ? 
Or touch a cup polluted by your lips i 
What client dares to put on fo much brafs. 
As juft to fay, ** Sir, put about the glafs ?** 
Many the freedoms, focial mirth allows, 130 

Which yet no threadbare client dares efpoufe. 

But fhould fome God, or godlike man than fate 
More gracious, blefs you with a knight's eftate ; 
How gi^at from nothing would you grow ! how high 
In Virro's love ! how then would Virro cry, 
" Hand Trebius that— and that :-«-*this bit looks nice^ 
«• My deareft brother, fhall I fend a flice ? '* 
O money, money I. you this brother are. 
To you he pays this kind officious care I 
And would you, Trebius, be a patron ? Nay, 
Your patron's patron ? Short and plain the way ; 
You muft, ^hen, have no lovely boy at all. 
Or dearer girl, to play about your haU. 
'Tis wondrous, what fweet creatures huibands are. 
Who have no chick or child to be their heir I 140 

Nay, 
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N&7, tho* your wife fiibold pour you, at one birth. 

Three chopping boys ; fwcct gold fliall give you worth : 

He'll view your pratliiig little ones with joy. 

And often treat them with fome pretty toy, 

WJiene'er the infant paraiites appear 

At table ;— made by riches, ah I how dear ! 

> Toadftools, not muOirooms, are the client'^ tr^at f 

But muflirooms, fuch as mighty Claudius eat, 

(Before that glorious one, which prov'd his laft, 

Cook'd by his emp'refs,) are your lord's repa0. 

VI. His and hb fav'rites* fruit a fragrance throws. 
Which is but deftin'd to regale your nofe ; 150 
Such as Phasacia's conflant autumns bore. 

Or the three fillers cropt on Afric*3 ihore : 
But you mufl gnaw fuch vile and fcabby fruit. 
As ferves, at exercife, the raw recruit. 

VII. You think perhaps he ads the faving part : 
No, no : the pleafure is to plague your heart. 

..For where's the comedy or farce that beats 
A glutton pining 'midft luxurious treats ? 
To make you grind your watering teeth, and vent 
Your fpieen in weeping, is his fole intent. 16a 

You think yourfelf companion of the great ; 
Are free and happy in your own conceit : 
He thinks you tempted by th' attra6llve fmell 
Of his warm kitchen, and he judges well, 
for who's fo naked, if within his veins 
The meanefl drop of free-born blood remains^ 
As twice a patron's infults to endure ? 
The hope of a good fupper isyour lure : 
** Anon,*^* you cry, •* that half-eat boar or hare,^ 
•' Or fmaller fowl, will reach us as our ihare." 
Expeding thus, with bread untouch'd, you fit. 
With gaping mouth and grinding appetite, 
Prepar'd for adion,»-biit alas I in vain : 
fle mocks your hunger and deludes your pain. 

la 
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In troth, he*s wife, and gives you but your due : 
They, that can bear fuch things, deferve them too* 
The day muft come, when, weary of your yoke, 171 
You'll wiih for freedom's fake the hardeft ilroke : 
Mean time, be wretched, till you are released ; 
Worthy of fuch a friend, and fuch a feaft ! 



SATIRE VI. 

a^o6king-ola88 for the ladies* 

I. ^TT^H AT chaftity, in ancient Satum*s time> 

X SojournM awhile in this inferior clime» 
May poflibly be true ; — while favage men 
Humbly for houfes tenanted the den ; 
While the fame common covert of a rock 
Lodg'd hottfliold-god, fire, mailers, and the flock ; 4 
While fkins of neighbouring beafts and leaves andftraw> 
Strew'd by coarfe wives, were all the beds they faw j 
Wives, not like Cynthia, or ihe nymph, who cry'd 
Her pretty eyes out when her fparrow died : 
But wives with breads fo hale, that infants grew 
To giaiit ftrength by the full meals they dre^ ; 
Wives oft fo rude and rough, that they furpafc. 
In rugged frame, a hufband gorg'd with maft. 10 

For hardy men liv'd on a difF'rent plan. 
In early times, when flril this world be]g[an ; 
When, by creative wifdom, firft they broke, 

Freih from the teeming ^omb of earth or oakr 

Some 



42 JUVENAL. SATIRE VI. 

Some few faint traces might perhaps remain 

Of chaftity in Jove's corrupter r^ign. 

But this was» ere his jolly beard was grown. 

Perjury e'en yet tb Greeks a crime unknown ; 

When thieves broke no one's peace, when gardens knew 

No fence, and yet their fruits in fafety grew. 

But by degrees expell'd, by fin's increafe, 

Aflrasa fled, and fought the realms of peace : 

Her modeft iiiler held an equal pace ; 

And both at once left earth's corrupted race. 20 

To violate chafte wedlock's facred flatc 
Is, Pofthumus, a crime of ancient date. 
The iron age produc'd each other vice : 
Adulterers witli filver took their rife. 
But you in thefe degen'rate days prepare 
To wed : fome mafter-barber decks your hair : 
Perhaps the ring is giv'n the fav'rite fair. 
Why, man, you once had brains: what? mean to wed? 
What fnake-hair'd fury, fay, has turn'd thy head ? 
And canll thou, then, a female tyrant bear ; 
So many ropes and airy windows near. 
Or the iEmilian bridge, to end thy life. 
And fave thee from that worll of plagues, a wife f 

*^ Ay (but you cry) the Julian law's reftraint 
*' Shall keep my fair one free from ftain or taint; 
*' I want an heir"— Yes, fool, and thus forego 
The rarities which flatt'rers now beftow ; 
Which on the bachelor from each market pour : 
All loft for ever, from the prefent hour 1 

Good gods ! why turns not water into fire^ 36 
If wedlock's grown Urfidius's deiire ? 
If he, of all free livers the moft loofe. 
Now thrufts his neck into the'marriage-noofe ? 
Who, oft immur'd in ft*fling coiFers lay, 
lotriguin^, like Latin us in the play ? 

" Nay. 
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" Nay, he muft have one*' (fee how nice his tafte !) 

*' Of ancient manners, primitively chafte !** 

O come, phyiicians, bleed the middle vein. 

Bleed deep ; for fomething, fure, has turn'd hi» brain ! 

Nice creature ! go ; your grateful homage pay 

To gracious Juno ; a gilt heifer flay; 

With joyous ivy all your doors entwine ; — 

Yes, do it, —if a virtuous wife be thine ! 

So few there are, whom Ceres* fillets fuit ; 

Whom e'en a father fears not to falute ! 

Can one man Iberina's luft fupply ? 

Sooner fhe*d live contented with one ey«. 

** Aye, but there's One, whofe fame is truly great, 
" Train'd by her father at his country feat." 
Well ; let her live but pure in country towns ; 
I'll grant, ihe liv'd fo 'midil her father's clowns. 
Yet who can fay that lonefome hills and grots 
Are pure and virgin fccnes without their fpots? 
What ? love not Jove and Mais intriguing ftill ?, 
Are they grown chafte thro* age againft their will ? 
View the piazzas : walks there any fair. 
Who can defer ve a lover's ferious care ? 
The crowded play-hou(e mark, from fide to fide : 
See you one there, you'd choofe to make your bride? 
Choofe at your riik : fome harper or fome play'r. 
To you preferred, (hall raife you up an heir. 
Go, then, and wed ; and let fome feftivc play 
And laurel wreaths proclaim your bridal day ; 
That, while, O Lentulus, your baby lies. 
Cradled in tortoife of the richeft dies. 
He may, in the juft features of his face. 
Proclaim himfelf of fome vile fencer's race I 

Hippia, who to a fenator was wed, 64 

Forfook her httfl}and, and to Egypt fled, 
A play'r her mate ; e'en lewd Canopus flaring 
At this lewd pranks as^pafl her utmoft daring. 

Her 
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Her home, her hoiband, fifter (he refign'd ; 
No tender ties of country niovM her mind : 
From weeping children, and (O ftrange event ! ) 
From the dear plays, and Paris too, fhe went I 
Brought up in wealthy tendernefs at firfl. 
In downy and embroider 'd cradle nurf!. 
She dar'd tne feas ; (before, to honour dead : — 
But iofs of fame^s what ladies feldom dread.). 
So many an ocean paft, fhe floutly bore 
The Tyrrhene and th' Ionian's louder roar. 
Women, at honeft duty's juft demand. 
Are chiird with fear ; they q'uake,they fcarce can ftand : 
But they, in lewd attempts, are always brave : 
When hutbands aflt, they dare not face the wave; 80 
The ho]<! is norfome, and the ikies turn round : 
But when a lover's near, the ftomach's found. 
The wife grows fick, and pukes her hufband o'er : 
But fhe, that fails, embark'd in an amour. 
Dines with the tars, and on the main deck (lands. 
And tugs the cables with delighted hands. 

Yet aik, what was the youth and grace of frame, 85 
That rais'd in Hippia's bofom all this flame ? 
What faw (he in him, that (he tamely bore 
The forry title of a fencer's whore ? 
Her lovely Sirgy now had paft his prime ; "** 

His very throat was briftlcd o*er with time : 
By a hurt arm unfitted to engage. 
He juftly hop'd to be difcharg'd the ftage : 
His vifage too had faults, to raife her fcorn : 
His brow was furrow'd, by the helmet worn : 
A wen frown'd on his nofe of monftrous fize j 
And a hot rheum e'er trickled from his cyts : — 
But pray, obferve I his dearfwjeet trade was arms ; 
This, this gives man ail Hyacinthas* charms j — 
By this it was, the dear fiweet man became 
Loveliei; than each domeilic tender name ! 

'Tis 



JUVENAL. SATIRE VI. ng 

'Tin fteel they love : let Sergius quit thfe blade ; 
And, like her hufband's^ all his charms will fade. 

But why a private woman's pranks deplore ? 96 
SeeJieav'n's great rivals ! hear what Claudius bore! 
When his wife found her ftupid mate repofe. 
With daring laft th' imperial harlot rofe ; 
With meretricious locks fhe hid her hair. 
Put on the hood, the fence of nightly air. 
The palace left* one fervant at her fide. 
And in a ftew Lycifca*s place fupply'd ; 
And when the pimp (the hour of bufinefs pail) 
Difmifs'd his girls, fhe lingered to the laft : 
Then tir'd, not fated, fought the heavenly bed. 
With all the brothel's flench upon her head.> 

Well : fhall I next their other crimes reveal. 
Their fpells, love-potions, and the drugs they deal 
E'en to their ilep-fons ? 'Twill be feen from hence. 
That lufl's exceffes are their leafl offence. 
Their deeds are horrid, when the whirlwind-florm 
Of female paflions prompts what they perform, 109 
II. " Cefennta's good, her fpoufehimfelf will fwear:" 
Yes, yes : fhe brought him fweet eight Thoufand clear : 
This gives her charms ; love kindled not his flame: 
'Tis from her dow'r his wounds and paffion came. 
A fwinging -dow'r full liberty can buy 
For love-intrigues, before the hufband's eye : 
The wife, that weds an avaricious man. 
May fin as freely, as the widow can. 

'* Fair Bibula with love Sertorius warms : '* 116 
But, mark! 'tis not the wife, but face that charms. 
Let but three wrinkles that fair face invade. 
Her eyes lofe luftre, or her teeth but fade, 
Then,**'ofF! begone! pack hence" the freed-man cries, 
** You drivel, and are odious in our eyes : 
•* A drier nofc the vacancy mufl fill :»» 
Meaatime (he's all in all, and rules «t will : 

Tkett 
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Then ](io pofTefiion can the huiband keep : 
Falernian vineyards and Canuilan fheep ; 
The flaves in town a'nd country arc her claim : 
Neighbours have nothing, but flie'Il have the fame. 
In winter's depth, when fnow-clad roofs reftrain 
The moft adventurous merchants from the main. 
And angry terapefts make the markets high ; 
There's naught fo coftly, that flie dares not buy. 
Vafbs of myrrh and cryilal home are born. 
And the rich gem by Berenice worn ; 
Dearer, becaufe on her lewd hand it'glow'd. 
By an inceiluous brother once bellow'd. 
Where kings walk barefoot on the fabbath day. 
And. hogs are kindly left for time to flay. 134 

*' Well : (but you fay) can then no wife go down, 
*« Of the whole crowd of females in the town," 
No : be Ihe fair ; adorn'd with every grace ; 
Rich ; and the mother of a lovely race ; 
With ancient bufts arrang'd her porches round ; 
Chailer than all thofe Sabine dames renown'd. 
Who nobly rufli'd, with treffes torn, to quell 
The rage, by which their fires and hufbands fell; 
In her be all accompliflimen ts combin'd. 
Like a black fwan, the wonder of mankind ; 
Then fhe's a plague indeed :— who can abide 
A wife of fuch endowments with their pride? 
Some humble maid, e'en at Venufia bred. 
Would I much rather than Cornelia wed; 
If, fupercilious, haughty; proud and vain. 
She brings her fathers' triumphs in her train. 
Off with your conquer'd Annibal, away 
With capiiv'd Syphax, and the doughty day. 
That made all Carthage fubjeft to our fway ! 14P 

*' Mercy, O Phoebus I hear thy fuppliant's cry ! 
** And thou, Diana, lay thy Arrows by ! 

'' The 
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" The boys are'bkmelefs ; let your vengeance fall 
•' On the vile mother ; fhe dcfcrves it all !'* 
Amphion pray'd ; bat angry Phoebas drew 
The deadly firing, and fons and father flew : 
Fruits of her folly ! for fhe dar'd prefame 
To vie with fair Latona's happy womb. 
Nay, that prolific fow, by Virgil fung. 
Which, fpite of nature, farrow'd thirty young* 

What worth, what charms have merit in the fcale^ 
If they mafl teafe us as a daily tale; 
Teafe us as obligations, o'er and o'er? 
Grant, that the honey's much, the gail is more* 
The fondefi hufband mull both dread and hate, 
Sev'n hours in twelve, a high-accomplifh'd mate. 

Some faults (tho* feeming trifles to be fare) 158 
Are what no hufband's patience can endure. 
What naufeous, what ridiculous caprice. 
That their laft polifh mafl be fetch'd from Greece? 
Greek's all the mode; when, in a Latin dame. 
Not to know Latin, is the greater fhame : 
But that's the fav'rite tongue : 'tis that, declares ' 
Their paiiions, fear and anger, joys and cares ; 
Reveals the very fecrets of their hearts ; 
Nay, to the z€t of love the zefl imparts : 
And (ilrange !) ^tis not confin'd to filly maids ; 
Th' infatuation old and young pervades. i65 

If you don't mean to love the wife you choofe. 
Marriage is folly : 'tis abfurd to lofe 
Tke fupper, an(kthe cakes you mufl beflow 
On guefts, already fated, when^ they go ; 
Or the gold-pieces, which the bride requite 
Oiv the good morrow of the nuptial night. 
But if you really purpofe, fondly blind. 
To yield entire fubmiffion to her mind. 
Then for a galling yoke your neck prepare : 
Such cullies are what women never fpare. 

Let 
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Let her e'en love you ; yet to fleece and teafe 
Gives her a joy^ that checks each wifh to pleafe* 
A wife, then, will be bat the greater Anart, 
Where hulbands really mean to a£l their part. 
Nothing is thine to give, or buy, or fell; ite 

Unfefs it fuits i&^r hadyjhif as well. 
She deals about thy hatred and regard : 
Thou mull, if bid, thy oldeft friend difcard : 
Thou muft difcard, if 'tis her whim to frown. 
The friend, thy threfhold knew in earlieft down. 
When pimps, and public play'rs of all degrees. 
Can leave theis wealth at choice to whom they pleafe. 
Thou want'ft this pow'r : thy will's, what (he declares ; 
And they, who gave thee horns, muft be thy heirs. 
*f Go, crucify that flave, the lady dorms : [forms? 
*' Pray, what';j his crime ? who proves it ^ who in- 
" We mull take care, my dear, for mercy's fake," 
(Thehufband whines) '' when a man's life's at Hake." 
*' A flave, a man," flie cries: — *' what filly ftuiF! — 
** But grant, he's faultlefs : hert is caufe enough ; 
'' His death's decreed : I will it, I command : ' 
*' It is my fovereign will ; who dares withfland ? " 

Thus brings flie her tame hufl>and to her cue : 191 
Then quits thefe kingdoms in purfuit of new ; 
And match on match contrads, and wears and batters 
Her very bridal veil to rags and tatters : 
Then whirls about ; with her old paflion burns. 
And to her former hufl}and flie returns : 
The houfe flie quits jail deck'd with leaves before. 
While garlands hang yet green upon the door. 
Thus fwells her nuniber : hy the friendly aid 
Of five kind autumns, thus, in dud are laid. 
With due triumphant joy, eight hufl>ands^ clear : 
A feat ! which on her tombflone fliould appear ! 

The motlier living, you muft hope no peace j 198 
This wicked tut'refs teaches her to iieece 

Her 
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Her wedded aii ; and prompts her to indite 
To a gallant an anfwer that's polite. 
No fptes can ftop the foheine, this hdg parfues : 
Thefe fli'e outwits, or with a bribe fubdues : 
Then calls the do6lor, feigns her daughter ill. 
And fmotheis her with clothes to cheat his flcill : 
Perda€, meantime, th* invited lover lies. 
And waits, impatient, till the do£tor hies.— • 
For hope your virtuous manners fhould be fliown 
By a vile mpther, vitious all her own ? 
No, no : old mothers, when their trade decays. 
Turn bawd«, and train their daughters in their ways. ' 
III. Woman's concern'd in everycaufcthatftirs: 208 * 
Manilia, ifnotfucd, fome fait prefers. 
Without a lawyer's aid, the briefs they write, 
Th' exordium furnifh, and the pleas indite: 
_Nay, they fuperior methods can impart 
To Celfus the beft mailer in the art. 

Who knows not, how they court thewreftler's toil, 
Sweat in their purple cloaks and ufe their oil ? 
Who has not feen a matron, at the ftake. 
With daily foils and fhield her pufhes make? 
And, with audacious impudence, fulfil 
The whole manoeuvres of the fencer's Ikill ? 
Oh I nobly tr^in'd and tutor'd by this art 
To take at Flora's fhows the harlot's part, 
Unlefs it be her purpofe to engage 
As real gladiatrefs. on the Hage ! 
Can helmed dames have any fcnfe of fhame. 
Who ap^ the m-an and their own fex difclaim ? 
What a rare profpeft were it to behold 220 

This wardrobe of thy wife by auAion fold ; 
Her belt,— gloves, — helm,— and half boot meant to 
The left leg of the fighting heroine ; [flcrecn 

Or^ where the Retiarian prowefs fuits 
Her hamoor jnore> that nobler lot— two boots ! 

D Yet 
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Yet thefe are they, who, in their ftately |irs; 

Melt in the lighted filks, which art prepares ! 

See ! how fhe aims the fcientific thruft ! 

Her helm, how vaft ! her attitode, how jaft ! 

Her port how firm ! —her clothes how tightly trufs'd !-* 

Then laagh to (kt (her armour laid afide) 

The Jordan grafp'd to catch the raihing tide !— - 

What fencers* wives, ye high-born ladies, fay. 

E'er dreil or pra^is'd in this manxiifh way ? 139 

Next, fee, what endlefs brawb that bed infeft. 
Where lies a wife : fhe banifhes all reft. 
No furious tigrefs, plundered of her yoang> 
So fell as fhe-* when, by her confcience flung» 
She once begins to whimper and complain ; 
That you requite her love with cold difdain : 
She hates your flaves ; and, with inventive head. 
Pretends you keep fpme miftrefs in her ftead : 
Tears back the fidion ; tears, which always Hand, 
Ready to fall in torrents at command. 
And you, poor cuckold, tliink the farce flncere. 
And, with kind lips> fuck off the trickling tear ; 
Yet fearch this fond> this jealous wife's fcrutore : 
Hcav'ns ! what love-cards are there, how vail their 
But let us here fuppofe an arduous cafe : [(lore ! 
She's caught in fome vile flave's or knight's embrace: 
What can be faid f Ol come> Quintilian, free 
The pretty culprit by fome fpecious plea. 
" Impoffible,*' he cries ; *' then, madam, tfy, ^46 
** What your own better genius can fupply. 
'* The marriage. vow " (fhe glibly then defcants) 
" Tho' clogg'd with its re^iftions, has its grants ; 
•'That parties fhould be pleas'd on either fide, 
•' And for. their private calls at choice provide : * 
•• You men, indeed, may fwear and curfe and rail ; 
«' but we^ like you, are flefh and blood attd frail." 

Womah^ 
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Woman, deteded, knows no fenfe of fhame : 
She ftorms the more, the more ihe is to blame ! 250 
Whence flow thefe crimes enormoos ? what their 
Oar ancient matrons held a virtaous coarfe [fosrce? 
Thro* poverty : their low-built foofs were pure. 
By honeft labour and fliort fleep fecure. 
With callotis hands the Tufcan fleece they^fpnn ; 
They rofe to work before the early fun : 
Fierce Hannifial hang hov'ring at the gate. 
And hafbands ftood in arms to guard the flate. 
But now we feel all ills, fince dangers ceafe. 
That fpring from the rank foit of lazy peace : 
Luxury, than arms more fel]> the ftate o'erwheims. 
The woi-ld avenging and its cooquer'd realms* 
No crime, no luftful outrage is unknown. 
Since honeft Roman poverty is flown« 
Hence are thefe Kills o'erfpread with all the crimes 
Which ftain'd the lewdeft towns of ancient times% 
^Twas wealth's foul tide brought foreign manners in. 
And df ain'd each diftant climate of its iin : 
'Twas wealth unmann'd us with volapti|ous eafe-; 
The bane of virtue, and the ftate's difeafe. 
For what minds paiSon, when by plenty fed ? 
No difF'rence knows it, between tail and head ! 266 

** Let cautious bolts" (methinks I hear you fay) 
•* Secuxe your wife in virtue's rigid way.*' 
But who fhall keep her very keepers juft ? 
Sly jade, ihe. bribes them Hrlt, who are in trud. 
One common lull through the whole fex prevails ; 
Both thofe who trudge the ftreet with draggled tails. 
And thofe, whom Syrian chairmen, tall and ftrong. 
Bear in high fplendaur thro' the yielding throng. 

Ogulnia, that (he may attend the fiiows, 275 . 

Hires her attendants, hay, her very clothes ; 
Yet gives ileek wrelUers her jGew cups of.plate» 
Laft relics of a father's fpent eilate. 
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Many are poor, yet none herfelf confiites 
To the jttll bounds, which poverty alTigns. 
Men, fometimes tutor*d by the lab'ring ant^- 
Provide againft,th* extremities of want: 
But woman, thoughtleffi, prodigal, profufej 
Sees not her fortune lefTening by abufe ; 
As if th' exhaafled gold would fproat anew. 
And a full chell ftill open on her view. 
She lives at random, nor one thought employs 
At what dear rate fhe ]f>urchafes her joys. 

Some weak-nerv'd dames^ by .child- bed's terrors.led. 
Admit of none bat eanochs to their bed, zSS. 

Their only joy the foft and beardlefs kifs : 
Next mark ^ clafs, wHick courts a higher blifs ! 

If love of mufic be the lady's tafte ; 
No public fongder can continue chafte :^ 
The lovely lyre flie handles all the day. 
Gems glitter o'er its frame in rich difplay : 
With the fame quill fhe runs the gamut o'er. 
Which grac'd her Hedymcl's fweet hands before : 
She hugs it, kiffes it, her only joy. 
To foothe her forrows for the loit dear boy. 294 

A noble daraej fprung from the Lamian line, 
Inquir'd at Velta's and old Janus' ihrine. 
If Pollio might expeft to deck his brow 
With mufic's meed> the Capitolian bough ! 
Could ihe do more, a tender hufband ill ? 
Or, a lov'd infant paft the doftor's fktll f 
Near to the altar plac'd, fhe veil'd her head> 
And the due forms with due devotion faid, 
A harp her fubjeft ; — nay the blood forfook 
Her cheeks, as the lamb open'd to her look. 
O Janus ! ancienteft of Gods, declare, 
Couldft thou regard Co frivolous a pray'r ? 
You've wondrous kifurej fure, in realms of joy I 
It feems, ye gods, ye have batimall employ ! 

One 
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One to thy godihip comes^ to recommend 
Her comic fav'rite, that her tragic friend : 
Th' arufpex^ i^ile he waits on each that b^gs 
His coanfel, grows diforder'd in his legs. 

IV. But let her rather fpend her time in fong. 
Than bear around a loud loquacious tongue 309 

JProm crowd to crowd ; and^ thro' the city, ftalk. 
And with great generals hold familiar talk ; 
Her front all brazen, and her breaft all bare : 
While her poor fpoufe ftands nigh, yet dares but ftarci 
Not on^ event occurs from pole to pole. 
But ilraight a female goffip knows the whole ; 
She knows the things in Thrace and India done, 
Th' intrigue's between the llepdame and the fon ; 
She knows what man fucceeds in his amour. 
And what adult'rer, bilk'd, wiis fhown the door; 
She firit obferves the ills a comit brings 
On the Armeniaa aiid the Parthian kings ;; 
She catches news frefh entVing at the gateT, 
Some fhe invents,, and all alike relates ; 
That the Niphates, borfting every mound, 
Delug'd the |>eople and the country rodnd ; 
. That a dire earthquake, with tremendous Ihock, 
Made countries fitfk^ and mighty cities rock 
From their foundations r this in all the Greets 
She fpreads, and pours in every ear fhe ineels. 320 

As hard the following evil to be born ; 
She joys to fee her poorer neighbours torn 
With torturing fcourges, deaf to all their pleas : 
For, fliould their barking dogs diftrub her eafe. 
She crics^ •* halle, flaves, bring flicks, your miftrefs 
•' Beat the vile mafter firft, and then his whelp.** [help ; 
But flic's moft fell and dreadful to be met. 
When to the bath at night flie goes, befet 
With all her ihells a[nd "equipage of toys : 
For>. when flie means to take a fweat, fhe joys 

D 3 To 
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To Aveat in fell parade of fufs and no'ife. 

Meanwhile, amidft her rude delay, each goeft 

is either fami(h'd or with fleep oppreil. 

At length (he comes, all flufh'd, prepared with thirft 

To fwig, from fome large calk, two bumpers firit. 

As an emetic, ere ihe fits to eat j— 3^r 

Her view, a rav'nous ftomach to her neat : 

The rank«Falernian foams : the vafe runs o^cr : 

Meandring currents ilain the marble floor. 

By turns (he drinks and vomits like a fnake 

Drench'd in a caik of wine : for quiet's fake. 

Her ma^e, altho' he fickens at the fcene, 

Clofes his eyes, and checks his flruggling fplccn. 

The letter'd wife is ftill a greater peft, 340 

Whofe larum tongue at table knows no reft. 
She praifes Virgil, and, with critic air. 
Forgives poor Dido's fall and wild defpair ; 
Compares great bards, and, in nice balance^ weighs 
The worth of Virgil's and of Homer's lays. 
Hufh'd are grammarians, rhetoricians yiejd. 
The guefts in wond'ring filence quit the field : 
No cry'r can bawl, no lawyer here difpute ; 
E'en every other female tongue is mute. 
So loud the wordy torrent rolls, you'd fwear, 
A thoufand bells and difhes rattled there. 
Timbrels and trumpets, ceafc ! for> what, fo foon. 
As this one tongue can aid the lab'ring moon ? 

She too can treat of philofophic themes : jjo 

How virtue nicely fhuns the two extremes. 
Indeed thefe females fuch high (kill profefs ; ^ 
They e'en fhould take the fages* bobtail drefs, 
An4 all their ofF'rings to Sylyanus pay. 
And to the farthing bath repair as they. 
Have thou no wife to vex thy midnight hours. 
Who decks her fpeech with rhet'ric's naufeous flow'rs ; 

Nor 
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Nor oiie> who can^ in logic deeply read. 
Bolt Entfaymems in thander round thy head ; 
Let her not know all hiftories, but own. 
With honeft pride/ fome books as things unknown. 
Oh ! what a plagae is (he, who has by heart 
Palasmon's roles, and fpeaks by grammar-art ; 
Who (craps of phrafe antique delights to quote 
(To me a jargon) drawn from days remote ; * 
Who rudely blames feme female friend who maket 
(What men ne'er mind) fome fyntax (light miftakes: 
'Tis hard, men cannot, fome times in their life, 
Ufe a wrong phrafe ontntqr'd by a wife. — 
But there are no rude ads, which woman fears. 
When fparkling jewels grace her neck and ears. 
Of all the ills, to human life ally'd. 
The greateft is a wealthy woman's pride 366 

Meantime, (a hideous fight 1) her face is cas'd 
With loads of poultice and Poppaean pafle i 
Thus fmear'd (he daubs her hufband's lips with glue: 
But for th* adnlt'rer batlf^ her charms renew : 
At home mere common cleanlinefs ihe wants ; 
But her perfumes are all for her gallants. 
The richeft, that the Indies can provide : 
Behold the change ! the cafing's laid aiide. 
And her face opens fair and foft as filk ; 
And th^n receives a wafh of a(re8' milk ! 
And (hould (he, exil'd, feek the northern main, 
Thefe dear fweet creatures muft attend her train. 
But what's fo pafted, filleted and bound. 
Shall we pronounce it, vifage or a wound ? [light ! 

Now ttiark their whole day's work from morning 
If her good man lay idle all laH night ; 3&1 

Woe to the houfe-keeper : each waiting maid 
Muft feel on her bare buff the reck'ning paid ; 
The guiltlefs footman loiter'd, and muft weep 
The mifdemeanor of a luUband's deep* 

D 4 The 
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The ferale, iwhip^ and fcOurge, with wliiszidg f(Anfd> 
Deal vengeance, as ibe didlates, all arotmd : 
(Some female tyrants have a wretch to flay 
Their helplefs fTaves, kept at an annual pay :) 
She bea(^^ and all at leifure paints her face. 
Or hears her goEpsj or furveys fome lace ; 
Or reads fojxie tedious journal o'er and o'er^ 
Till the tir'd torturer can beat no more. 
ComparM with fuch a fierce and favage dame, 
Sicilian tyrants might renounce their ivaineH 
For, if fome affigaation prompts her hafte 393 
' And aiks a drefs in Ug^^jrecjuliar tsfte ; 
If, now, the hour.«lap4'd« the is.in pain 
Left (he fho^ld mifs the gardens, or the fsns 
Of Jiis, patronefs of lewd intrigae ; 
Heavens ! what's the Psrv-aiits' buftb and fat^uiel 
Poor Pfecas decks hef head, herfelf in .tears. 
And her own locks all dangling round ^er lears. 
Her fhoulders naked and her boibm bare ; 
Not favM from vengeance i)y her vtmo^ care* 
*' Why is this lock,*' the nufti«fs^ofm&,/':too high?" 
Poor girl, fhe ra«s the cr4me ; one hair^ awry ! 
(What's Pfecas' fault ? is fhe toifeel your Wows, 
If 'tis your will to quarrel with your nofe ?) 400 

Another's, on. the left, employ 'd to twirl 
Her long extended ringlets into carl. 
Firft the^ld matron ({lq^ con^mn'd to fit 
Lab'ring in wooh for needle- work unfit) 
Is aik'd advice ; next, others all around. 
As they in age or judgment moft abound. 
To deck htr perfon fuch the pains they tafce ; 
As if her life and honour were at ilake i 
With curk on curls, like diffVent iirories, rife 
Her towering locks, a ftru6iure to the ikies, 
A true Andromache before ; behind 
A low-built Pigmy, of a dif rem kind ! 

Oh! 
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Oh! what a fights then, is a dwarfifli xnifs. 
Who can't on tiptoe i each a lover's kifs 
Without high (hoes ; O ! what a fight is fhe. 
When her front tow'rs in this abfard degree ! 

Meantime no huA)and's rain moves her mind ; 414 
As a mere neighbour, to his int'reih blind ; 
A wife in this alone,, that (he extends 
Her hate to all her hufband's flaves and friends ; 
Bat all his wealth with wild profofion fpends, 
V^. See Cybele's ^nd mad Bellona's choirs 
Enter the houfe,. to pay h^r their devoirs ! 
An eunuch enters, cap'ring at the head 420- 

Of the load roue, their mailer and their dread : 
A turhan'd chief, for rougher tone preferred 
By the hoarfe-croaking, timbrel -beating herd ! 
He bids,her, with tremendous throat, beware 
Of dire September's peftilential air ; — 
Unleifs of holy eggs — a hundred even,— • 
And of her caft-ofF clothes — the beft be given,. 
To fcapie the ill ; — that the impending pell 
And the year's plague may go into the veft ! 

In winter's froft, at morn, (he breaks the ice,. 
And bathes in Tiber's deepeft whirlpools thrice : 
Then naked, Ihiv'ring, crawls o'er Mars's plain 
On her bare knees, and bleeds and crawls in pain*. 
Should Ifis bid,, obfequious would (he run 
To Meroe, parch'd by the meridian fun ; 
To fetch fome holy water for the dome. 
Sacred to Ifis' htxnour here at home. 4341 

For ihe believes each filly whim ihe feels 
A heav'n-fent dream, which Ifis 'felf reveals ; 
A likely foul and fpLrit, to be bleit 
With heavenly converfe in the hours of reft ! 

Hence he, who walks encompafs'd with a flock 
l/Ufk'd by the bald-pate and the linen frock; 

D. 5. Who 
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Who leads the foolifk wailing crowd around 

To fcek an Apis for the Apis drown'd. 

Has the moft honoar ;— laughing in his ileeve^ 

At the wild tales the iilly crowd believe. 

If wives admit a hufband's chade embrace 449 

On facrcd days, he cries, *' ic calls for grace; 

•* *Tis profanation of the facred bed ; 

•' The filver fnake was feen to move his head."— 

Yet will his tears and mumbled pray'rs regain 

The goddefs* favour and walh off the ftain ; 

Gracious Ofiris will the crime. acquit — 

Srib'd with fat goofe and cake, his perquifite ! 

This rabble gone, a Jewefs next, with fear> 
Whifpers her ftory in the lady's ear. 
Leaving her bafket and her hay behind : 
She too can tell heaven's high and awful mind ; 
A mighty priedefs from the beggars' trees, ' 4J19 
Skill'd in the Jewifh'Iaws and heav'n's decrees ; 
And (he gets ilore of farthings for her fkill : 
The Jews for gain yend any dreams you will. 

Th' Armenian and the Syrian fage difcover 
Some fwinging legacy or blooming lover : 
Doves, pullets, puppies are the vidims (lain, 
Thefe fecrets by their entrails to explain j 
Sometimes, a child : this too the knaves can do ; 
And of the deed be firft informers too. 458 

Yet the Chaldasans are tke firfl in fame ; 
Their tales, as if from Hammon's fount |hey came. 
Seem heav'n's high voice,iince Delphos,grown unkind^ 
Left us in darknefs, to the future blind. 
Biit the oft-baniJh'd are the beft of all. 
Like him whofe ikill foretold old Galba's falK 
Handcuffs and camp-coniinements. too impart 
The force of truth to the prophetic art. 
The fortane-tellcr, ne'er condemn'd to chains,. 
Is thought a dolt : 'tis baniihment gives brdns. 

How 
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How ihines heJbnh^ in ciredtt's fall eclat. 
Who juft efcapes the vengeance of the law ! 

From thefe, thy wife is curious to enquire 
When her o^d jaundic'd mother (hall expire ; 
But firft when thou fhalt die : fhe afks the<day« 
Sifters and uncles ihall return to clay ; ^ 47a 

If fhe (what more can heaven's indulgence grant?) 
Shall 'fcape the curi« of burying her gallant. 

Yet what th' effeds of Saturn's baleful £gn» 
Or in what houfe bright Venus is benign. 
Which is the month of mifchief, which of gain ; 
Thefe points fome women wifh not to attain : 
Bat dread that woman's very fight, if wife. 
Who's vers'd herfelf in knowledge of the fkies. 
Who thumbs o'er her Ephemeris fo oft, . 
That handled amber's not (b fmooth or foft. 
The oracle of all her neighbours round : 
Whether for camp or home her fpoufe be boand. 
She'll not attend him, deaf to every prayer,. 
If great Thrafyllus' tables fay, •* beware.** 
She travels not a mile, unlefs (he looks 
To Bx her hour exadtly by her books $ 
And if her eye but itches, fhe piuH have 
Her ftars confulted ere fhe calls for falve ; 
Nor eats when ill,, in nature's laft decay,, 
Till Petofiris clearly fays, fhe may. ^^f 

Women, both poor and wealthy,, young and old. 
Curious in fate, mull have their fortunes told ; 
The pooi" by Circus-knavea, who (boke the lines 
Of palm and forehead, which they call their figns» 
But richer ladies, who can. pay tho price. 
From Phrygian augurs purchafe fage advice. 
Or Brachmans from the Indies brought, who knowr 
AH things in heaven above, and earth below i 
Or from the graver augurs of the (late 4 
iLut 'tis Uu Circus vends plebeian fate* 

D & Htf^ 
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Here, the #ifc aflcs, if ihe can faifeljr take 
A tailor, and her vintiter-mate forfake- 

VI. Yet childbed's perils and a litirfe's care 
Thcfc women » urg'd by poverty, can bear. 
But feldom we the childbed -wife behold 
On the embroidered couch b'edeckt with gold : 
Such are their powerfal drugs and baleful flcill. 
Who flop conception or the infant kill. 
Rejoice, poor man, yourfelf the dofe procure: 
For ihould ikt womb its guilty load mature. 
You'd fee perhaps an arrant iEthiop born. 
Heir of your wealth, your horror every morn. 506 

What foundlings often wicked mothers take. 
To cheat fond fathers, from Velabrum's lake ; 
What Salian priefts, with falfe pretence, proceed 
From that foul fount to mend the Scaurian breeds 
I now omit : arch fortune, all the night. 
Smiles o'er fuch naked brats with fond delight ; 
She clafps, ihe hugs them in her-bofom warm. 
And with a mother's care defends from harm. 
And fends them in the morn, as a fupport 
To mighty houres, to herfelf a fport : 
She loves them; unfolicited ihe fheds 
Her choiceft gifts and graces oh their heads ; 
Outflrips their hopes ; and holds them to the view 
Of gazing mortals as her fav'rite few. 514 

See a new fcene ! this bring.<{ them magic fpells ; 
That, for their ufe, Theflalian philtres felh. 
With thcfe they turn their hulbands' brains, to teafe 
And bang them with a flipper when they pleafe. 
Hence comes youi* dotage and oblivious head ; 
That yon forget what late you did or faid. 
•Twas well, flie ftopp'd, nor fir'd your haplefs pate. 
As once Caefonia aded by her mate. * 

• Caligula, 
. Who, 
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Who, plucking the huge forehead of a fole, 
Infas'd it in his cup, and gave tike whole ; 
(What woman wOuld not iniitate a qtieen ?) 
The wretch grew mad, and, dreadful t6 be feen. 
The world, as firM with him, in ruins funk. 
As if heaven's qneen had made her hufband drntik! 

Sure Agrippina's mufhroom wrought an aft. 
By far more harmlefs ; for it only packt 
A palfy'd driv*fiftg dotard hence, to bteathe 
The Casfars' balmy ikies— in realnts beneathe. 
But worfe, far worfewas mad Caefania's draught: 
Firebrands, and fwords, with frantic grafp, it caught; 
And knights and fenators promifcuous flew : 
Such mifchiefs could- one dofe and forc^rei« do ( 531 

VII. WiveiyhatBt)f courfe ahofbatid's fptitio us breed; 
And that 'tis right, feems now a point agreed : 
Nay to kill ftep-fons is a venial deed. 
I warn yon, therefore. Orphans, born to heir 
A large eftate ; do you yonrfelves beware : 
Gniard you your lives, and truft not any meal : 
The richeft cates a mother's bane conceal. ' 
The food, which woman hands the child flie bore. 
Let him not touch, or fome one tafte before : 
.And let his tutor tafte, with cautious lips, ^ 

The proffer 'd. bowl, and tremble while he fips. 

But feign we this ? does fatire burft her bounds 
And take the tragic bulkin's loftier founds ? 54a 

Deal we in high exaggerated lies. 
And mouthe out crimes unknown to Latian fkiesi^ 
Would it were all a fiftion, that you read j 
But Pontia cries, *' 'tis true, I did the deed,. 
'* I poifon'd my own children, I agree r 
*^ The deed's dete£led, and was done by me."^ 
What, two ? two fons; thou viper, iiE^ one day f 
•• Yes, fev'n," fhe cries, ** had fev'n been in my way." 

What's 
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What's of Medea and of Protne told 54J 

Are faftsj we fee, not idle tales of old. 
Monftroas the, deeds they dar'd, I maft allow : 
But oors exceed ; for gain's the motive, now. ' 
That crimes of tragic horror ihould arife 
Frqm female wrath can't move our jail farprife : 
In reafon weak, when paflion fires their foul. 
Like rocks, torh from a moontain-brow, they rolU 
Impetuous, furious, with re£ftlefs force ; 
No' checks of confcience can reftrain their courfe. 
But her I'll hate| who, coolly fell, computes. 
And does fome heinous mifchief for ith fruits. 

They fee upon the ftage a pious wife * 
Redeeming with her own her hniband's life i 
Yet they could wifh a huihand in his grave«, 
If, by that wifli, they cauld a lap-dog fave. 

The Belides.ia Ihoals arreft our eyes: 569? 

A Clytcmneftra every ftreet fupplies ; 
But here's the difference, awkward, clomfy, flow. 
With dull and haggling ax (he gave the blow : 
But now a little bane, wifh quick device 
And gentle force, difpatches in a trice : 
Yet ihould fome dofe guard hufband^ from attacks,. 
'Wvet ftill> in fuch a cafe, can wield an ax* 

• Alceftjlu 
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I. T E ARNING's fole hopes and profpeAs now de- 
JL> On Caefar^ now the Mufes'only friend, [pend 
Poets, before, of great and juft renown, 
Wifli'd fome poor bath in fome negleded town^ 
Or here at Ronae, fome baker^s paltry ihed. 
Or t'ch a cryer's meaner trade for bread ; 
While half-ftarvM Clio purpos'd, in difguft. 
To quit her vales and take a porter's truft. 
"^Twas right : for, if from verfe no profits flow> 
And bays be All, Pierian (hades beflow ; 
'Tis better vend, in a poor falefman's poft, io» 

'Midil fquabbling crowds, to him who bids the moft^ 
Oldcaiks, (helves, chefts> crackt (lopls, and rafty pots» 
With rhyming lamber eking out the lots : 
Paccius and Fauftus ! thus, your plays became 
A bidding rabble's laughing-ftock and game ! 
Better do thus ; than, in the courts of Taw, 
To vbuch on oath the things you never faw ;. 
Tho^ Aiian knights do this, from eaftern climes. 
Imported here as daves, to thrive by crimes. 

But no one needs, in thefe blefi days, complain^ 
His ftudious labours are employed in vain ; 
Who links bright thought in fweet harmonious layj. 
And feels the heav*n-born rapture of the bay. 
Aroufci young men, and think no labours hard : 
Cxfar bat pants for fabje^s of reward. z% 

lU But 
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II. Bat if, poor fools, from other men you think 
To get the price of parchment or of ink : 
Call, call for faggots, light a blazing fire ; 
And let your Works in hopelefs flames expire ; 
Shut up your labours ; cafl your pen away ; 
Your ftudy'd battles be to moths a prey ! 
What? write fublime exalted verfes, pent 
In a finall ee!l— -that noble* may pref^nt 
The half-ftarv'd wretched bard with barren praife. 
With a lean buft bedeckt with hungry bays ! 
H<)pt nothing more : for, with tenacious hold, 30 
The wealthy gripe tlicir purfes, keep their gold. 
And praife, and only praife, the tuneful flrain. 
As childr<;n do the j^eacock's gaudy train. 
Meantime, your Urbnger age and vigour fade* 
That fit you for the fea, the camp, or fpade : 
And then, you'll qurfe too late, when want enfues^ 
Your tatter'd learning and your helplefs m#fe. 

Now mark your patron's arts to fave his purfe : 
He too, in fpiie of nature, deals in verfe; 
And yields to Homer — on no other fcore,. 
But that he Kv'd a thou fan d years before. 
But, wh"en they wflte not, then they kindly lend 
A roomy houfe — if glory be your end :. 40 

Doors ihall be fhut, like to'wn^ in clofe blockade ;. 
Freedmen and clients, pfac'd,, with kind parade,^ 
And at due diftancie feated near the door. 
Shall, with vail raptures, bellow out, tn^ore I 
This patrons do : but none tKe cafh produce. 
To hire a teinporary ftage for ufe. 

Yet we, weak fools, perfift : with idle toil,, 
Wc plow the fand, and till a hungry foil. 
For,, ah ! poor poets can't renounce the quill :, 
The fooliih love of praife, a fettled ill. 
Leads them, &s by an halter dragg'd, in fpite 
Of all their betjef pur|>bfes, to wHte : ' 

Scribbling's 
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Scribbling's vile itch, df many the dlttak, 
.Admits no cure ; for remedies difpleafe. 52 

The genuine bard, in whofe immortal lines. 
The ilerling thought in poreft language flnnes, 
PourM warm from fancy's mint in nature's drefs. 
He, whom I fcarce conceive and can't exprefs ; 
This man is faihion'd by a foul at eafe. 
Whom neither cares perplex, nor troubles .teafe : 
Fond of the woods, fwect folitude his joy. 
To quaff th' Aonian flreams his lov'd employ : 
Cold want damps fancy, quenches all its rnys: 
Bacchus firM Horace, when he wrote his pralfe. 
No bofom can two flruggling cares adtnit : 
Wihat room, what chance for fportive ^flights of wit, 
Unlefs the Poet's only care be fong. 
And naught obftru£l him, as he rolls alcHigi 
Unlefs he all his raptur'd powers refign 
To the two gods of poefy and wine ? 65 

No houihold cares that poet's mind oontfot'dy 
Who could, with fervid energy, unfold 
The d«eds<of gods ; and paint the fury's look. 
When Turn us with convuliive horrors fhook I 
Viiigirs warm manfion was with plenty ftor'd. 
And well-dreft flaves attended at his board ; 
Elfe had no fnakes hift'd roand Aleao's has^ : 
Her itrt^qip bad ^U'd no reader's foul vith dr^^. 
Can Lappa ^iJire hi« Atreus %he i^ublsme** 
At pawn h«« ch>ak and diihes all the xitOt t 73 

When a friend afks him, Nomitoris poorf 
But gives with lib'ral fpirit to hi^ whove. 
To feed his lion, carcafes are bought ; 
But on a wit be can't eicpend a thought ; 
Or thinks, perhaps, and frugally computesi 
A poet's paunch is coftlier than*«»hi8 brute's. 
Well may applaufes noble Lucan pleafe. 
Writing in marbte gardens at his eafe : 

But 
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Bat fay, can acclamation's loaded peal 

Supply the poor Sarranus with a meal ? fti 

When Statiui^ fav'iite bard of Rome^ prepares. 

With a rebearfal^ to regale our ears ; 

See, witn what joy tranfported numbers throng; 

Charm'd with the mafic of his voice and ibng \ 

Yet, tho* admirers, as the bard repeats. 

With joy OQtrageotts, break the very feats ; 

He muft, alas ! to Paris fell at iaft 

A virgin play, before he breaks his faft. 

Paris too deals forth military rights : 
Some by his bounty ftrut aboat as knightSr 
See ! where the great withhold, a play'r reKetes ! 
Will yoa, hereafter, hang oh great men's fteevcs? 
Frequent their levees, and vain homage pay ?— 
Want yoa preferment ? You muft write a play. 

And yet you need not envy or repine 9 J 

At the poor gains of the theatric line : 
Whfre's the Mecaenas and the reft that grac'd 
The golden age of poetry and tafte ? 
*Twas then worth while, indeed, to ply the mnfe. 
And all December's jollities refuie I 

II. '* Well; bat, hiftorians ! furely, ampler gains, 
'* A richer crop attends your ftadioos pains : 

" Much time yoa fpend, and wafte whole eaiks of oil ; 
" Whole reams of paper fink beneath your toil: 
" The caofes^ modes, effects of each event 
^ Maft be &etch'd oat in fall and jnft extent ; 
*' The& muft be coloor'd ; or yonr labours fail : 
«' The thoofandthpage fcarce bounds the longdetail.'* 
But what's the frait? Ah I what hiftorian fees 
Th' amount of e'en a common fcriv'ner's £tts i 

III. But fay, " hiftorians are an idle clan : 105 
" Unfit for bufinefs j ftiade and eafe their plan." 
Try, then, the lawyers : they for ufe are made ; 
Horfe-loads their briefs j and noify ftrife thcix trade: 

The 
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The client by, loud pours the wordy tide ; 
And ftill more loud, whene'er he jogs their fide. 
Who comes to claim fome old and defp'rate debt : 
Then, gods! what gabble! how they're bath'd in fweat! 
Their lungs, like lab'ring bellows, ceafelefs blow : 
Lies from their jnouths iromeafurably flow : 
And all their bofom foams with froth below-— 
Yet weigh a hundred lawyers* fortunes ; — fee. 
They're nothing to a 'red-coat jockey's fee ! 

The court is fat : Lord Calf the bench afcends : 1 1 j 
You rife, and fpeak : the client's All depends. 
Burfl, burft your lungs, and fweat at ev'ry pore ; 
That, when your hard and anxious taik is o'er. 
Some dangling branches may the garret tell. 
Where you, the great, vi£lorious pleader, dwell ! 
What elfe your wages ? can as fuch be taken 
Shads, rotten Afric onions, rulfy bacon. 
Your ufual pay ? or Tufcan wine^five flafts— • 
If four long briefs have been your hardy taiks ? 
Or if, at bcft, a piece of gold's your fare 1 
Solicitors go fnacks, and have their (hare. 

«' Oh 1 but the bleft iBmilins, -(youHl objed) 
** Tho^ abler men are heard with cold negle£t, 
*' Afks his own price, and gets what he demands i** 
Yes, in his court a car triumphal ftands : 
Himfelf, in ftate equeftrian, aims afar 
His threat'ning lance, and meditates a war : 
Pedo and Matho, thus, poor bankrupts are; 
And thus muftend Tongillus' tranfient glare; 
Though now the pageant to the bath be born 
With oil in vaft rhinoceros's horn, 
Follow*d by tag-rag flaves» who crowd the ftreet, 
Spatt'ring with dirt themfelves and all they meet ; . 
Or, thro' the forum by ftout chairmen brought. 
In fhow to pnrchafe (tho' without a groat) 13a 

Slaves^ 
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Slaves, or fine vdTels, orfome cetintry feat :^ 
His (^eciocis purple 'helping on the cheat. 
O/t the trt<^ aniWers : purple, fpracely nice, 
Hel^s (o improve the wcll-dreft pleader's price. 
It helps the trade to live ra high pretence : 
Rome fets no rate or mcafore to cxpehfe. 
Should Tally come again, e'en he would ftand 
Unnotic'd, if no l^rilliant gracM his hand. 140 

The plaintiffs' aik*—" What frgore does he make?'* 
Eight flaves, ten followers, are the lealt they take ! 
" Attchds a chair ? dependents walk before ?" 
•* If not> the nian*B a dunce (they try) and poor.'* 
Hence Paul iw fought in borrow'd rings i-elicf: 
While Bafiias, poor fellow, got no brifef : 
Dedin'd but a dolt, how well fo -e'er he fpoke : 
Worth's not acknowledged in a tatier'd cloak.— 
To Gaul, orwrjfogling Alriiftt withdraw, 
Thou-fbcfl, if thon'lt have value for thy law! 

IV. 'Hard is'this cafe ; but harder Hill the next : 1 jo 
With what vMrih ills are rhetoricians vext ! 
O Vedliu*, thadfe Of iron, not of clay ! 
Bear'ft thou Heclaimrng boys from day today? 
Hear'il thou large clafTes in fiicceiSon bawl 
O'er fome fell tyrant's deeds anti tragic fall ! 
By turns you fit and Hand : and what, before. 
You taught your dunces, hear rebabbled o'er : 
Dire revolution ! round and round it brings. 
Still intht felf-fame words the felf-fame things! 
Haih'4 and rehafh'd, the repetition cloys ; , 
And, a flow rack, with lingVing death deftroys. 
The kind and ftatc of cafes all woxrld know ; 
And hbw the proofs from diff'rent topics flow; 
Ebch Ihrewd objeftion how to do ^Way — 
This all would know, but kll dlllike the pay. 
** The pay indeed ! what learftt he iince he came?" 
Th« boy's an afs, the matter bears the blatne ! 

TJlG 
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The haplefs malkr liaa not done his part; 

Becaufe the blockhead wants a poiie at heart ! 

And yet hii HapAiba}> each fixth day read> 

Has ftana'd the majf^r^t.ears and aching head ; 160 

Histheme> that chief; the W^m and w/^^r^ he ought^ 

To have baficg'd, rctir'd, or bravely fought. 

I'M bet yon what you pleafe, no fire would bear 

His booby Ton fo oft to teafe his ear ! 

Hence fome of thefe negleded men are feen 

To take up real fuits>» in mere chagrin ; 

They qnit fiditious caufes for the true : 

No more inve£tive> Helen'a rape purfue ; 

Medea's poifon, Jafon's perjur'd truth, 

Peliaii' falfe hopes, and ^Bfon's fecond youth. 

And. VeQius too, (unlefs the man's a fool) . 171 

Will take a difF'rent line, and fliut up fchool ; 

And, with the wifer brethren of the trade. 

Plead real caufes too and qnit the (hade. 

This, as times go, is, fure, the better caft ; 

Left a corn ticket be his Want at lall. 

For, heav'ns ! what get the nobleft in the art, 

Chryfogonus and Pollio, though by heart 
They know the rules which Theodore laid down, 
And teach the beil-born children of the town ? 
No, no : the man of taile his money fpends 
To other purpofes, for nobler ends ! 
His bath requires at leail five thoufand pounds t 
His portico exceeds thefe modeft bounds ! , 
A portico's a thing, he muft provide ! 
He muft in rain beneath its fheher ride ! 
For 'tis not right his mule (hould foil her feet. 
Like common catUe ; in the dirty llreet ! i8f 

Elfewhere a (4imptuous dining room muft rife. 
To catch the cooleft afped of the ikies. 
On marble pillars built, all richly wrought ; 
All from Numidia's diftant qaarries brought I 

AAd 
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And, tho' the charges of the hoafe be fuch. 

The cook and butler next muft coft as much I 

Amidft this wild profuiion of expenfe, 

Quintilian gets— -and this is thooght immenfe — 

Jaft pounds fixteen per ann : -^behold ! 'tis plain. 

Fathers pay leaft to ftock their fons with brain 1 i8f 

" Whence has Quintilian, ^en, his large eftate ? *' 

Quote not an inftance of peculiar fate : 

He rofc, I know not how, by lucky hit : 

The lucky man has all things*- beauty, wit« 

Sapience, high blood, the fenatorial ihoe. 

Is a great fpeaker, a fine reas'ner too;. 

And e'en when hoarfc, fings hcav'nly— fiich the pow'r 

Of ftars prefiding o'er the natal hour ! 

'Tis ftrange, how vary'd are our ftates and ranks. 

As fortune's pleas'd to play her wayward pranks I 

A fophift here, as conful, fee, afcends.l 

And there a conful in a fophifl ends I 

What made Ventidius i what made Tullus rife f 

The wond'rous pow'r of fate and friendly ikies ! 

Thus, in wild whirl, as fortune fmiles and frowns. 

Captives get triumphs, flaves afcend to crowns. 20 1 

Bat then, obferve, thefe lucky favorites are. 

Like the white crow» but fights extremely rare. 

Hence oft have mafters from the chair retir'd, 
Difgufted : one by his own hands expir'd. 
Another begg'd, O Athens, in thy ftreets. 
Where hemlock's all the fare, • the wifeil meets. 

May gentlefl earth our fathers' fhades inclofe ; 
Light be their turf, and peaceful their repofe ! 
Forth from their urns the breathing crocus fling 
The balmy fweets of an eternal fpring I 
Who will'd, that to the tutor fhould be ibow'd 
The filial rev'rence, to a parent ow'dl 

* ^ocntoi. 

Hi. 
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His father's hills the great Achilles trod, 
FoHogrown ; yet fang, obedient to the rod; «>|« 
And, tho* grotefque the mafter's make and tail; 
Yet reverence o^er the blemiih fpread a veil. 
Bat now our youths invert the good old rule ; 
£*en KoffQS* boys dare call their mailer fool ; 
RnflPas the great ! dread critic of our age. 
Who finds the Gallic phrafe in Tolly's pag^ ! 214 

y . Let poor grammarians clofe this dire forvey t 
Now mark their labours and their fcanty pay ! 
Palaemon teaches well, the town agrees ^ 
And yet who gives him his proportioned fees f 
Small as they are ((hort of the fophift's fliare) 
The flave, who oTyoUHjgr mafter takes the care, i 

Dribs fome, the fteward fome-«^alas f how fmall 
The poor remains, which to the teacher fall ! 
Yield, yield, Palaemon ; like the huckiler, bate ; 
Bate fome thing of your juft and honeft rate ; 
Content, that fome fmall pittance yet remains. 
To pay your midnight ftudies, conftant pains ; 
That toot in vain you rofe by break of day, 

(While all at eafe e'en poor mechanics lay) 
Nor bore in vain with patient lungs the flench 

Of lamps in each boy's hand on ev'ry bench ; 

Around the vapours rife all foul and dank ; 
Virgil, all footy ; Horace all a blank. 227 

Nay more : their pay (to aggravate their lot) 

Without a lawfuit*s rarely to be got^ 

Go on> ye parents, cruel laws eiia6t$ 

Claim from a mailer knowledge mod exadt ; 

Require his having, at his fingers' end, 

Whate'er the poets and hidorians penn'd ; 

Require his telling, at a moment's warning, 

(What lies beyond the reach of human learning) 
.Anchifes' nurfe, Anchemolus' flepdame. 

What her unmention'd coomry ; what ber name ^ 

Acefles* 
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Aceites' age ; how many csLfk,$, demand. 

That prince at parting;. gave the. Trojan band I 23 j 

Bid him« beQdes^ his hourly pai^is employ 

To form the tender manpew of the lyjy. 

To mould, UJce du^ilc wax» with cofioas art. 

The ftruggling tempers of the motley heart ; 2^38. 

His whole School's parent ! and, with watchfa} caie. 

Ward oiF^Jie dangers, which frail youth enfjciare. 

Require all this — then geneioully fay 

At the year's end, •* here^ take yoar fee "--* the pay 

Which vidor charioteers obtain a day ! 



SATIRE VIII. 



'tis virtue makbs the nobleman., 

I- TTOWvain, high lineage! what avails the pride 

XTL Of blood that rolls a long-defcended tide^ 
Or what avaiis> in featur'd wax to ihow 
Heroes from whom high blood and titles flow, 
Rang'd round a hall with oftentadous tafte ? 
Tho' fomc are chiefs with cars triumphal grac*d? 
Nay fome fo old, that, faithlefs to their truft. 
Their frail memorials moulder into dull ; ^ 

That without ikoulders one poor form appears. 
And there another without nofe or ears ? 
Nay, what avails the ampleft RoII> where flioot 
Collateral branches from the parent root ; 
Tho', with^ the fmoke of age diftinguifh'd, here 
Stand mailers ofnhe horfe, didators there ? 

.How 
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How vain thefe honoors, if the Tons purfue 
A life, that's lewd, in their forefathers' view ! 
If, in tlie view of chiefs renown'd in fight, 10 

Dice be the loofe employment of your night ! 
If you roll drunk to bed, at break of day. 
When they, ^lecamp'd, had legions in array ! 
Can'ft thou atteft forg'd wills, a wretch fuborn'd, 
in temples by a father's buO: adorn'd. 
Built by a grandfire ? Or by lull be led, 
MufHed by night, to fome adult'rous bed ? 
Is Fabius by defcending names avail'd, 
j\nd by the altar, on his houfe entail'd, 
(Call'd the great altar to Alcides vow'd) 
When he is lewd, effeminate and proud ? 
Does not his filthy bull the dead profane, 
Who fmooths the ikin of hair and trades in bane ? iS 

Tho' waxen images adorn the hall, 
Arrang'd in pageant pomp o'er every wall. 
Vain all this fhow: in reafon's fober eyes. 
Nobility in virtue only lies. 

In morals be, what were the good of old. 
Dearer than (tatues their great virtues hold : 
Hold them, as conful, at a higher rate. 
Than, all the fplendid trappings of your (late. 
Th' endowments of the mind are what I claim : 
Is fandlity of life your generous aim ? 
Is juflice in each word and adtion fhown ? 
Why, then ; the real nobleman 1 own : 
I own your right to the great name you bear, 
(fie it as founding as e'er footh'd the ear) 
Since you, with virtues equal to your blood. 
Have come, heav'n's bleffing, for the public good: 
The ftate with fuch glad Paeans fhall refound. 
As Egypt pours, her new Ofiris found. 
For who can call him great, who, vile and bafe, ^o 
Bears nothing but the titles of his race f 

E A dwarf 
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A dwarf is calPd a giant oft ; a black 

A fnowy fwan ; a girl with crooked back 

A fair Eoropa; or a car bemang'd 

The felleft beall that e'er a defert ranged f 

Ah ! tremble, left, in mimicry the fame. 

Right Honourable be your brand of ihame. 

To whom is this fage application made f 39 

To you, Rubellius Plautus, who parade. 
Proud of theDruiian blood thro'your richveins conveyed: 
As if, vain fool, fome adion of your own 
Made her the author of your birth, who (hone ^ 
Splendid in Julian blood ; not one, who fits ' « 
By the town-wall and for her living knits. 

** You are, he cries, Rome's meaneft, vileft fcom : 44. 
** None of you know from whence your fathers come : 
** I'm born of Cecrops !" Mighty Cecrops, hail ! 
Much joy attend your royalty en taille ! 
Yet mark me : from the fcum, which you defpife. 
Some one, enrich'd with eloquence, fhall rife. 
And fnatch th' illiterate noble from diftrefs,— 
While the mute booby gapes at his fuccefs : 
Another Ihall the quibbles, which involve 
The law's ambiguous fenfe, with wifdom folve ; 
This to the confines of the empire go. 
And, great in arms, repel its fierceft foe; 
While you, like Hermes' bufts, in vices funk. 
Are nothing but a head, and fhapelefs trunk : 
This only difF'rence your poor pride fecures: 
Their ikull> dead marble, living marble yours. 

Tell me, great fon of Troy, who minds the birth 56 
Of the brute animal that's void of worth ? 
•Tis thus we deem the horfe a generous fteed ; 
Who, nimbly glancing, with the lighthing's fpeed. 
Sweeps off moft palms ; and makes hoarfe ihouts arife 
From pealing crowds in raptures of furprife : 
He, in whatever pafture bred, is beft. 
Who flies in clouds of duft, before the reft. « . 
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But foals of fined blood, whofe lingVifig pace 
Indignant viStoiy dtfdains to grace, 
Perch'd on their yoke ; thefe jades, which never win. 
Are fold away, fpite of their mighty kin : 
Unnotic'd All, their glorious fathers did. 
Away they're pack'd for any price that's bid. 
And, with gall'd vecks and laboring feet, in pain. 
They drag fome baker's mill or cumbrous wain. 

That we may therefore honour you, not yours ; 
Add fomething to the fame your birth procures. 
We gratefully allow yonr fathers' rank : 
Have you no more? you're but an arrant blank. 

Enough of this : this may or fhould reftrain 73 
The youth's fwoln pride, with Nero's kindred vain. 
Nor ftrange his pride ! 'tis an uncommon fight. 
Where blood and true civility unite. 
But you, my friend, I warn you not to raife 
Your fame upon hereditary praife. 
A£l you with virtue, to deferve a name : 
'Tis poor relying on another's fame. 
The column's fall the dome in ruin whelms : 
And vines creep helpiefs, widow'd of their elms. 

Be, ifafoldier, brave; a guardian, juil; 79 

An umpire, be impartial in your truft : 
A witnefs call'd, be ftridily true andfull ; 
Tho' Phalarls were prefent with his bill). 
And, threat'ning vengeance with tremendous eye. 
Should dictate to your iipsi the perjur'd lie ; 
Yet think it a flagitious deed, to choofe. 
For life's poor fake, your innocence to lofe ; 
To lofe the ends, for which to life you came. 
Merely to fave a perifhable frame. 
The wretch, who lives in fin and merits death. 
Is dead already, tho' pofTefs'd of breath ; 
Tho' he, with trued guft, rich feails confumes^ 
And bathes him in an ocean of perfumes. 86 

E 2 II. When 
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11. When you th' expected province have obtained. 
Let headlong wrath and av'rice be reilrain'd : 
Pity our poor allies : fee, kings bemoan^ 
They're drained e'en to the marrow in the bone. 
Mark^ what the fenate^ what the laws direft ; 
And what, rewards the virtuoas may expert ; 
What a fierce bolt the fenate'« vengeance roird 
On the two pirates of Cilician gold— 
(Bat poor's the joy, a province hence receives. 
When Panfa rends, what fleecing Natta leaves I 
Cilician ! fell thy rags, thy murroirrs fpare : 
The proverb fays, in fhipwrecks fave the fare.) 

How difF'rent was the cafe, in days of yore ! 9S 
There were no wrongs or hardfliips to deplore : 
Th' allies then flourifh'd, all their treafures left ; 
Of nothing, but of hoftile pow'r, bereft : 
In ev'ry houfe flood treafures pi I'd on high ; 
And purple glitter'd of the richefl dye : 
Statues and piflures, by great maflers wrought, 
Seem'd there to breathe, unenvy'd and unfought. 
And, in gay plenty, all their houfes flor'd : 
Without a Mentor, fcarcc a fingle board. 
Hence Antony and Dolabella's crimes. 
And Verrcs* facrilege, in bafer times ; 
Who, oft in peace, in loaded fhips convey'd 
More plunder home than triumphs e*er difplay'd. 

Now, their few lab'ring fleers, their fcanty flock loS 
Of brood-mares, nay the hufband of the flock. 
Are fwept away from their invaded lands : 
On houfhold gods next feize the rufEan hands. 
Or any god, the private fhrine contains : 
Thefe are thought great ; for nothing elfe remains. 
You may perhaps, bafe robber, if you pleafc, 
, Defpife weak Rhodes or Corinthfunk in eafe: 
(What can they do, who make it all their care 
To clear the Ikin, with rofinM pafte, of hair ? ) 

But 
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Bat dread fierce Spain and hardy Gaul, and, inoft> 
The favage native of th' Illyrian coaft. 
Spare Lybian hinds, whofe labours raife us bread. 
While plays and fhows take up our time and head— 
(And yet thofe hinds will not repay thy fin. 
Since plund'ring Marius fieec'd them to the fkin — } 1 20 
But great muft be your caution, not to wrong. 
With brutal rage, the wretched and the ftrong. 
Their fwords, Ihiclds, jav'Iins, helms they muft retain, 
Tho* your keen thirft their gold and filver drain : 
When all is gone, vindictive arms remain. 

This is no whim, by filly fancy nurfl. 
Believe, you hear the Sybil's leaf rehears'd. 

Be your retinue from all vices free : 127 

No favorite minion barter your decree : 
Pure be you wife, not ranging up and down. 
Fierce thro' each cdifrt, thro' each provincial town, 
A hungry harpy, fpurning all the laws. 
And plund'ring fiibjedts, with rapacious claws ; 
Then trace from Picus, if you pleafe, your line. 
Or, if you wifh in higher rank to ihine. 
Up to the giants, who defy'd the fkics. 
Or e'en Prometheus, let your lineage rife : 134 

Choofe any fire, whom any fab'lous page fupplies. 

But if, with blind fierce impulfe, lull and pride 
From faith and juftice whirl your fteps afide. 
And, if you break the rods on fubjeCls' backs. 
And, coolly fell, with carnage blunt your ax; 
Then ypur forefathers' worth, in dire array. 
Will rife to damn your bafenefs, and difplay 
Your vices in a clearer blaze of day. 
It la an awful truth ; offences bear 
A guilt proportion'd to th' offender's fphere : 
The great man's errors gazing numbers know : 
The gUtt'ring meteor injuries all below. 

III. See 
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III. See fat paunchM Damafippus* chariot flies 146 
Clofe where the duft of his forefathers lies ; 
And, tho' a conful, with a carter's air. 
He locks his wheel, where fleeps require this care. 
*Tis true, at prefent he but drives by night : 
Yet the moon fees, and ftars behold the fight. 
Anon, his office o'er, his whip he'll ply. 
In open day-light> and the fun defy : 
He'll dread no friend^ no aged friend alive. 
Nay crack his whip, to fliow how he can drive : 
With his own hand his ponies will he feed, 
(No fervant trufted) to reward their fpced. 
Meantime, while in the confal's robe he Hands, 
And vidims flays, as Nama's law commandft, 156 
He fwears, not by that Jove, whofc altar fmokes ;. 
The ftable-gods are thofe, whom he invokes. 
Nor is this all : when the lewd wretch renews 
His drunken vigils at the {linking flews. 
The eflenc'd Syrian is his fav'rite hoft : 
His foreign complaifance delights him mofl : 
To cry, my lord, at every word's his taflc; 
His wife as brifk and civil brings the flaflc. 162 

But here fome patron of the young will fay : 
*' Had we not too our frolics in our day?" 
Yes, but you ftopp'd : all frolic foon fhould die : 
Lay e'en with your iirft beard fome follies by. 
Boys may be pardon'd : Damafippus goes 
To (lews and bagnios, when Armenian foes 
Call forth his courage ; when our troops, that line 
Our frontier flreams, th' Euphrates, Danube, Rhine, 
A(k his afllflance ; when, to manhood grown. 
He might fupport his monarch's tott'ring throne. 
Difpatch him, Caefar, to fome ftate's relief— 
But in fome tavern will you find your chief. 
YouMl find, he there, as boon companion, lives 
With cut-throats, failors, robbers, fugitives, 

Hangfmen, 
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Hangrmen^ and coffin-makers for the rabble, 
And Cybele's priefts afnore amidft the fquabble : 
And here they jabber, fit, and drink, like brothers | 
And nothing marks^he conful from the others. 
—You'd fend, my friend, a flave, that was fo vile. 
To dig your fields, or in a workhoufe toil ! 
But ye, great fons of Troy, are proof to blame : 
Things grace fom^ nobles, which poor coblcrs (hame. 

Foul are thefe deeds ; but fouler are unfaid : 185 
This Damafippus trod the llage for bread ; 
And took a fqualling apparition's part : 
Another playM a pilfring flave with art. 
On mimic crofs fufpended — fit. Til fwear. 
For the bafe deed, to die in earneft there t 
The people's impudence is too to blame. 
Who fee with joy this high Patrician fliame ; 
Hear Fabii a£l in forry farce as flaves. 
And fmile to fee Mamerci cufi^d as knaves : 191 

What boots it, at what rate their lives are fold ? 
The wretches fell them now, no more control'd 
By Nero's fierce command : they now expofe 
Their hireling felves to grace the prxtor's (hows. 
Place here the ftage, a thoufand ponyards there : 
Who would not rather die, than meanly bear 
To a£t the fpoufe in Thymele's intrigue. 
And be the dull Corinthus' dull colleague? 
— But 'twas not ilrange that nobles, fometime fince, 
Turn'd aflors, when a harper was their prince. 

Beyond thefe pranks, what can our nobles do, 
Unlefs they a£t— as gladiators too? 
And this you fee too in a recent cafe : 
Lo 1 Gracchus, a degen'rate town's difgrace, 
AlTumest not the myrmillo's manlier arms, 
(To him the fword and buckler had no charms) 
He, in a retiary's ignobler plight, 305 

With net and trident tempts the diflant fight : 

E 4 Mifling 
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MiiHng his aim^ he flies, and (hows a face 
Dillindtly plain to all the crowded place. 205 

Believe his tunic : there the tale is told : 
*Tis Salian ; for the neck is ed^d with gold ; 
Sajian his cap, whofe bandage floats unroird. 
How glow'd the brave myrmillo with difdain 
At fuch a flght ! no wound could give fuch pain ! 

If Seneca and Nero were compar'd, 21 1 

Who woutd not fpurn the latter if he dar*d ? 
A parricide ! of monflrous guilty too blacky 
To be aton'd by one ape, fnake, and fack ! 
Such was Orelles* too ; not fuch his guilt : 
His mother's blood by heav'n's command he fpilt. 
To lay at reft a father's troubled foul, 
ButcherM profanely o'er the friendly bowl : 
But he ne'er hurt his After or his wife. 
Ne'er mingled poifon for a kinfman's life; 
Ne'er play'd on ftages, nor, with favage joy. 
His country burning, fung the flames of Troy. 
(O ! with what outrage did that tyrant ftain 
The annals of his fanguinary reign. 
Which juftify'd fo well th' avenging ftroke, 
Aim'd by his chiefs ? who'd bear a harper's yoke ?) 
Thefe were the talents of our gen'rous head ! 
Pleas'd on a foreign ftagc with Ihame to tread. 
To vie with fongfters thro* each Grecian town. 
And bring in triumph home a parfley-crown \ 
Go, wretch, thy vocal meed before the face 
Of thy forefathers' ftatues proudly place ! 
Go, nobly lay, with exultacion meet, , 
Thy mafk and pall at great Domitius' feet ; 
And let fome marble-wrought colofl!us fhow 
Thy lyr« hung up to wond'ring crowds below ! 

Who boafts a nobler birth, vile Catiline, 231 

Than thy bafe friend Cethegus's, and thine ? 

Yet, 
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Yet, yoa contrived, with Gaul's inveterate hate» 

To take up arms againft your parent ftate ; 

And fink, 'mid night's unguarded helplefs hours. 

Her houfes and the fanes of heav'niy pow'rs. 

In one deflru£live blaze : a deed, for which 

Too mild had been the penal (hirt of pitch ! 235 

A conful, whom the poor Arpinum bore, 
A boroagh-knight but a few years before. 
Watches, with prudent and with patriot cares. 
Retrains yoar open force and fecret fnares : 
The trembling town with guardian aims,prote6ls. 
Explores each mifchief, and no poll negledls. 
He therefore got, unchang'd bis peaceful gown, 
A name above Odavius' falfe reiiown. 
At Avium's fhore or on Philippi's plain, 
Tho' drench'd with blood of thonfands bafely flain ; 
And Rome's free voice, ere flav'ry yet prevail'd, 
Tully, the father of his country hail'd. 

In the fame town great Marius had his birth ; 245. 
And as a hireling, plow'd his native earth ; 
Then, as a foldier, brook'd the fervile blow. 
When his centurion thought his labour flow ; 
Yet he the Cimbric delugd, big with fate, 
Repell'd alone, and fav'd the trembling ftate. 
Anjl, therefore, when the birds of carnage flew 
To larger carcafes than yet they knew. 
His noble colleague, tho' he fhar'd the bay. 
Had but the fecond honours of the day. 

From a mean flock the pious Decii came : 254. 
Plebeian were their fouls ; and fuch their name. 
Yet they, for all our legions and allies 
And the whole people, could alone fufiice 
To pleafe th' infernal Gods and mother earth : 
To all the reft fuperior in their worth ! 

The laft good king, born of a captive, fhone, 
Rais'd by his worth, on Romulus's throne* 

E s ' Old 
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Old Brutus' fons» who owM fome gen'rous deed 261 
To gafping freedom in her hour of need. 
Which with fuperior iplendour might have, hid 
What Mutius, Codes, or e'en Ciaelia did; 
Yet they contriv'd their country to betray 
To exil'd tyrants and their iron fway. 
And who fupprefi^'d their dark defigns ? a flave ; 
With foul foperior to his lords » he gave 
The timely notice ; and, when dead, his tomb 
Had twelve months' honours from the dames of Rome* 
B>ut the bafe culprits, who from honour fwerv'd, 
SuiFer'd the fhameful death their crimes deferv'd : 
The rods and ax, with juft terrific awe, 
Aveng'd the rights of liberty and Uw. 

If you were like Achilles, and could wield 269 
Vulcanian arms with terror through the field, 
Tho' of Therfites born ; more bright you'd ihine, 
.Than a Therfites from Achilles' line* 

And yet, methinks, when all is faid and done ; 
Birth is the meanell pride beneath the fun. 
In race, as high as e'er you pleafe, afcend ; 
You'll find a lewd afylum at the end ; 
And he, from wliom your blood and titles fpriag. 
Was but a Shepherd, or— a meaner thbg. 



SAtlKt 
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SATIRE IX. 
A DIALOGUE. 

THE POET JEERS A WHINING DEBAUCHEE. 

AUTHOR. 

WHY, Naevolus, for this long feafon paft. 
Why fo difconfolate, with brow o'crcaft,. 
Like conquer'd Marfyas ?— not a glodmier face 
Had PoUio, when he went from place to place. 
To borrow caih at treble ufe ^to fpend ; 
And foand no fool at Rome inclined to lead. 
From whence do all thefe fudden wrinkles fpring ?— 5 
An/ humble (lave, but happy as a ktng» 
You lately liv'd a boon facetious gueft,. 
Smart at the pleafing tale and courtly jed. 
All's now revers'd I your brow's the brow of care : 
A rough and fhaggy copfe your tangled hair: 
Your (kin no longer (hines : the vifcous pafle 
No longer fmooths it : both your legs are cas'd 
With briftling hairs ; all fmartnefs now effac'd 1 
Heav'ns I why fo meagre ? like a man, that's growir. 
With a long quartan's wafte> mere flcin and bone £— 
The wither'd body fhows a mind itt pain, 15. 

The mind at eafe appears, without, as plain ;. 
From grief or joy the vifage takes its hue : 
Surely, you've form'^ your plan of life anew 1 
A while ago, the Itallion of the town. 
Higher than e'en Uriidius-in renown, 

E 6 Yott 
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Yoa as'd to vifit and with luft to (lain 

Ifis' and Cybele's^ and Peace's fane ; 

Nay, Ceres' too : for where's the temple found. 

Which does not with lewd pfoftitutes abound ? 



N iE V O L U S. 

To fcores, I own, this life has broight its gains : 23 . 
But I, poor I, get nothing for my pains. 
$ome coarfe brown cloak perhaps I chance to get ; 
Of Gallic fabric, as a fence from wet ; 
Or fome few fpills in iilver, bafe in kind : 
Thefe, theft aloiie, are all the gains I find. 
What greater monfter can the earth behold 

^ Than a lewd Pathic wedded to his gold ? 
«* I gave you fuch a fom, (he cries,) and fach, 
*' Another time; foon after, twice as much.'* 
Thus counts the cautious wretch to fpare his hoard ; 
<* Let's call (he adds) the counters and the board, 
'* Put all the fums together; they'll be fouhdj 
** In their fum total, more than forty pound : 
*' In the next place, your fer vices compare ; 
*' See, on juft balance, fee how fmall they are ! '*— 
How fhould" fuch wretches clients kindly afe ; 

^ Who rob their lull's poor drudges of their dues ? 
Say, fparrow, who's to heir thy vaft domain, 35 
Stretch'd, in Appulia, o'er fo many a plain. 
So many a hill I and kit^s fo many, fpent 
In traveriing thy paftnres' wide extent ? 
Campania's fruitful foil thy cellar fills 
With richefl wines from its difbnrden'd hills. 

Should you a -few of all thefe Hcres grant 
Your jaded drudge ; would you e'er feel their want? 
Would one fmall farm, of all your mighty (lore, 
Stock'd with the mother-ilave, and boy ihe bore> 

And 
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And the poor dog, his play-mate ; would they be 
A prop'rcr gift for fycophants or me ? 
He cries : *' no patience can this teafing bear : •* 
Bat rent-day bids me a(k ; it is fo near. 
My flave keeps urging with as loud a cry. 
As Polyphemus, when he loft his eye ; 
(That fingle eye, thro' which, as poets fay, 
UlyiTes, with fafe cunning, found his way : ) 
One flave is not enough : I want a pair : 
Both muft be fed ; they cannot live on air : 
. What ihall I tell their fhoulders ^nd their feet^ 
When all around December-tempefts beat ? 
Can I fay, wait, till grafshoppers fliall bring 
The zephyrs arid the funfhine of the fpring f 

But grint you pafs my other merits by ; » 51 

What fay you to ar feat (you can't deny) 
That,* had not X your vaffal lent my aid, * 

Your very wife this day had been a maid f 
Th' adult'rer often is a good refource> 
To fave a pair the plague of a divorce \ 
What can you urge ? what fhuffling, falfe excufe I 
Was it, you bafe ingrate ! iio deed of ufe. 
That I've begot a wench or fweeter boy ; 
That in the public rolls you may, with joy. 
Behold your name like other hufbands read ? 
Go, o'er your doors triumphant gai;lands fpread ! 
You're now a father ; by my help, ypu walk 
Proudly along, and fear no public talk : 
You how a father's privileges ihare ; 
And may, like other huibands, be an heir ! 
Thine is the legacy in full degree : 
Nay, the fweet windfall muft defcend to thee : 
And other bleilings> if I make the number, three I 



AUTHOR. 
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A U T H O R, 

Faitli, Naevolus, yoar patron's in the wrong : 65 
What fays he to complaints fo juft and firong ? 

N -ffi V O L U S. 

Says ? Why, he lets the whole unnotic'd pafs. 
And gets himfelf fome other two-legg'd afs^— 
But mark me ! 'tis in honour I reveal 
Thefe fecrettf : on your life, my cafe conceal I 
A Ittftfnl pathic is the worft of foes : 
No bounds his anger or his hatred knows : 
He'll call it breach of faith, if aught tranfpire. 
He'll crack my (kail, or fet my houfe on fire ; 
He will perhaps the murd'rons ponyard fnatch. 
Or kill (what's worfe ! ) with poifon's dark difpatchv 
To bay a dofe, no money will he grudge : 
Be, then^ as mate as an Athenian judge. 

AUTHOR. 

Poor filly man ! and do you really hold, 77 

That great men's fecrets ever lie untold ? 
No, no: fhould trembling flaves not dare to fqueak;. 
Beafts, dogs, and pofts and marble walls will fpeak: 
The windows clofe, let bolts each door confine ; 
Veil every crany, let no taper fhine ; So 

Be nniverfal hubbub all around ; 
Nor near one earthly creature, to be found $ — 
By day-break, ihall his neighbour- vintner know 
The crime he did at the cock's fecond crow ; 
Nay, what the deward, cooks and butlers fpread. 
The mere malicious fidions of their head : 

Fot 
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For what vile fcandals will not fervant$ forge^ 
'Gainft tyrant mailers to avenge the fconrge ? 
Brimfal^ and reftlefs till a fecret's oat> 
Some ftop'and teafe you a^s you go aboat. 
And ftun you with their news :— -contrive to ilill 
Thefe tongues^ not mine ; but« faith^ yon never will: 
To blab they think a pleafure more divine^ 90 

Than fwig as much of ih>Pn Falerni^ wine» 
As late Laufella at the public fhrine. 

Befides a thoufand motives more ; ^tis wife 
To live with virtae> that we may defpife 
The tongaes of flaves ; not by their babbling fmart: 
The tongue's a forry fervant's forriefl part. 
Yet forrier is the lord> who lives in diead 
Of thofe poor babbling rogues^ who eat his bread ! 

N iE V O L U S. 

Yoar counfel's excellent^ I maft agree, 98 

To flinn the tongaes of flaves ; but fuits not me. 
What's your advice, now fo much time is lofl. 
My hopes deluded, and my profpeds croil ? 
*• For youth's a (hort-liv'd flow'r, that fades apace, 
" Of a ihort wretched life the fhorteft fpace : 
" While wine, feails, love take up our thoughtlefs day, 
'^ Old age creeps on unfeen, and ends our play." 

AUTHOR. 

Ne'er fear: while Rome's fcv'n wicked hills remain, 
Thott'lt never feek lafcivioas friends in vain. 105 
By land they coach it, and by fea they fail. 
From every point : thy trade will never fail : 
Hope better days : meantime thyfelf prepare^ 
And cat white rockets as thy dally fare. 

NiEVOtUS. 
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N^VOLUS. 

O ! tell not me of profp^fts fo divine ! no 

Tell thofe. On whom more gracious planets ihine ! 
Enough for me, if my poor fates avail 
But Jnft to feed my belly hy my taif ! 
O my poor houfhold gods, whoni I adore 
With humble olPrings fuited to my ftorc I 
When may I hope to 'fcape the ftaff and rug. 
With fome provifion comfortably fnug ; 
Some eieht fcore pound a month from money laid 
On good fecurity, and duly paid ? 
And fome fmall cups of plain unfigur'd plate; 
Yet fmart, beyond our fathers* beggar rate ? 
And two hir'd Moefiins lb convey my chair 
To the loud Circus and diverfions there ? 
And let me have, O gods, befides, 5ne flave 120 
Well fkiird to paint, another to engrave ! 
-*-iBut, ah ! I'm raving : I muft pray nd more : 
Vain, this my wilh : I muft, I muft be poof ! ' 
For, O! no vows hard-hearted fortune hca/s,/ 
PrefcrrM by me : ihfe flops her cruel ears ; 
Stdps With that Wax, with which UlyiTes birr'd 
His failori* ears,, ahd Syrens paft unheard ! 



SATIRE X- 

THE VA«lTlr e> HUMAN W I S H B S. 

I. /^ F toiling millions, viewM from clime to clime,. 
V-/ From day's lait clofe to morning's earlieft prime. 
How few, thro' this wide fcenc of erring care. 
True blifs diflinguilh'd from the flattering fnare r 

That 
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That cloud difpell'd, which maddening paffion flings. 

Dark and illufivc, o'er the face of things I 4 

For, fay, what do we wi(h or fear aright. 

By reafon's temp'rate choice and faithful light ? 

What dear, what favourite bleffing do you get. 

Which mocks not hope, and ends not in regret ? 

Th' indulgent Gods whole houfes have o'erthrown. 

At their own pray'r ;— ^the fatal choice their own. 

In war we aik but woes ; in peace but woes : 

The thorn's e'en grafp'd where moft we hop'd the rofc^ 

Many, a torrent flow of tongue their pride, ^ . j^ 

By their own matchlcfs eloquence have died. 

Milo, for ftrength and nervous arms admir'd. 

Too far prefuming, in that ftrength expir'd. 

But moft are loft, by avarice beguil'd. 

By glittering heaps with ceafelefs labours pil*d ; 

Eftatefs as much above the common fcale. 

As o'er the dolphin tow'rs the Britifh whale. ^ 

11. For this it was, by Nero's fell commands. 
The great were oft befet with ruffian bands ; 
For this th' unfeeling tyrant ftied the gore 
Of the beft men thofe days of outrage bore : 
The caufe, — their houfes, gardens, countlefs fums: 
The foldier feldom to a garret comes. i3 

If, urg'd by bufinefs, you fhould travel late, 
Charg'd with few veffels of unfigur'd plate. 
You'd. tremble and a fword or bludgeon dread. 
If the moon ftiow'd a reed that (hook its head. 
While the poor tramper, the* the thief he fees. 
Yet ftill can ling, and travel on at eafe. 

The firft familiar prayer, at ev'ry Ihrine, 
Is wealth and pow'r— •* the largeft cheft be mine 
*' In all the forum :" yet no poifonous drug 
Was ever fwalk>w'd from an earthen mug : 
When rich wine fparkles in the bowl, fuperb 
With gold and gems ; then fear the deadly herb. 

Muft 
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Muil you not now the fapient pair applaad * ; 28 
That, whcnfoe'er they fct one foot abroad. 
This ever laagh'd, and that, on graver plan, . 
Shed tears of pity at the cares of man ? 
Laughter is cheap : *tis puzzling to divine. 
From whence the weeper drew his dock of brine* 
'Twas fage Democritus's ufual way 
To ihake his lungs with laughter every day ; 
Tho% in his town, no purple robes he faw. 
No fafces, chair, or Prxtor's bench gf law, 35 

How had he fcoiPd that vainer pageant fight ; 
Gur Prastor perch*d in car of monllrous height ; 
Ruling the Circus, in Jove's tunic dreft, . 
And gown, a Tyrian-dy'd embroider'd veft. 
So large and cumbrous, — that the lab'ring fool 
Would fit in loads of tapeftry as cool : 
Wearing a crown — which yet he cannot wear — 
The ponderous load a fweating (lave mult bear ^ 
Moft proudly lifted high above the throng. 
Yet— humbly bearing a poor flave along. 
Add now the filly pomp, fuperbly gay. 
Which decks a chief on fome triumphal day \ 
Th* almighty Jove's imperial bird, which (lands 
Perch 'd on the iv'ry fceptre in his hands ; 
Here trumpeters, there wHke-dreft client-trains 45 
Marching before, and waiting at the reins 
Of prancing deeds — kind friends in heart and foul. 
Won by the pocket-rhet'ric of the dole I 

E'en then the fage f (whofe great example (hows 
That fenfe the produce of each country grows ; 
That fometimes e'en the highly good and wife 
In folly's foggy atmofpherc arife) 50 

* Demoeritus and Heraclitas. 

f Demoeritus. 

E'en 
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E'en then he found perpetual funds of mirth 
In all the bufy fcenes he faw on earth : 
He jeer'd the vulgar's filly joys and fears ; 
Sometimes^ with equal wifdom, e'en their tears* 
Whilfl he, of wifdom's nobler wealth poflefl. 
Made fortune's angry frowns his landing jeft. 

The vows; which fuppliant tables, then, contain. 
Hung at the knees of Gods in every fane. 
Pray but for bleffings peftilent or vain. 

III. Some, by high pow'r, the envied dread of all. 
Have been betray 'd —- their magnitude, their fall : 
Help'd by their fcroll of honours, once their pride. 
Deeper they funk in ruin's whelming tide. 
Down come the ftatue^: cars triumphal feel 
The batt'ring axes : piece-meal flies each wheel : 
Shatter'd lie all the legs of brazen fteeds ; 60- 

Poor harmlefs fufPrers for their mailer's deeds. 
The rope difgraceful drags them all away : 
The forges blaze ; fires hifs ; the bellows play 
With lab*ring lungs ; and, in the fiery bed. 
See ! melting lies the great Sejanus' head ! 
That head, once fecond of the earth, rever'd 
By crouching crowds, and more than Csefar fear'd ! 
Of this are made (ah ! fee what pow'r produces !) 
Pans, kettles, pots, and things for dirtier ufes. 

Go now, and court preferment's high renown. 
Your happy doors with fefiive laurels crown ; 
Lead to the Capitol a milk-white fteer. 
To (how the Gods we hold their bleffings dear ! 
Sejanus had theft honours all 3 yet look. 
He's dragg'd degraded by the penal hook ! 
Mark, how the joyous rabble, as he goes. 
Load him with curfes, and infult his woes. 
*' What blobber-lips (they cry) what hideous pbyx t 
** Believe me, I ne'er lik'd thofe looks of his I 

" But 
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" But tell me, who's th* accufer? what th' offence? 
** What were the proofs ? and who, the evidence ? 
" Talk not of evidence: from Capre» fent, 71 

" A bulky letter came— oh 1 Pm content, 
" I want no more : the rafcal has his due : 
•' What Cxfar fays, muft certainly be true," 

Well, but the people : how do they decide? 
The people fvvim, as ufual, with the tide ; 
Watch fortune's looks, and ftill adopt her frown. 
Trampling the wretch, who happens to be down. 
Yet had his Tufcan Goddefs heard his pray'rs> 
And the old monarch periih'd by his filafes. 
This felf-fame rabble, in that felf-fame hour. 
Had haird him fov'reign lord of Roman pow'r I 
Long iince they (hun all cares; their buftnefs none> 
Since their great trade of felling votes is gone : 
For they, who formerly, with potent fway. 
Gave power, rank, armies — every thing away. 
Have now no earthly buiinefs in their hand. 
But the Circen£an paftimes, and their bread. 8a 
*' Many, I hear, muft die (a cobler cries r) 
** No doubt : the furnace is of largeft fize : 
" Jnft ftow Brutidius met me pale with fear; 
*' My friend, I fancy, fees fome danger near. 
" Heav'n fend, our anger'd monarch may not deal 
** Wide vengeance round, vext at our want of zeal I 
" Let's hafte, and kick his foe, a trait'rous knave,. 
** Ere Tiber gives his guilt its proper grave. 
*' But hold ! our flaves muft fee it done ; if not, 
" We fhall be feiz'd, as privy to the plot." 
Thus, when the Sejanus fell with ruin down 
From pow'r's high zenith, buzz'd th6 babbling town. 

Would you now wifli to have the morning tide 90 
Of yifttants, that footh'd Sejanus' pride ; 
To have his fplendid heaps of wealth, and fill 
AU the high pofts of peace and war at will ? 

Be 
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Be cali'd the empVoi's guardian and fapport^ 

While he in Capreae's rocks kept awfoJ courts ^ 

And with a vile Chaldean herd conversed. 

Loft to the worlds in bratal lafts immers'd ? 

** You'd like, (you fay) to glitter at the head 

** Of thofe Praftorian horfe and foot he led ! " 

No doubt : e'en he, who would not have the will. 

Yet likes the high prerogative to kill. 

Bat who would polls on fuch hard terms obtain« 

To have their pleafdre balanced by their pain ? 

See that degraded wretch now dragg'd along ! 

The hifs, the taunt, of each infulting tongue ! 

Which would you choofe? to wear his fplendid gown. 

Or be the .^Edile, in fame country town ; io« 

And there, preiiding in poor humble frize. 

Break weights and meafures that are fhort of iize? 

Confult your feelings now, and fairly own, 

Blifs to Sejanus was a thing unknown. 

By adding wealth to wealth and pow'r to pow'r. 

What did he do but raife an airy tow'r. 

Which, ftory pil'd on ftory, only rofe. 

To make his fall more dreadful in the clofe ? 

The Craffi, Pompeys, and that mightier ftill, • 
Who lafti'd the harrafs'd Romans to his will. 
What ruin'd them ?---th' immoderate wifh to rife, 
Th' ambitious vow indulg'd by angry (kies. 111 

Moft kings and tyrants of the earth have ftood 
In pow'r's meridian,— but to fet in blood. 

IV. Demofthenes* and Tully's fplendid fame 
Kindles the fcholar's emulative H^me. 
The ftripling, who yet needs a fervant's care. 
To guard his weaknefs, and his fatchel bear. 
Who has as yet, to raife his thoughts fo high. 
Only fuch knowledge,-^ as three farthings buy; 



• J. C«far, 

For 
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For eloquence like theirs already pray»« 

Nor qaits the pray'r> e*en on vacation-days : 

And yet at length thefe mighty fpeakers died. 

By genius's overflowing whelming tide* ; 

'Twas genius lopp'd poor Tully's hand and head : 

But with a babbler's bloody untimely (hed. 

Ne'er reek'd the bar> a fpedacle of dread ! 

" O Rome, whom doom hung o'er; but by my care, 

** Thy watchful conful, refcu'd from defpair ! " 

Oh ! had fuch writing fill'd his ev'ry page, 123 

He might have fco.rn'd the fierce triumvir's rage : 

Safe in his meannefs, he had then defy'd 

The batcher's fwords : — rather than boaft the pride 

Of all the fecond bright Philippic's wit, 

I'd father the worft doggrel ever writ. 

He, * too, by death as tragical expir'd. 
Whom Athens' crowded theatres admir'd ; 
While with his flow, as with a rein, he bent 
Their du^ile paflions» and their pleas'd aflent. 
The Gods were adverfe, and the fates unkind,- 
Who gave the fmith, his Are, the lucklefs mind, 
- Fair rhet'ric ! to prefer thy thorny fchools 
To his own fhop's ignobler, fafer tools. 132 

V. The fpoils of war ; Trophies, which proudly ftahd 
Bedeck'd with armour, won by fea and land. 
The high-built arch, .which on its fummit fliows. 
In ftroag relief, the captive's fculptur'd woes ; — 
Are things, above the fcale of mortals thought : 
By Roman, Greek, Barbarian chieftans fought ; 
Deem'd by no toils or perils dearly bought. 
So much more flrongly thirft of glory warms 
Man's wayward heart, than virtue's fofter charms. 
For who courts virtue ? who her worth regards, 
Unlefs fhe bribes his courtfliip by rewards ? 



* DemoAhenet, 

But 
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Bat oft have Hates and kingdoms ow'd their fall 
To this dire thirll of foaring over all, 142 

This laft of praifc and titles : — vile parade. 
To grace the flone where the poor dull is laid ! 
That Hone, which a wild ^g-tree ferves to rend ; 
For tombs, like their frail tenants, have iheir end ! 

In the juft fcale put Hannibal : — ah ! fee. 
How light this duft ! — and yet this duH is he; 
Whom not all Afric's regions can contain. 
Wide as they ftretch from the Atlantic main. 
And Nile's warm deluge, to the torrid land 
For elephants fam'd : — Spain yields to his command : 
Hence bounding o'er the Pyrenees he goes : 
Nature oppos'd her Alps and all their fnows : 
In vain : to thefe he bends his daring, way : ijz 

Not all their clouds, and fnows, and rocks difmay : 
With &re and vinegar the rocks he rends : 
And, like a flood, on Italy defcends. 
But this contents not : wid'ning dill arife 
Still grander profpedls : '* nothing yet (he cries) 
*' Nothing is done, 'till, yon proud gates broke down^ 
" Our colours wave triumphant in the town." 
Ohi what a fight, anon, when he, one-ey'd. 
Waded for life, an elephant aftride ! 
But what's th' event/ blufh, glory, at the tale. 
Thy tale of (hame! his foes in turn prevail : 
The hero flies, and fits, his triumphs o'er, 160 

A great, but poor dependent at the door. 
Till a Bithynian king* is pleas'd to wake : 
And — all at leifure, — his appearance make ! 
At length, no manly inilruments of fate 
That life (hall finifli, which convuls'd the il»te 
Of harrafs'd realms : the pois'nous ring (hall yield 
A dofe, avenging Cannas's bloody field. 

* Prufias. 

Go, 
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Go, madman, Alps* tremendous fammits fcale ; 
To be the hero of a fchool -boy's tale ! 

Not one whole world can Pella's boy • content ; 
As in ibme fmall and rocky ifland pent. 
He pants for breath : the earth, with all its fkies. 
Yields him not air : poor youth, he gafps, he dies ! 
Yet, at the brick-built town arrivM, a tomb 
Few feet in iize, (hall yield him ample room! 
'Tis death alone compels us to declare 
What little, little things our bodies are* 172 

The Greeks affure us (but they fometimes lie. 
Yet tKis I neither credit, nor deny) 
That Athos, tho* a mountain, was failM round. 
That fluid fea was turn'd to folid ground ; 
That chariots^ paft in fafety o'er the brine. 
And that the Perfians, when they chofc^ to dine, 
Swallow'd whole brooks, nay rivers at a draught : 
So vaft the corps ; with a full million fraught I 
'Tis thus that SoftratuJs is pleas'd to ling# 
When wine has fet his boufy mufe on wing. 
But how returned he from the Attic ihore. 
This lord of mighty fleets the day before : 
This chief, f who proudly la(h*d the winds at will 
<Poor godlings, never usM at home fo ill 1) 
Who bound the God, that fhakes the folid land, 182 
With fetters — (troth, 'twas kind, he did not brand 
This water-monarch for his drudge;— ^what god 
Would ferve a lord fo whimfically odd ? ) 
But how returned he, let us afk again ? 
In a poor fkiff he pafs'd the bloody main, 
Chok'd with the flaughter'd bodies of his train. 
Glory, the frequent wiih of man, bellows 
Such punifhments as thefe, fuch tragic woes ! 



• Alexander, 
f Xerxes. 
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VI, ** O Jove, a happy length of days impart;'* 
Both well, and ill, you pray, with anxious hevt. 
But ah ! what ills, in dire aiTemblage, prey 
On the lall fcene of nature in decay ! 150 

Firft, fee the alter'd vifage, once your pride ! 
For the ileek fkjn, the lank and withered hide I 
The poor, Ihrunk, (hrivel'd chops ! and, for the grace 
Of manly looks, the monkey's leathern face 1 

Various clear lines difcriminate the young ; 
Fairer ,than others this, and that more ftrong. 
The ag*d have but one face : their ills the fame. 
The tremulous accent, and the pMy^d frame; 
The hairlefs fcalp, the ever-drivelling nofe 
Of fecond infancy, their fated clofe. ipp 

Add too the mumbled cruft, and toothlefs gum. 
And man, ,to wife and child and felf become 
So vile and loathfome ; — that his very look 
Would give Will-hunting Coffus' felf a piike ! 

The fenfes all decay'd forget their figns ; 
Now pall the taftelefs meats, and vapid wines. 
Mufic exerts her melody in vain : 
What can Seleucus, or th' Orcheftra's train ? 
Sit where he will, what purpofe can it ferve ? 
No founds can vibrate on his torpid nerve. 
His boy mud ihout as loud as to a block. 
To telj what,neighbour comes, or what's o'clock. 210 
So flowly creeps his blood, its warmth all loft. 
That nothing but a fever thaws its froft. 
Add too his aches, and pains, and ills, and wants—. 
As numberlefs, as Hippia's lewd gallants ; 
As thofe poor patients, Themifon contrives 
To rob of life each autumn that arrives ; 
As wards, whom Hirrus* knav'ry has betray'd ; 
Or partners, fleec'd by Bafilus in trade ; 
In ihort, as countlefs^ as the feats and lands> 
My quondam Barber^ now a Lord> commands. 
VOL. II. F Of 
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Of a rheamattc (houlder one complains : 
This a lumbago* that fciatic-pains : 
And there another^ of both eyes bereft, 2ZO 

Envies the man, who has one peeper left.' 
This, us'd to eye with watering teeth the treat. 
Now takes from other hands his daily meat ; 
And opes his chops— as unfledg'd fwallows theirs. 
To catch the mouthfal, which, with tender fears. 
The fond, fond, anxioas, failing mother bears ! 

But than the lofs of members (Ull far worfe, 225 
Obferve his dotage next, a heavier curfe. 
The wretch forgets his fervants* names ; nay more. 
The friend with whom he fupp'd the night before. 
Nay, his own flefh and blood : his will transfers 
His wealth to Phiale ; the whole is hers ; 
The child forgot : — fuch wheedling arts (he drew, 
• Vile baggage, from long practice in- a ftew ! 231 

But fay, he flill continues found of mind; 
See then what other ills remain behind ! 
He lives but to behold the previous fall 
Of brothers, fillers, children, wife and alU 
It is a curfe entail'd on lingering years : 
*Midft deaths on deaths,- and tears fucceeding tears, 
'Midft a long train of clofe-connedled woe; 
For ever mutt the old in fable go : 
Till he, poor man, is left at laft alone, 
A folitary ftranger, quite unknown. 

The Pylian king (believe what Homer fays) 
Approach'd the long-livM crow in length of days ; 
His whole firft century was fairly run. 
And now the right-hand reckoning was begun : 
*' So many an autumn paft, how bleft was he 1" 
Yes, fo it feem? : but ftay awhile, and fee 
His pangs, when he beheld the pyre confume 
Hi« lov'd Antilochus, in early bloom ! 245 

How 
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How did he loathe bis long-protradled date ? 
How blame the too, too harfli decrees of fate ? 
What dire offence, he afk'd his friends around. 
Merits the curfe of cumb'ring thus the ground? 

Thus Pel«us wept a fon, untimely loll; 
Laertes, one, by raging oceans toft. 

Priam had join'd his anceftors with joy. 
And left, in wifh*d profperity, his Troy, 
His relics with imperial honours grac'd. 
With duteous forrowon the fhoulders plac'd 
Of manly fons, lamented with the ftrains 
Of pious daughters and long forrowing trains 
Of matrons ; — had he died, before his fon 
To build-his daring fleet had yet begun. 
What liv'd he then to fee ? dire fcenes of woe ! 
A ruin'd kingdom, a triumphant foe ! 257 

To fee his people by the fword expire. 
And all his cities blaze with hoftile fire ! 
Then, trembling, tottering with the weight of age. 
To quit his crown, in feeble fight engage. 
And, (like the aged ox to llaughter led 
By the ungrateful peafant whom he fed,) 
Like this mute fuff'rer led, to yield his life. 
At Jove's high altar, to the murd'rer's knife ! 
This end was human ftill : a fate more foul 
Referv'd his confort; as a bitch, to howl. 

I halle examples of our own to bring. 
And pafs unnotic'd both the Pontic king,* 
And that rich prince.f to whom grave Solon faid ; 
*' Call no man happy till he's fairly dead.** 267 

Hence Marius' fuff'rings, exil'd, plung'd in mud, 
Dragg'd to a dungeon with devoted blood. 
And begging bread upon th« ruin'd wall 
Of mighty Carthage, emblem of his fall. 



• Mithridates. -j- Croeftis, 

F 2 



Had 



ioo JUVENAL. SATIRE X. 

Had he expir'd, dHmoonting from that car. 
Which (howM to Rome the Cimbric fpoils of war, 
A^id then breath'd out his noble foul, elate 
With the juft fenfe of his exalted (late ; ^ 

In what true blifs and glory had he died. 
His country's Saviour, and his country's Pride ! 

Naples to Pompey a kind fever gave, 275 

To hide his honours in a welcome grave. 
But public pray'rs arofe : whole cities pray'd : 
Their vows were heard ; the fentence was delay'd. 
By Rome's and his crofs fate that grave he fled. 
And liv'd — to lofe his honours and his head. ^ 
In happier guife did Catiline expire, 
Tho' flaughtcr'd in his crimes, he died entire! 280 

VII. *' Beauty, fweet Venus, beauty give my child** 
Each mother cries, by blind fond love beguil'dr : 
True : for the boys (he pours a mod'rate pray'r. 
But oh ! her daughters mull be heav'nly fair. 
For this fo oft to Venus' fane (he flies. 
And with fuch ardent vows fatigues the fkies. 
That in fond fancy flie already fees 
The granted blcfilng — all the charms that pleafe ! 
'< But why (flie afks) condemn a mother's pray'r: 
«' Latona joys to fee her Dian fair." 
But, by Lucretia warn'd, the wife will fhon 
To a(k thofe charms by which fhe was undone : 
Virginia would have chang'd her form divine 
For that hump-back, O Rutila, of thine. 287 

For ever mult the parent's bofom ake ' 
With fear for fons that have too fair a make : 
So rarely form and virtue are combin'd ! 
Let rigid education mould the mind. 
Let nature give chafte fentiment, and flufti 
The glowing check with honour's confcious blufli, 
(Nature I kind tut'refs, who direfts the heart 
Above the force of precept or of art 

Yet 
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Yet fuch the fnares, which beauteous youths trepan. 

They cannot reach unftain*d the ftate of man : 

Corruption e'en the parent dares affail 

With the bold bribe, when other methods fail. 

'^ Aye, but my child in virtue's paths fliall tread ; 

*' And theji what harm from beauty needs he dread?'*- 

Go, fee what good Hippolytus could find 

In his attradive form a.nd virtuous mind ? 

Or what Bellerophon ? The women, fpurn'd. 

And to mere beafts of prey from lovers turn'd, 

Breath'd nothing but revenge and,fury : — dire 

Is female wrath when fhame augments the fire I 

See Silias, whom an emp'refs feeks to wed> 304 
Behold th' accomplifli'd youth to ruin led, 
EiiTnar'd by Meflalina's fatal eyes : 
What fhall he do? how fave himfelf ? advife : 
Th' impatient woman waits with keen deiircj 
Long fince ihe fits dreft in a bride's attire : 
The genial bed, with Tyrian veils array'd. 
Stands public in the garden's fragrant ihade ; 
Eight thoufand pounds, by ancient rite decreed. 
Are promis'd as a dow'r (;o crown the deed : 
Th' arufpcx and the public fcribes attend : 
(For nothing elfe will ferve the lady's end. 
She'll have no private work ; a legal claim 
Mull (jonfccrate fo chafte and pure a flame !) 
What's your advice, then ? if you dare delay, 312 
Her wrath deftroys yo,u eie the clofe of day : 
If you offend, your crime muft foon appear. 
And, from town tattle, reach the monarch's ear ; 
(For hufbands learn their Ihame the lail of all) 
And, thus again, 'twill be your doom to fall : 
And, mean time, may, if you can rate fo high 
Aiew days' joys, with her command comply. 
See, then ; whate'er you think the fafer deed. 
That lovely neck with all its charms mufl bleed ! 

F 3 VIII. *' Shall 
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VIII. '' Shall man wifh nothing, then," methinks 
you fay ? 
If you'll take counfel, hear the fafer way. 321 

Leave it to providence to choofe the poft. 
That fuits your powers and leads to blifs the mod. 
For honey'd bane (IHII erring man's requeft) | 

That wifer choice gives always what is bcft. 
Dearer to heav'n than to himfelf is man : 
Our folly only breaks its gracious plan. 
All blindnefs, we, by headlong paffion led. 
Pant for the comforts of the marriage bed. 
And iffue wifh : but heav'n alone can fee 
What both our children and our wife (hall be. 

But that you may aft: fomething, and beftow 328 
The pious gifts, dependent creatures owe ; 
Let that found mind, which to its even tone 
Joins health of body, be your pray'r alone: 
Aflc the firm foul ; which, ftrong in confcious right, i 

Meets death in all his frowns without afFright ; 
> Which thinks life's final ftage a regular clofe, j 

As nature's friendly fummons to repofc ; ' 

Which hardieft toils with fortitude fuftains. 
Which quells all wrath, each loofe defire reftrains; 
A foul, which virtuous labours better plsafe | 

Than guilty lufts, or feafts, or vitious eafe. | 

Thefe great and fov'reign bleiGngs, which I Ihow, 
Yon may, with wifdom, on yourfelf beftow. 
The only path to peace thro' virtue lies ; 
No Deity is fortune to the wife. 

To this vain phantom fools alone have gjv'n 1 

The name of goddefs, and a place in heav'n. 
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SATIRE XL 



ON TEMPERAN C£. 



L TF Atticus gives feafts of high expenfc, 

X 'Tistaftc; if Rutilus, 'tis want of fcnfe. 
What's to the very mob a greater joke 
Than an Apicius in a tatter'd cloke? 
This Rutilus is grown the common talk 
Of ev'ry table, pla)vhoufe, bath and walk; 
In the full tide and vigour of his blood, 
(Forc'd by no tribune, yet by none withflood) 
Fit for the toils of war, yet headlong led 
To learn the fencer's faucyrules for bread. , 

Many there are of this abandoned kind, 9 

Whom their biik'd creditors are fure to find 
Prowling around the fliambles ; rogues, who think 
'Tis life's fole end and aim to eat and drink ; 
Then moft expenfive, when moft fure to fall : 
Their ruin glaring vifibly to all. 13 

They ranfack elements for what is nice. 
Their keen-fet luxury boggling at no price : 
Nay, when the truth's examin'd, it appears. 
The flavour's heighten'd by the price it bears. 
'Tis eafy, therefore, on this plan to raife 
The periftiable fum by defp'rate ways. 
Either from plate, at pawn with brokers plac'd. 
Or a kind mother's golden form defac'd, 

F 4 • And 
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And the dear difti to cook in earthen ware : — 
Thus come they to the fencer's medley fare ! 

Things v^ry with the agent's rank and clafs : 21 
That muft, in Ratilas, for luxury pafs. 
Which, in Ventidius, claims aur juft applaufe. 
And from his wealth a genuine luftre draws. 
How filly he, who readily defcries. 
How much o'er hillocks tow'rs the mountain's fize. 
Yet fees not, a fmall purfe has no pretence 
To vie with iron coffers in cxpenfe ! 

From heav'n that maxim " know ihyfelf" was fent. 
And as our conftant monitor was meant ; 
Whether the ftate of marriage we embrace, 
Or in the facred fenate take a place. 
(Therfites, thus, alk'd not Achilles' mail* 30 

Defpairing, where Ulyffes fear'd to fail) 
Or if you would fome doubtful caufe defend, . 
Explore yourfelf, how far your pow'rs extend. 
Whether you can harangue with decent weight, ^ 
Or, like the filly Matho, only prate. 
To a full fcrutiny your talents call ; 
In ev'ry bufinefs, whether great or fmall. 
Not e'en a mullet fhould attradl your eyes. 
When in your purfe a gudgeon only lies. 
For what mull be the end, the dire event; 
When (luxury encreas'd, and money fpent,) 39 

Your principal and int'reft, all your plate. 
Your herds and cattle, lands and whole edate. 
Have in that gulph, your belly, found their fate ? 
Their badge of rank's the laft departing thing ; 
And poor Sir Pollio begs without his ring. 
They make a curfe of heav'n's great bleiling, breath; 
And dread old age more than an early death. 
This is their way : they borrow calh at Rome ; 
Before the lender's eyes this caih confume ; 

And 
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And then,— 'ibme pittance left and pay-day near, 

^nd pale the lender (for his cafh in fear) 

They change their quarters, to feme fea-port fly. 

And feek new fools beneath a foreign iky. 

To fly is now no more, than to repair 

From fome hot ftrect to fome more wholefome air. 

To want, e'en for a year, the public fhows. 

Gives them more pain than all the reft they lofe. 

Each drop oflnodeft blood has left their face:- 

Poor modefty is fcoiF'd in, cvVy place : 

And 'tis the merit of a few alone. 

That from this town the goddefs is not flown. 55 

II. You'll have plain proof, my worthy friend, to-day. 
Whether I keep tfie moral rules I lay ; 
Or whether I, while temp'rance is my tale. 
Love not> a fecret glutton, to regale. 
For -fince my gueft you'll be to-day, you'll fee 
A plain Evander — nothing elfe — in me; 
And you, like his two heioes, with content. 
Will take my treat as kindly as 'tis meant : 
Guefts, who to heav'n by fire and water went. 

Hear firft, before you come, your bill of fare: 64 
What I from no expenfive ftalls prepare. 
Yet what I think your modeft tafle will fuit : 
ThTebillislhort; — kid— herbs— eggs— pullets — fruit. 
The kid's my own, from my Tiburtine ground ; 
Of all my flock the fatteft to be found : 
Ne'er cropp'd he grafs, or willow's bitter bud ; 
And has more milk within his veins than blood. 
The herbs are 'fparagns, from hilb fupply'd, 
Cull'd by my maid, her diftaff laid afide : 
The eggs are large, warm from the matted neft : 
The hens, that laid them, are together drcit : 
My grapes, tho' kept, are frefli, as from the vine ; 
Signian and Syrian are my pears, and fine : 

F 5 One 
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One baiket brings my fruit ; my apples vie 
With thofe^ the faraM Picenum can fapply. 
You n^e4 not fear them : by the winter dry'd. 
They've laid the autumn's crudities aiide. 76 

III. Such things were thought a moil luxurious treat 
By fenators, ere Rome became too great : 
When from his little garden Curius drew 
His frugal herbs and humbly cook'd them too ; 
Herbs, which the very (lave would now difdain> 
Who digs in rags, faA fetter'd in a chain : 
For (laves well know, by modern lux'ry taught, 
A fow's teats' relifh, from the tavern brought. 

On veiy feftivals, the great and rich 
Regal'd on nothing but the bacon flitch. 
And for relations, from their toils releas'd. 
On jolly birth-days, bacon was the feaft. 
With fome chance frefh-meat added to the board. 
Which public viftims happen'd to afford. 
To feafts like thefe, before the ufual hour, 
Kinfmen, who thrice had borne a conful's pow'r. 
Who camps had rul'd, ^nd as didators fway'd. 
Came from the caltur'd mountain, with thdr fpadc 
In honeH rudenefs on their fhoulders laid. 
For when ftrift difcipline reftrain'd the town. 
And e'en a.cenfor fear'd his colleague's frown ; 
No Roman judg'd it worth a ferious thought. 
What tortoife fhells from ocean could be brought 
Ta decorate the beds with rich inlay. 
For Troy's great fons to fpend the jovial day : - 
But without backs, and fmall, and plain, their beds; 
Whofe fronts of brafs had all their afTes' heads. 
Where children might play round in fpor tive mood : — . 
Their (heds and goods were plain, and fuch their food. 
The fojdier, then, all Grecian arts unknown, 100 
When, proud with fpoils from mighty towns o'er-< 
thrown. 

He 
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He found rich cups amidfl his captur'd part. 

Wrought highly by feme ikilful workman's art. 

Melted them down, for nobler ufe decreed. 

To decorate his helm, or warlike fteed : 

His helm difplay'd a favage wolf, made kind 

By Rome's great fate ; twins near a rock reclin'd ; 

And hovering Mars, in all his martial fhow : 

Emblems of ruin to the deflin'd foe ! 

Their filver deck'd their arms ; their humble fare 

Was only ferv'd in fimple potters' ware : 

Bleft men ! whom you with envy muft behold. 

If you've a fpark of envy in your mould ! iio 

The gods with kinder prefence too, than now. 
Dwelt in their fanes and heard the pious vqw. 
And, when the Gauls pour'd from the dillant coaft 
Of ocean, warn'd us of th* approaching hoft : 
They deign'd the prophet's office to fulfil. 
And in loud midnight voices fpoke their will. 
With fuch care Jove, not yet with gold profan'd. 
But a mere earthen Jove, our llate fuftain'd ! 

Thofe virtuous times were only us'd to fee 117 
Mere home-made tables, — of fome native tree : 
The walnut for this ufe was but defign'd, 
Wheft, fapp'd with age, 'twa3 overthrown with wind : 
But now, in feails, our rich no pleafurcs know ; 
Turbot and ven'fon, now, infipid grow ; 
Mere flench, the fweetefl efTence and the rofe; — 
Unlefs the table?, where the guefts repofe. 
Have fome enormous panther's mimic fhape 
Grinning below with huge and horrid gape. 
Made of the teeth, a monfler-beafl has fhed. 
When grown too large and heavy for its head ; 
Which Afric or Arabian merchants fend : — 
On this all tafte and appetite depend 1 
A filver pedellal's as vile a thing, 
. As on the finger a mere iron ring. 

F 6 Far 
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Far from my lowly cottage be that gaed, 129 

Who makes my humble furniture his jeft ! 
No iv'ry I, no, not an ounce, poflefs ; 
Not iv'ry e'en my board and men of chefs. 
I covet no fuch things : I'm proud to own. 
The very handles of my knives are bone. 
And yet my food takes hence no naufeous fmell ; 
And fuch knives carve my pullet full as well. 

1 have no flave, a neat proficient made, 136 

By Rome's great mailer of the carving trade: 
Bleft man, who always has well-furnifh'd feafts 
Of Roman difhes, and all birds and^beafts. 
Which lux'ry fetches from each diftant realm ! 
Feafts cheaply got ; for they are carvM in elm ; 
As cheap the edgelefs knives this feaft employs ; 
And all Suburra rattles with the noife. 
My boy can't e'qn difTeft a common joint ; 
And is quite rude and raw in every point— 
Except it be (and here his ikill is great) 
In cooking fome ftol'n piece of favoury meat ! 

A boy, whofe clothes but barely keep him warm, 145 
Will ferve cheap glaffes, all of common form ; 
Not one, from Afian climes by merchants brought. 
Highly accomplifh'd, and as dearly bought ; 
But one, to whom you muft in Latin call : 
Alike the drefs of my attendants all : 
Their hair is fhfcrt and lank, and only dreft. 
This fingle day, in honour of our feaft: 
My fhcpherd's this, and that myherdfman's fon : 
Oft does he figh, his town attendance done. 
To fee his mammy ^ now for weeks unfeen. 
His hut, and his kid-playmates on the green ; 
A youth of modeft and ingenuous face. 
Such as becomes young men of better Vace ; 
But what they want, who glow in purple lace ! 

This 
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This youth to-day will fcrvc you with your wine ; 
It is the produce of that mountain vine. 
Beneath whoie ihade he ply'd his childiih game : — 
The wine and butler's country are the* fame. 

IV. Perhaps you fancy, to augment your cheer, 159 
Some bawd and minftrel wenches will be here ; 
By lufcious fongs and attitudes, to fire 
The pruriency and rage of fierce defirc. 
But let grave matrons, with a hufband nigh. 
View fuch lafcivious fcenes with gipting eye ; 
Which one would think e'en for their ears unfit : 
My humble roof fuch paftimes can't admit. 163 

Let him, whofe floor of Sparta^ marble fhines 
With fpawlings from his various tafted wines; 
Let him behold, what harlots from the ilews 
With baftiful indignation would refufe ! 
High rank, it feems, gives privilege to vice : ^ 

The adulterous intrigue, and fleecing dice. 
Are things,^ by which inferiors are difgrac'd: 
But are, it feems, in nobles marks of tafte ! 170 

DifPrcnt amufements (hall you mind employ : 
You'll hear the bard who fujig the fall of Troy, 
And lofty Virgil's founding ftrain, who vies 
With his great mailer for the Epic prize. 
Why need we mind, what voice it is recites 
Strains fo divine, where mufic's felf delights i 

But put all bufinefs and all caies av^ay ; ly^ 

And, all at cafe, to pleafure give the day. 
Talk you not here of fums, at intereft laid. 
What you've receiv'd from others, or have paid ; 
Nor fret at your wife's conduct, tho' fhe roam 
And leave to wreck and ruin all at home. 
Lay down all cares before my threfhold's croft ; 
Forget what forry flaves have broke or loft j 
Quit all domeftic fubjefts of regret i 
And, chief of all, ungrateful friends forget, 

' Mean- 
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Meantime the napkin, hang to vief^, proclaims 
Th' Idsan rite, the Megalenfian games. 
The Praetor, bane of horfe-fle(h, holds his feat, i8$ 
Like fome tiiiMnphant chief, fuperbly great : 
And all Rome's rabble, we may fairly fay. 
Are jammM within the Circus' walls to day. 
I hear the crafh : from whence it may be guefs'd,. 
The inob's old fav'rite green has beat the refl. 
Oh ! ihoald it fail, Rome woald be whelm'd in woe. 
As, when in Cannae's dudy plain, the £oc 190 

Slaughter'd two confuls' armies at a blow. 
Let fparks attend, with whom Tor wit it pafTes 
To brawl and bet, and fit by well-dreft laiTes ! 
But let us bafk, beneath the vernal ray. 
Our aged limbs'; and throw all cares away. 
The day, it's true, wants one full hour of noon : 
Yet blnfh you need not, tho' you bathe fo foon. 
You could not Eve fucceffive days employ 
In fuch a life ; — for fuch a life will cloy : 
'Tis feldom tailing, that muft rclifh joy. 
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AGAINST LEGACY-HUNTERS. 

1. ^TT^HIS morning dawns, my friend, with wcI- 

X come ray. 

To me more welcome, than my natal day : 
The feftal altar Hands : the verdant fods 
Expert the vidims vow'd to gracious gods : 

A fnow- 
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A fnow- white lamb to Juno ihall be paid ; 

Another to the Gorgon -armed maid. 

Sacrisd to Jove, a bullock friiks along, 

A willing vidiro> vigorous and ftrong. 

Ripe for the altar ; who already fcorns 

The pap, and bdtts the oak with fproating horns. 

Oh ! if my fortune with my love agreed, lo 

Led to the fhrine, a mighty ball fliould bleed ; 
More fat than e'en Hifpulla's bloated mafs ; 
Not humbly fed upon fome neighb'ring grafs ; 
But one, whofe blood Clitamnus' meads befpoke. 
And afk'd fome fturdy arm to give the ftroke. 
It is a friend's return this rapture wakes : 
Much h^s he fuffer'd : ftill with fear he (hakes : 
Betwixt his prefent joy, and dread before. 
He fcarce believes himfelf fecure on fhore. 

11. For he efcap'd, beiides each dire mifchance 
Of raging billows, the deflruftive glance ly 

Of livid lightning too : terrific lay 
One veil of darknefs o'er the face of day ; 
And the dread bolt fet ail the fails on fire : 
Each thought himfelf the vidlim of its ire ; 
And then, in horror, as the canvas glared, [par'd, 
Deem'd fhipwreck, blifs, with burning fails com- 
In fhort all fcenes of terror threatened round. 
That ever in poetic ilorms were found. 

Hear next this ill, and fympathize once more : 24 
Tho* this exceeds not what he felt before ; 
Tho' 'tis a dire mifchance to numbers known. 
By many a tablet in the temples fhown, 
(Who knows not liis gives our painters bread ?) 
Thus too my haplefs friend in common fped. 
The hold half fill'd jvith water, and the tide 
Toiling the labVing flern from fide to fide ; 
The planks all threatening at each flrain to ftart. 
And ufelefs all the hoary pilot's art ;— » 

My 
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My friend determined to compoand the flrife 
With aiTgry winds, by giving wealth for life : 
As the poor beaver, huntfmen to elude. 
Bites off his glands, the drug, he knows purfu'd. 36 
-*» Over with mine, he cries, be nothing fpar'd ;•* 
To p&rt with all his richeft goods prepar'd ; 
His vefts of Tyrian pnrple, fit to pleafe 
The foftcft of the filken fons of eafe. 
And other robes, which took a native flain ' 
From air and water on the Baetic plain. 
His plate, alike unfparM, the bottom fought ; 
Chargers of filver by Parthenius wrought ; 
A goblet, which could hold^wo gallons full. 
Fit for a thirfty Centaur for a pull. 
Or— Fufcus* wife'; next curious wicker .ware. 
From Britain brought ; and Grascian plates as rare ; 
Nay, a whole fide-board's equipage, which grac'd 
Olynthus' crafty buyer, richly chas'd, 47 

But who or Where's the other, who dares hold 
His life and fafety at the price of gold ? 
Not for life's purpofe fome their fortunes make ; 
They vilely live but for their fortune's fake. 

Still tho' the cargo's burv'd in the wave ; 
The mighty lofs can neither eafe nor fave : 
As the lall chance, the mail is cut away ; 
The maft, in which their very fafety lay : 
For powerful inftina all expe'dients thinks 
Both wife and lawful, when the veflel finks. 
Go now, and truft the wind's uncertain breath ; 
Remov'd four fingers from furrounding death. 
Or feven at moft, where, thickeft is the wood ! 
Ah y fee, how with your necefifary food 
Th* ignobler ax is requifite befides, 60 

For prefervation, 'raidft the roaring tides ! 

Wheh now the fea was laid, and fate, grown kind, 
Prov'd ilronger than the rage of fea ^nd wind. 

When 
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When the blithe deflinies once more unite 
To draw th* aufpicious thread of fairer white ; 
A gentle breeze fucceeds : the vcffel goes 
By wretched aids of art, expanded clothes, 
An<i that poor Ihatter'd forefail, which remainM : 
The fouth-wind's rage was now at length reftrain'd : 
The fun breaks forth in luftre to their view; 
And the gay hopes of life revive anew. 

Then Alba's mount (lulus' lov'd retreat. 
Above Lavinium lov'd, his (lepdame's feat) 
Meets their glad eyes ; a fight as pleafing now> 
As to the Trojans once the milk-white fow, 
Fam*d for — what eyes ne'er faw — except in fong— 
Full thirty paps to feed her thirty young ; 
From which, however, this Alba took its name : 
At length within the Oflian moles they Came, 
That work of art, furpaffing nature's (kill. 
Where winds* are harmlefs and the billows ftill. 
Where Baian fm all eft craft may fafely lie. 
And all the wrath of elements defy. 
Th* exulting failors (have the refcu'd head, 
Andjoy to tell the perils they have fled ; 
With endlefs prattle on their tales they dwell. 
And, what before they Aar'd, with tranfport tell. 

111. Go, then, my bo]^, with (ilent rev'rcnce pay 
Th' oblations due to this* aufpicious day. 
With fiow'ry wreaths the facred porch adorn. 
Lay on the facred knives the falted corn ; 
The verdant turf with fofteft fillets grace ; 
ril follow foon ; and, in the hallow'd place, 
Devouteft ofTrings pay with pious caie ; 
Then in juft order to my hearth repair ; 
Pay there to Latian Jove libations due. 
To houfliold Gods the od'rous incenfe ftrcw. 
And violets fcatter round of ev'ry hue. 90 

My 
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My manfion fmiles; large boughs my doors entwine; 
And feital lamps with early radiance (hine, 

IV. SufpeA no fclfifk motives in this deed : . 
The man, for whom fo many vidlims bleed. 
Has three fmall heirs. Pray, tell me, where, or when, 
A man will give a iick or dying hen. 
For one, he hopes fo little from agen ? 
A hen, indeed i that's far too great a hire ! 
Who'd give a quail for one that is a fire ? 
But falls rich Paccins or Gallita fick $ 
Bleft people, who have neither child nor chick ? 
The facred porch, hang o'er with tablets, prays loo 
To cv'ry God to lengthen out their days ! 

Some flatt'rers promife a whole hecatomb ! 
And wiih that elephants were fold at Rome ! 
Unhappily, to Latian climates (Irange, 
And from ^Ethiopia brought, they only range, 
A herd imperial, in Rutilian land. 
Unfit for any private man's command ; — 
(Juft hpnour, fure, to their high lineage paid ; 
Since their forefathers heretofore obey'd 
Great chiefs ia war ; and bore upon their backs 
At oiice whole tow'rs and cohorts to attacks ! ) 
Oh ! could they get a vi£lin« of fuch note. 
Both ^ovius and Pacuvius would devote 
The bealt with all his iv'ry to the knife ; 
A viAim facred to Gallita's life : 
Worthy the Goddefs, fure, they wi(h to fleece; 
Worthy the fliarking felfiih devotees ! 
Nay, one of thefe, did forry laws allow. 
The very faireft of his (laves would vow ; 
The heads of male and female flaves wouM 'twine 
With votive wreaths, and lead them to the flirine; 
Nay, he would fhed his grown-up daughter's gore. 
Doing as^ Agamemnon did l>efore: 

And 
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And this, tho* he were certain not to find 

The afual tragic fubftitate, a hind. 120 

I praifc my neighbour ; furcly, 'tis not meet 
To fet the thoufand veflels of a fleet 
In competition with a rich devife ! 
No, nol fbr, ihould the flatterM patient rife. 
He'll change his wilf, imprifon'd in the net. 
With fuch expenfe, by (hrewd Pacuviai fet; 123 
And he, his rivals vanquifh'd, proud and gay. 
Will fweep the whole inheritance away ! 
For a dear daughter's life how full a pay ! 

Oh ! may Pacuvius live old Neftor's time. 
Match Nero's fpoils, and heap his fams fublime 
In mountain piles -*and be this his reward^ 
To love no one ; and be by all abhor'd ! 



SATIRE XIII. 



THE DUTV OF PATIENC8. 



I. TJOW curft, the finner's fate ! Each foul offence 
X X Wounds his own peace; and here his pangs 
commence: 
No wretch acquits himfclf, tho' int'reft draw 
The lying urn to fcrecn his crimes from law. 
^Think, next; how mult th' indignant world refeat 
The late vile breadj. of faith, which you lament ? 
Befides, ray friend, your fortune la too great 
To faffer damage by fo fmall a cheat. 7 

Your 
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Your ill*s bat one of fortune's common ftore ; 

It happens every day to thoufands more. i© 

Grieve not too much : 'tis an unmanly part 

To mourn beyond the meafureof your fmart. 

Yet you with common patience can't fuflain 

df lighteft ills the lighteftj fmgle grain ! 

With flaming wrath you rage, you ftorm, you fret ; 

Becaufe a friend forfwears a paltry debt ! 

Can you, then, who have feen full fixty years. 

Think this deierves your wonder or your tears ? 

Has age's long experience only (bed 

Gray hairs, without their wifdom, on your head? 

Philofophy's fage lore, it is confefl. 
Forms fuffering man to conquer fortune beft, 20 

Yet happy they, who, taught by life, are broke 
To bear with patient neck her galling yoke. 
What morn's fo holy, but it's fun betrays 
Theft, fraud, and falfhood, and a thoufand ways 
Of lawlefs gain ; and e'en the treafure fought 
By the fell dagger and the poifon'd draught ? 

II. For rare the good: more fcarce their n umber feems 
Than Thebes' fam'd gatlfes, or Nile's difparted llreams. 
Worfe than the iron is the prefent race : 
Nature with our corruptions keeps no pace : 
Her plaftic Ikill can no vile metal frame. 
That's bafe enough to give the age a name. 30 

Yet you the faith of men and gods implore. 
As loudly, as thofe poor dependents roar. 
Who praife FaefidiurS, as he pleads fome caufe — 
(And juftly too — his dole repays th* applaufe !) 
Bapk, dotard, back; again unto your nurfe ! 
What? know you not, that a poor neighbour's purfe 
Has charms refiftlefs to a modern bread ? 
That your fimplicity's a public jelt ? 
When you expedl, in this degenerate time,. 
Sinneis fhould think that perjury is a crime« 

Or 
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Or think that temples real gods contain, 
Tho' dy'd, for farfhion's fake, with vidlims flain ? 
III. The firft of mortals led this life, 'tis trae; 
Ere exil'd Saturn from his realms withdrew; 
When Juno was as yet no brother^s bride, 40 

And Jove liv'd private in the caves of Ide; 
Ere jolly gods began in ftate to fup. 
And beauteous boys and maidens ferv*d the cop ; 
Ere yet the^footy god took rank divine. 
And drafik, with hands unwafh'd, the heavenly wine ; 
When gods din'd iingly, then in number few ; 
And heav'n not half its prefent rabble knew j 
When Atlas bore a lefs enormous pack 
Of hcav'nly beings to fatigue his back; 
Ere hell's dread tyrant, grifly Pluto, got 
The dark infernal regions for his lot ; 
Unborn as yet the furies, and unknown 
The rending vulture, wheel and rolling ftone : 
While yet from fin and penal torture free,. 
The kinglefs ghofts paft all their time with glee. 

Then vice was ftrange: 'twas then a mortal crime. 
If, as each age was more*adyanc'd in time, 54 

,Mcn rev'renc'd not the old, and boys the men : 
Their riches made no falfe diftinftions then : 
Then none, tho' larger piles at home he favv 
Of maft and berriel, broke this equal law : 
Four years' advance form'd a diftinguifh'd ftage ; 
And youth's firil down took rank like higher age. 
Should, now, a friend, but faithful to his trud, 
Reftore a purfe with all its honeft ruft ; 
The honour's thought a prodigy : it looks 
Like one, that claims the rites of Tufcan books. 
True virtue ftrikes me with as much furprife. 
As if a iwo-form'd infant ihock'd my eyes; 
Or *a (he-mule, in fpite of nature, bare; 
Or hinds found fifh beneath th' admiring ihare ; 

As 
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As if the heav'ns fhow'r'd floncs inftead of rain ; 
Or bees hung cluft'ring from foxne holy fane ; 
Or fome portentous river rolPd a flood 
Of true nutritious milk or genuine blood. 

The lofs of eighty pou^ids, tho' bafely rent 71 
By facrilegious frau<l, do you lament? 
Have you no neighbours' fufferings to remark ? 
Here fixteen hundred loft, by means as dark ? 
And there a larger fum, than could be preft 
In the wide corner of the wideft cheft ? 

Rogues, if they can but 'fcape all human eyes. 
Mind not the confcious knowledge of the fkies. 
Mark, with what eafe a hardcn'd wretch is feen 
To ape truth's fteady voice and look ferene ! 
By the fun's bleffed beams he vows, (you hear,) 
Jove's bolts, Apollo's arrows, Mars'sfpear; 
By Dian's quiver, and each (haft it hides^ 
By his dread trident who controls the tides ; 
By Pallas' lance, and by th' unerring bow 
Which wings the wrath of Hercules below; 
Nay, by the whole artillery of the fkies : — 
By thefe he fwears ; the wr^th of thefe defies : 
And, if he be a father, — he can wifh. 
That his own child's fous'd head may be his difh ! 

Some think, all things are fortune's blind elFeds, 
That no wife mind this bufy-fcene directs ; 
While nature, with unmeaning order, fways 
The change of feafons, and of nights arid days. 
Steel'd thus by unbelief, without one fear. 
They touch the holy altar, and forfwear. 
Others, again, not yet to confcience dead. 
Nor Atheifts quite, have Salvos for their dread. 
*' Let Ifis rend this frame (if fuch her mind) 
" And ftrike me with her angry iiftrum blind, 
*' I reck not, if my blindnefs be confol'd, 
'* With, what my perjury gets me, lovely gold ! 

'* Arc 
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" Are Wooden legs or ulcers worth regard^ 

" Or pthific pains;-i-if gold be the reward ? 

*' Ladas^ if not Aark mad, would never doubt 

•* To change his fwiftnefs for a wealthy gout. 

" If he muft itarve beneath his olive^crown, 

'* What boot his nimble heels and great renown? 

•* The wrath of Gods, tho' dreadful, is but flow : 

'* With tardy footfteps comes th* avenging blow. loi 

'* If all the bad are punifh'd, 'twill be long 

•' Ere my turn comes to fufFer in the throng. 

*' I nay find mercy from the powers divine : 

" They oft o'erlook fuch moderate guilt as mine. 

*' Crimes, quite the fame, oft meet a diiFcrent end : 

" Some mount the gibbet; fome the throne afcend.'* 

By fuch fallacious arguments they Heel 
Their fouls in fin, and check the fears they feel. 
Call one of thefe to fwear ; — with fteady face 
He ftalks before you to the facred place ; 
Nay claims the oath, to purge th' unjuft difgrace. 
For confidence in any wicked caufe 
Pafles for truth with fools, and gains applaufe. 
So well he adts the very mimic — fcarce 
The flave ads better in Catullus' farce ! no 

Like Stentor, or like Mars himfelf you rage 
(Loud as he thunders in old Homer's page) 
** Hear'fl thou, great Jove ? can this unnoticM pafs? 
** Shouldft thou not ftorm at this, tho' ftone or brafs? 
** Why pay we incenfe with unfparing hand t 
** Why do our offerings at thy altars iland ? 
** In faith, O Jove, we may as well, I fee, 
** Adore Vagellius' effigy, as thee ! " up 

IV. Be cool, my friend, and hear my mu^fe difpenfe 
Some fov'reign comforts, drawn from common fenfc ; 
Not fetch'd from Cynic or from Stoic fchools 
(In habit different, but alike in rules) 

Or 
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Or Epicurus, happy in the ftoi^e 
Of wholefome herbs, his frugal garden bor^. 
Surgeons of fkill for greater wounds employ; 
Slight cafes truft to Philip's 'prentice boy. 

If the bafe aflion, which you now bemoan. 
Is, in no other inftance, to be fhown, 
I've done—- go, ftornii and play the frantic man ; 
And thump your faice and bofom all you can ; 
Lofs claims our grief; — and deeper woe attends 
The lofs- of money than the death of friends : ,13a 
None for this lofs wear gricPs fiditious (how ; 
The tears flow genuine, that for money flow. 

But, if fuch plaints in ev'ry pourt abound. 
If hoBeft bonds are held to be unfound, 
Tho' ten times read, tho' the intaglio gem 
And well-known hand th* unblufhing rogue condemn ; 
Mult yoo, fate*s fav'rite, hope to 'fcape your fhzrt 
Of common ills, nor take a neighbour's fare ! 
Yes^ you, fure, are the white hen's chick indeed ! 
And we, from forrier eggs, a fpuriobs breed ! 

Ah !' friend, thy lofs is trifling, if compar'd 
With greater crimes by hardier villains dar'd I 
Compare th* afl^aifin who deftroys for hire ; 
Compare the wretch who fets whole ftreets on fire; 
Compare the thief, who from fome temple bears 
Qld goblets, awful in the ruft of years. 
Or gifts, which tributary nations bring. 
Or the Regalia of fome ancient king. 
Where thefe things fail, fome fmaller rogue is nigh. 
To fcrapethe gilding oiF Alcides' thigh, 150 

Or to disfigure Neptune's face and head. 
Or filch the thinner gold o'er Caftor fpread : 
(What wonder ! when the varletcan afpire 
To melt down e'en the thund'rer's felf Entire !) 
Compare, befides, that execrable train, 
Thofe who compound, an^ thoft who purchafe banc ; 

And 
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And thofe, ^tth whom. poor apes, by kaf4 dtcttta^ 
Are fowM in fitcks and plong*d into the fefts ! 
And yet how fmall thefe villanies, how few, 
Compar*d with thofe which pafs, in dire review. 
Before the city-pr»fe£k^ from the ray. 
That wakes to bufinefs^ to the clofe of day ? 
In that one houfe, in miniatui-e you'll find 
All the degenerate manners of mankind : 
Stay heje awhile, and mark the fins of man ; 
Then call yourfelf u:nhappy, ifyou-can! i6t 

Whom does a throat, in Alpine climes, furprippj, 
Piflended with a wen of mondrous fize ? 
Or whom^ breaft at Nf«roe> which exceeds 
The fize of e'en the brawny child it feeds ? ' 
Whom (hocks the aztire eye in German foil. 
The yellow hair, and ctrrls befmear'd with oil ? 
And why ? why, there, thefe are but common things ; 
From novelty alone all wonder fprings. 
When Thracian cranes approach, the pigmy crowd 
In little arms opppfe the clatt'ring cloud : 
But foon the aiiy warriors win the day: 
Each in his ciaws a hero bears away. 
You'd fplit your iides to fee the mimic fight : 
But there none wonder : ^tis a common fight : 
Tho' not one hero is a foot in height. 

V. ** But ftiall the villain 'fcape (your anger cries) 
•* And fliall no pnnilhmcnt his crimes chaftize ?" 
Well, then : fuppofe him caught and fettcr'd faft. 
And 'midfl thy tortures breathing out his iafl ;— 
(What more can anger wifh ?) — thy lofs remains. 
Still unpepair'd by all the fufFerer's pains. 
•' Ay, but revenge, you cry, is heaven ly-fweet : 180. 
•* One drop of his heart's blood would be a treat !" 
Who talks this language ? why, th* illiterate fool, • 
Whofe brutal pafixons are his only rule, 
VOL. II, G Vfhoft 
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Wbofe anger flight or no occafions raife. 

Who horfts from fmalleft fparks into a blaze. 

Not fuch the leflares^ grave Chryiippus read, ^ 

Thales, or he»* near fweet Hymettas bred^ 

Who drank the bane with mild anroffled foul. 

Nor wifh'd his foe to tafte the deadly bowl* 

Sweet wifdom^s happy difcipline corre^ . 

Mod of our frailties, all our grofs defers ; 

And makes the virtuous path, by juil degrees. 

The path of habit and of pleafing eafe. * 

For« fure, revenge can never find a place 190 

But in a fpirit coward, ,mean, and bafe. 

For proof, obferve, that woman J,oys to wreak 

The keeneft vengeance ; for the fcx is weak. 

VL But does the wretch, whom human laws releafe, 
'Scape heav'n's high wrath, and pafs his days in peace ? 
No, — confcience, fell avenger, ever wakes: 
With horror fills th' aftoniih'd foul, and ihakes 
A fcorpion-whip unfeen by human eyes. 
The villain tortures, and all reft denies. 

No crdel judge of earth or hell below 
E'er fram'd a punifhment, that match'd his woe. 
Who bears along, where'er he bends his way. 
His own condemning witnefs night and day. 

A Spartan at the Pythian (hrine was told. 
That his bare thought to keep th' entrufted gold, 206 
And with an oath the perfidy defend. 
Would draw heav'ja's vengeance and a fearful end. 
For he profanely aflt'd the god, we read. 
Whether he might with fafety aft the deed. 
Startled, 'tis true, he paid the fum he ow'd ; 
But, as the a^ from fear not virtue flow'd. 
He prov'd the anfwer of the pow'r divine 
A righteous fentence, worthy of the (hrine ; 
Swept off himfelf, with children, houfe, and all. 
All of his kin, in one promifcuous fall. 

« Socrates. Such' 
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Siich wrath purfaes the very Wi(b 9^ fin ! 
JFor a bad purpofe, coolly plann'd within^ 
Thoagh there reftrainM^ has all the guilt of fa^: 
What's then, his cafe, who vilely dares the a6l? 
Why, ceafelefs anguifli preys upon his heart ; 
Hifr very food no pleafare can impart : 
His throaty as with a fever's burning heat. 
Is parch'd, and naafeates, what he itrives to eat ; 
Still fwells the taitelefs morfel as he chews : 
His lips alike the choiceft wines refufe : 
Before him, all in. vain, is Alban plac'd : 
Its precious age but ferves to raife diflafle« 
Bring him fome mellower ftill, — and you diicern 
His brow is furrow'd, as with harfh Falern. 

At night, if guilt allows the wretch to doze>* 21 f 
And toffings tire him to fome (hort repofe ; 
Straight injur'd Gods and fanes, and chiefly you. 
Appear in horrid viiions to his view : 
Bigger than life your awful figure flands 
(Wrath in your looks and terror in your hands) 
And mak^s him fweat with fear at ev'ry pore, 
Confefs his crimes, his wretchednefs deplore. 

Such are the men, who flart with wild furprife. 
When the leaft lightning flaflies in their eyes : 
They think each glance is levelled at their head : 
Heav'n's firil low murmur fhakes their foul with dread. 
Then, humbled by their terrors, they relent. 
And own the bolt is not at random fent 
By chance or winds ; but providently hurl'd 
By wrath divine, to fcare a guilty world, 
Suppofe the firil innoxious roll'd away ; 
The next accumulates the dire difmay : 
T^e fplemn fiillnefs feem'd but meant to form 
A farer, louder, and a fiercer florm. 

Or, if fome pleurify invades their frame, 230 

Allows no reft and wraps them in a flame ; 

G 2 They. 
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They think this ill i^Mi/Vj^»/.- •' behpld, they cry, 

" The vifitations of the angry fty;" 

Unable yet to pray, or heav'n to face. 

Or vow the ufaal facrifice of grac^ ; 

What can they hope ? iio"vi£liin can they flay. 

That is not worthier far of life than they. 

Various th' emotions, which the bad attend : 
They're refolote and bold when they offend : 
But when the deed is done,, they then begin 
To fee the foul deformity of fin ; 
They curfe the guilty hour, when they refign*d 
The comfort of the- felf- approving mind : 
But dill, when fair occafion comes in view. 
Their crimes, with luft rekindled, they renew : 
Till habit, fecond nature, bends their will. 
And makes them tame and paffive flaves to HI. 
For, fay, was yet offender ever known 240 

To reft content with fingle fins alone ? 
What bounds his vice ? or what can e'er replace 
The blufh of nature in his hardened face ? 
Oor perjur'd villain, twift me, will proceed. 
Till juilicc take him in fome felon deed : 
Then from fome loathfome dungeon's horrid gloom ; 
The hook fhaU drag htm to his wretched doom ; 
Or, exil'd, he (hall join the numerous flocks 
Of rogues that ftarve amid^ft th' i£gean rocks. 
You'll hear his doom with joy ; with joy will find 
The heav'nly pow'rs are neither deaf nor blind. 
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SATIRE XIV, 



THE DUTY OF PARENTS. 



I."VJUMeROUS the faults, and Tuch as brUtg 

XN dirgia<;e. 

And fix a Ufling (lain on birth and place. 
Which yet to boys are by the parents taught ; 
From their ill lives by foql contagion caught. 

If wafteful dice be the old father's joy. 
The felf-fame arms of mifchief wields his boy 
In his fro ail dice-box, as his fav'rite toy. 5 

As hopelefs he to all his virtuous kin, 
"Who, by a father, gray with age and fin. 
Is early tutor'd in the glutton's part ; 
To pare the niulhroom by nice rules of art ; 
To tofs up the boletus in ragout. 
And float rich Beccaficos in the Hew* 
At feven, yet unrenew'd each tooth, employ 
Two thottfand fages to inilrud this boy; 10 

Let them the full-grown beard of wifdom wear. 
And pour their le^ures in at either ear. 
Yet, like his fue, in ftate he'll wifh to fup, 
, And keep the old glory of his kitchen up. 

Does Rutilus, who thinks no Syren-fojig 
Equals the mufic of the fcourging thong. 
Does he teach children tendernefs of mind. 
To frail miftakes w!th due indulgence kind. 
And a juft fcnfc (befitting man to hold ! ) 
TJiat flaves and quailerft^ are of common mould i 

G 3 Does 
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Docs he not rather train their tender age 
To brutal paffion, and ferocious rage ? 2a 

The tyrant of his trembling houfe, his blifs 
Runs higheft, when, two rubbers laid amifs 
Or loft, the torturer's fummonM to his trade, 
Anrf the dire mark with red-hot iron madeJ 
When the wretch fees his branded drudges |bound 
^ clanking chains, or dungeons under ground) 
JPlying their toil, unceailng, day and night, 

Srg'd by th« laih ; — and fees it with delight; 
hat learn his children froip the favage. fight? 

And learns not Larga's daughter lewd intrigue. 
Who thirty times muft paufe, with mere fatigue. 
Ere flie recounts her mother's numerous throng 
Of fparks ~- however glibly rolls her tongue £ 
And why? her mother's confidant, a maid. 
And now her pupil, by her wicked aid. 
She pens her firft cflays in billetdoux ; 
And ufes the fame pimps as bearers too. 30 

Parental fins (for nature aids the deed) 
Corrupt young minds with fwift and certain fpecd ; 
The examples fpcak with majefty, and draw 
Frail dudile age with all the force of law. 
Some youths, indeed, form'd of fuperioj clay, 
Heav'n's fav'rites, take perhaps the better way, 
Shock*d at the hideous deeds; — buTmoft will tread 
The wicked footfteps where the parents led : 
They take, like following wheels, the track that's wore 
And leveird by the wheels that went before. 

Abiiain from fin : enough, this one reHraint; 
LeiJ imitative children catch the taint. 
Mortals with fatal fpeed to mifchief run : 
They fooneft learn the deeds they ought to ihun. 
All climts and ftates with Catilines abound ; 
A Brutus or a Cato's rarely found. 43 

Ah ! 
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Ah ! let no filthy word or fight unclean 
Taint a child's dwelling : 'tis a facred fcene ! 
Off with the wanton trull, and filthy fong ! 
Awe and refpedl to tender years belong. 
Tempted to fin, by fin's falfe charms beguii'd — 
Rev'rence your boy, nay e'en your lifping child ! 

When he hereafter wakes the Cenfor's wrath — 
(And Where's the wonder, when he treads your path. 
When he but wifhes to refemble you. 
Child of your perfon and your manners too; 
When e'en thro' filial duty he exceeds. 
And labours to improve upon your deeds ?) 
Then vext, foifooth, you'll clamour, ftorm and fwear. 
That you'll adopt fome beggar for your heir 1 
Canil^thou, old madman, claim a father's right ; 
And yet do worfc in rev'rend years' defpite? 
Whofe noddle wants a cupping glafs, to drain 
The vapours from the fpace, where once was brain ? 

A friend expeded, every hand's employ'd : 59 
*5 Hafle, brufh this floor j thefe cobwebs be deftroy'd; 
** firighten thefe columns j let no fingle ftain 
** Sully the plate ; the figur'd or the plain,'* 
This is your cry ; with eager care you Hand, 
And urge your bulUing flaves, with fcourg^in hand. 
Wretch ! ufe you all this care, this anxious toll; 
Left fome pet-lapdog, or fome cafual foil. 
Fouling your fiately portico or hall. 
Hurt your friend's eyes, when he vouchfafes his call ; 
(Tho' one poor boy with faw-duft would fuifice 
To clear away the nulfance from his eyes) 
And cleanfe yon not your houfe, with ftrider care. 
Of moral ftains, to guard from taint your heir? 

That you have wed, at virtue's juft demand, 70 
And giv'n a fubjefl to your native land, 
Deferves our praife— if, wholefomely fcvere^ 
You alfo train him for fome ufefnl fphere, 

G 4 With 
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With civil, and with warlike arts adorn ;— 
If not, 'twere better he had ne'er been born. 
'Tis of vail moment, in what arts hfe's nurft : 
His future tafle depends upon the firfl. 

On fnakes and lizards the young Hork is fed : 
On carrion-food the plumelefs vulture bred : 
The generous bird of Jove, the eaglet, fares 
On nobler food, on ven'fon and on hares : 
Hence all thefe birds, we find, when ftedg'd, are true 
To their firfl tafte, and the fame food purfae. 

Building was rich Centrofiius' fav'rite tafte : 86 
Hence various parta of Italy were gracM — 
(One (fay the fair Caieta*s winding fands. 
Then Tibur's, next Pracnefte's arry lands^) — 
With feats of Greek, and other foreign ilone. 
Which e'en the fanes of guardian gods ontlhone. 
(Pofides, thus, built baths in fuch a flile; 
That, match'd with them, the Capitol were vile.) ^ 

While thus Centrontus built with regal air, \ 

He left a ihatter'd fortune tb his h,eir : 
Yet in his heir tjie building rage ran on. 
And coftlier feats wereraia'd, 'till all was gone. I 

Born of fuch fires, as keep the fabbath day, 96 
Some to the clouds and ikies devoutly pray ; 
And think it not more criminal. to dine ) 

On human fleih than on the flelh of fwine. \ 

At eight days old, they lay the prepuce by '^ 
With ilubborn pride the Roman laws defy ; 100 

And learn by rote, and keep with awful dread, , 1 

The laws in Mofes' myftic volumes read ; ' 

As, — '' not to/et loft travellers in the <way,, 
'* Orjhoiv the thirfty to a/pring^-^if they 

•• No bobtail brethren are, nor the fame rites »Bey. \ 

The fire's the caufe ; f?)rbidden by his creed, 
Xo ftain the fabbath witi^ one ufefal deed I / ^ 

n. To 
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II. To' other iins youths are by nature brought; 
But with reluib^nce are in av'rlce taught : 
For this dark vice in virtue's form appears ; 
So grave the air, the drefs, the look it wears. 
And hence the mifer paifes, in difguife. 
As clearly one, in faving knowledge wife ; 
As on^, who looks as fliarply to his flore^ 
As e*er the fabled dragons did of yore. 114 

The world, too, by their filly praife, contrive 
To aid the error: for the men, that^thrive. 
Are fure, in their eftcem, to bear the bell. 
Of all the artifts who in life excel. 
*^ Thefe are the men, they cry, whofe wond*rous ikill 
** Works up. the pluihb by any means at will : 
" The bufy work no reft or refpite knows ; 
*^ Still groans the anvil ; ftill the furnace glows." 

Hence then the fire (his filly maxim this 
That no poor man has ever tafted blifs) 
Applauds the mifer, and his child dire^s 
To lift betimes in this the beft of fefts. - 122 . 

•Vice has its elements like other arts : 
Thefe then the careful father Ar ft imparts* 
Firft teaches low-llv'd thrift and pilfring fteatm ; 
And next, th' unmeafarable thijrft of wealth. 
The wretcb'his flaves in their allowance cheats : 
And e'en with grudging his own morfel eats. 
His loaPs all mould, yet facred ajl its crumbs-^ 
In autumn e'en too large a hafh becomes 
A third meal : nay vile beans and ftinking fiih 130 
Are feal'd with care to form a morrow's diih. 
His leeks are common; yet from thefe he faves : 
And counts each (hred to keep them from his flaves. 
The meaneft beggar> in his wbrft diftrefs. 
Would rather ftarve, than with this mifer mefs. 

But what is weahh at this expenfe of pain : 
When 'tis the height of a diftemper'd brain 

Gs To 
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To ftarve^ when living ; that, to death confign'd, . 
You may leave large antafted hoards behind ? 

Meantime, while at the month your bag o'erflows,, 
Together with the cafh, the paffion grows. 
The more yon get, the more yon ftill require ; 
Andj who has nothing, feels a lefs deiire, 140 

Hence, as your views extend, one farm is thought 
Too fmall ; and hence another muft be bought ; 
Your bounds mull be enlarg*d : your neighbour's farm 
Smiles in your profpe6l with fuperior charm. 
This then with all its fields and woods you buy : 
And, fhould the owner fcruple to comply, 
. By night jour hard-work'd bealls, and famifli'd fteerft 
Are turn*d into his grain, as firft it ears ; 
•Nor from the mercilefs repaft withdraw. 
Till the whole crop lies bury*d in their maw. 
You'd fwear the fcythe had fwept it all away— 
Oh ! 'tis, by heav'ns^ incredible, to fay. 
How many worthy men thefe wrongs bewail : 15© 
How many farms thefe wrongs have brought to fale ! 

But hear'ft thou, wretch! th« talk of public fame» 
What dire reproaches load thy Hateful fiame ? 
" And'wherc's the harm, he cries ? *tis duff to mo- 
** Should the admiring neighbourhood agree 
«* To praife my virtue, while my fields ar^ bare, 
" Their barren praife I'd value not a hair.'* 

Miftaken man I cxpe6i you to be freed 
From aches, and griefs and cares (to man decreed ! > 
Hope yoo to reach a happy caVm old age. 
If, with this luft's unmeafurable rage. 
Singly you gain as widen'd a domain. 
As Rome poffefsM in Tatius* golden reign ? l6o> 

In aftertimes, old Vieterans, who upheld 
The tottering ftate, and with bold hearts reptU'd 
Pyrrhus expert in all the art of arms,. 
And the remotfelefs Annibars alarms^ 

Got 
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Got each two acres fcarcely for their (hare. 

For all the blood they (hed» and toils they bare. 

Great in their worth, none thought, amongft them all. 

The date ungrateful, or her bounty fmalK 

Yet that fmall fpot with ample plenty fed 

The mailer and the houfhold of the ihed : 

There on the conch the fruitful mother lay. 

The fmaller children toy'd in harmlefs pla^, [they. 

And with them the flave's child, as free and blithe at 

Their full-grown brethren, with contented toil. 

Or dug the fence, or plow'd the ftubborn foil ; 

And thought, when from their honeft work released. 

Their fmoking diih of pulfe, a fumptuous feall. 

Such was their ftate : bat fuch a paltry fpot 

Stxves not at prefent for a garden plot. 172 

'Tis from this fource, that mifchief takes its rife; 
From bift of large eftate : no human vice 
Has oft'ner exercis'd the pois'ning trade. 
Or oft'ner ftain'd th* aiTaffinati^g blade. 
What wonder ? he, that wiflies to be rich. 
Will take the fpeedieft way, no matter which. 
What fear, or Ihame, or reverence can reltrain 
The keen-fet wretch from gold he longs to gain ? 

" My Tons'' (you hear the lore of ancient hinds) 
" Let thefe poor cots and hills content your minds ; 
" Seek by the hardy plough your daily bread : 
'' From yovr own labours be you» tables fpread. 
*' The rural Gods, whoie boon of grateful cora 
" Taught favoorM man his acorn^food to fcorn» 
** Will fmile delighted,, and reward your toil,, 
** With foft'ring ieafons, and a fruitful CoiL 
** He's proof to all temptations, who can go, »86' 
*' Content with clumfy brogues, thro' froft and fnow, 
" Or, coarfely clad in ikins, the teropeil face : 
" 'Tis foreign purple prompts to all that's bafe." 

G 6 TlMia 
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Thus the good ancients train'd their duteons fens : 
In different (train the modern ledare runs. 
«* Wake, (Lccpy drone** (the ufgent father bawls^ 
When winter's cool approach to ftudy calls) 
He roars at midnight — *' rife, yotr tables take> 
*' Write, learn the art of pleading, boy; awake; 
•• The civil law read over, or prepare 
«» For a centurion's poft a well-penn'd pray'r : 
*' Let LxVmi with admiring eyes obferve 
" What briftly hairs proclaim your ftrength of nerve. 
«' Attack the foes of Rome ; the ftate fopport; 
" Level the Mooriih cot» or Britifli fort; 
*' And gain th' enriching eagle with its fpoils : 
** If gain'd at fixty, 'twill reward your toils* 
** Or if, a vile poltroon, you cannot fight, 
** And horns and clarions fill your foul with fright, 
'* Turn tradefman, truck, at double profit feU : 200 
'* Defpife not e'en the trades, which laws expel 
«' Beyond the Tiber for their filth and ftink: 
*' Hides turn perfumes whene'er 'they bring the chink. 
** Gain's a fweet nofegay, whencefoe'er it fprung : 
** Still keep that heavenly maxim on your tongue : 
** Honvyou get money, none defire to learn, * 

*• But to get money is afirft concern* 
<' Old dames teach this to boys who alk a fpill ; 
^* In girls, before their alphabet, inftill." 

I fain would aik this anxious man who trains 210 
His fon to vice with thefe prepoft'rous pains. 
Why all this hafte ? the fcholar, I'll engage, . 
His tutor will outftripin ripen'd age : 
Ne'er fear ; anon, you'll fee your felf outdone, 
: With joy will fee, by this your hopeful ion ; 
Afi ancient Teiamon and Peleus fmil'd, 
Pleas'd each to be tranfcended by his child* 
Spaie him : he has true bafenefs in the bone, 
A« y^t not truly-marrow'd, not full-grown ; 

But, 
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But> when his beard appears^ he will foppon 

The hireling lie in any caafe or court. 

He'll trade in impious perjaries for a groat^ '^ * 

And fet e'en Cerea' deity at naught. 

Imagine too you fee his murder'd fpoufe, . 

If 'tis his biifsy a Twinging dow'r to houfe ; 220 

A fEital dow'r ! how will the injur'd dead 

Proclaim « his hands have ftrangled her abed4 

This ihorter way fiiall give what your command. 

Urges, on harder terms, by fea and land. . 

Great crimes as ea£ly as fmaH are wrought : •«» 

I know, you'll fay hereafter, ''I ne'er taught, 

" 1 ne'er advis'd him to thefe horrid deeds.'.' 

Yes, you infos'd the principles and feeds. 

The fool, who with the love of money fires 

The youthful mind, with avarice infpires ; 

And^ who grants gainful Ug^vid in fame degrees. 

From all reflraints the looftn'd pupil frees : 

He gives the fiery racer alt the reins : 

The deed bre^ke loofe no force or art redrains ; 2^0 

He fcorns his rider, all his pow'r refills. 

Bounds his own- way, and burfts the deftin'd Hits. 

None ftop at the firil cautious jfin you teach : 
Vice urges on, and widens every breach. ' 
Wtfen thus yon fchool him, ** 'tis an. ufelefs deed 
** To help a friend or neighbour in his need." 
You teach your pupil, At the felf-fame time. 
Rapine and fraud, and every gainful crime ; 
You recommend each guilty mean of pelf ; 
And, as his pattern, (how its love yourfelf i. 
A love a<s ardent, as the patriot call. 
Which mov'd'the Decii for the ftatc to fall. 
Or urg'd Mensecens for his Thebes 10 die : «« 240^ 
Where, if the Greeks (as ufual) do not lie. 
Whole warlike legions of embattled youth, 
ArmM capapie* fprung from a ferpent'a tooth, 

. And 
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And foaght pell mell — as tho' the yawning earth 
Had alfo gtven fome tfompeter his birth I 
'Twas f ou that lit the fparks, from whence the flame^ 
That fpread the gen'ral conflagration » came. 
Yoa nars'd a lion, who, in foil- grown pow'r> 
Will tarn his fangs his feeder to devour. 

Yoar deftin'd time th' ajftrologers may know r 
Bat he will think the fillers fpin too flow. 
You'll die untimely ; yoar long life deftroys 
His eager profpefls, and defers his joys. 250^ 

Hie to the do£lor : get that dofe with hafte. 
In which the Pontic king •his fafety plac'd : 
For this muft be yoar guard, if you propofe 
To tafte a next year's fig, or fmell its rofe- 
The king or father, that woold fafely eat, 
Mufl take an antidote before his meat. ^ 

III. No plays, no Prastor's exhibitions can. 
Vain as they are, match the vain farce of man; 
Striving at every rifle of life for gold ; 
Which yet no care on earth can Ermly hold. 
To Mars th* avenger'* care 'twas latdy thtown,. 
But fince, poor God, he couM not keep his own. 
And loft his helm, 'tis put in Cafiof's care :. 
How much more fafely let th' event declare. 

No longer then to town diverfions go ; 262. 

So much is life's vain farce a droller fhow ! 
Pafiime, no dotrbt, from tumblers' tricks you hope^ - 
Or from the dancer on thj» ftiaiten'd rope : 
But that man's folly more diverts than thefe. 
Who dares the rage of boifi'rous winds and feas. 
The deep's inhabitant-— to bring home packs 
Of fordid merchandize, in llinking facks. 
Or fetch from Crete fome kegs of vifcid wine» 
The fellow-citiatcns— of Jove divine ! 
The dancer on the rope, with doubtful tread>. 
Strives only to procure his daily bread, 

• Mithridatcs. Urg'd 
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UrgM by the calls of Nature ; while ydo take 
Thefe frantic pains for ofelefs thoafands' fake ; 
A thottfand talents' fake, yet fpend not one ; 
A hundred country feats^ yet dwell in none ! 27$ 

Yetj fee ! what crowds float on the vaft profound i 
The feas and ports with daring barks abound ! 
The ocean's now more peopled than the land : 
Behold ! at gain's omnipotent command. 
Bold mortals dare their frantic voyage urg^e 
O'er the Carpathian or Getulian furge; 
Nay,— Qalpe left behind at di^ancc far,— 
Hear the feas hifs with Phoebus' fetting car : 
A worthy rilk ! a leathern purfe to fwell 
With fordid gain> and idle fancies teU 
Of fea-gods, and of fiih with monftrous form9>. 
Seen, as you fejgn, 'mid ocean's fierceft florms ^ 

What feveral madneiTes in men are found i 284 
This, in his filler's arms, fees furies round ; 
That, while an ox expires beneath his blows. 
Thinks Agamemnon or Ulyfles lews« 
That man is mad, too,, tho' his clothes he fpares,. 
Who loads and £lls a little Mff with wares ; 
A ikiff I which has but one frail plank to fave • 
His life, each moment threaten^, from the wave $. 
When 'tis from £lver all this danger came,. 299^ 

Mark'd with fome filly monarch's face and. name I 

1^0 1 clonds colled : the livid ligktnings glare ;. 
Yet cries the lord of corn and grocery -ware : 
•* Weigh knchor, lads : this gloom will foon blow o'er t 
<' 'Tis a mere fummer clap : 'tis nothing more." 
Unhappy man! perhaps, before the morn. 
He's plung'd into the deep, his veflel torn ; 
And while his right-hand beats the whelming wave. 
His left and teeth gripe hard, his purfe to fave. 
And he, whofe grafping and ambitious foul 
The gold which Tagos and Pallolus roll 
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In all tkcrr gKlt^rlBg fands^ coald not faffice ; 
Gets now from charity hit .cold fuppiies : 500 

Tatter'd and ftarv'd from Avctt to ftreet he goes, 
Hetp'd by his piteous moan and piAur'd woes. 

Wealth J gotten thus with trouble and with pain» 
Aiks greater plagae and trouble to maintain. 
To keep a great eftate^s an arduout charge ! 
See Licinos^ ^mtd ftores fnperbly large. 
Yet wretched^ the' a troop of fervants lland, 
A nightly guard, whh buckets all at h^nd ; 
Vet wretched, left feme Arc*B refiftlefs pow'r 
His ftately hoofe and furniture devour f 307 

Remote from lire and all its mifchieifs far 
Liv*d the poor Cynic, happy in his jar. 
Break but his houfe ; to-morrow, -I^ll uphold. 
He gets a new one, or repairs the old. 
When Philip's fon faw the great owner ba& 
In pleaiing funfhine, happy in his caik $ 
He own'd the Cynic, who his want« coofinM, 
Excell'd that man in blifs, whofe reftlefs mind 
Grafj^'d the whole globe ; — becaufe the toils, he knew. 
Mail match at lead the vaft gigantic vicw« 
No deity is fortune to the wife: 
'Twas human folly pl^c'd her in the ikies*. 

«^ But what's a competence?" (perhaps you cry) 
•* How much, fafficient?" obvious the reply. 
What ferves to ward off hanger, thirft, and cold; 
What Epicurus thought enough of old 
In his fmall garden : at his eafe retir'd : 
What Socrates's modeft roof required. 320 

Nature and wiidom ftill agree ; the grants 
Of one are fuited to the other's wants. 

But think you thefe examples too fcvere ^ 
Throw fomething in of modern manners here. 
Take, then, that fum, which makes the ftandard rate 
Of Otho's law, to fix a knight's (oftate* 

If 
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ft dill at this, a froward child, you poat. 
Take other two knights' fees to help it out. 
If this can't do ;-^not all can make you bleft. 
That Cr2?fus, or that Perfic kings poffcit ; 
Not all, NarciiT^is from weak Claudius drew ; 
Claudius I who, bid by him, his emp'refs fl^w. 
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AGAINST RSLXGIOUS PBHSECVTI^OK* 

I . T T THO knows not, that there's nothing vile or odd, 
VV Which hrainfick Egypt turns not to a God? 
Some of her fool.s the crocodile adore : ^ 
The Ibis, cramm'd with fnakes, as many more. 
A long-tail*d ape is what her fools admire. 
Where a half Memnon tunes his magic lyre ; 5 

Where Thebes, once for her hundred gates rei\own'd. 
An awful heap of ruins, ftrews the ground. 
Whole towns, in one place, river-fifli revere : 
To fea-filh fome as pioufly adhere : 
In fome a dog's high deity is feen : 
But none mind Dian, tho' of dogs the queen. 
Nay, vegetables here take rank divine : 
On leeks and onions 'tis profane to dine. 
O holy nations, where the gardens bear 10 

A crop of godlings thro' the live-long year ! 
Each pious board from mutton muft refrain : 
'Tis downright murder where a kidlin^s flain : 
Bat human flefh gives neither guilt nor ftain. 

II. Sure, 
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It. Sure, when UlyiTes told, in ierioas mood, 
Th' amaz'd Alcinoas of fach horrid food. 
Some of the hearers either chaPd or fmii'd. 
In downright wonder, at a tale fo wild : 
" Will no one lake this lying wretch, they cry*d, 
*' And whelm him headlong in the roaring tide ? 
"An idle prater, whofe romantic ft wins 
*• Deferve the fierce Charybdis, which he feigns I 
" To vend fach idle fiftions of his head, 
** As cannibals on human entrails fed— ' 
" Sooner we'd credit, his Cyancan cliffs 
*' Could ope and clofe at will on paffing fltiffs, 
** His bags of wind, and Scylla's barking dogs, 20 
'* And men by Circe's wand transform'd to hogs ! 
" But cannibals are not in nature found : 
" Thinks he Phoeacian noddles fo anfound ?** 
Thus furely fome Phoeacians muft have faid. 
Ere hamming liquor got into their head. 
For what Ulyffes told, he vouch'd alone : 
What I record, to multitudes is known. 
The wondrous fad in Junius' time was done, 
Paft Coptus* walls, parch'd by the torrid fun : 
A people's outrage, dy'd in deeper grain. 
Than tragic poets ever dar'd to feign. 
For fearch all tragic fubjeds fmcc the flood. 
You'll find nopeopk ftain'd with tragic blood. 
Well, then ; attend, and hear in honeft rhyme, 

. The aft of Cannibals of modern lime. 32 

Iir. A lafting war two neighbouring cities wage^ 
With fteadfaft hate and unrelenting rage, 

'Ombi and Tentyra: and, — what appears 
Strange, — 'tis religion fets them by the ears. 

. Each hates the other's gods ; and each confines 
True faving faith to its own modes and fhrines. 
*Twas a high feaft in one : the other thought 
(Rulers and all) this feafon fhould be caught 

To 
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To quell their wicked unbelieving foe ; 

And turn their paftime to a fcene of woe. 40 

In all their jocund ftreets and fanes were fpread 

The well-ftorM table and the plumy bed : 

And now the fev'nth fun fhone« and ftill it found 

Their mirth continued* one unceafing Round. 

This country, to my knowledge, is as lewd 

As vile Canopus, tho' it be more rude : 

Befidcs, they thought, 'twas eafy to fubdue 

A drunken, ftammering, and a ftaggering crew. 

The cap 'ring dance (while footy minftrels fung) 

Coarfe ointments, flow'rs, moii fronts with garlands 

hung ; 
Thefe, on one fide, the combatants for fight v 
On th' other, hungry hate and ranc'rous fpite. 

At firft both parties in reproaches jar, 51 

And make their tongues the trumpets of the war: 
From words they come to blows : clinch'd fifts they wield. 
And brandifh, as the weapons of the field. 
There's fcarce a fingle cheek without its wound : 
Scarce a whole nofe among them to be found. 
Thro' all the battling troops dire fcenes arife : 
Burft cheeks, torn chops, loft teeth, and batter'd eyes. 

But this as yet feem'd only children's play ; 
As yet beneath their feet no bodies lay : 
And, troth ! why ihould fo many tjioufands ftrive 
In dudgeon high, and all efcape alive ? — 
With wrath inflam'd by this heroic thought. 
They clos'd more fiercely ; then for ftones they fought | 
And thefe (the weapons of domeftic rage) 
They whirl ; with thefe more furioufly engage. 
Not that thefe ftones had true poetic fize, 
(For honett hift'ry muft retail no lies) 
Like thofe by Turnus or by Ajax thrown. 
Or Diomed's, whicft broke his foe's hipbone ; 

But 
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But ftones, — with which right ha&ds» to theirs unlike. 

Poor modern hand5» can make a Ihjft to ftrike : 

Strength was decayM in -Homer's d^ys, it feems» 

And now the earth with arrant pigmies teems. 

O ! if fome god deigned only to furvey 70 

Thefe poor low feats of animated clay ; 

Surely, their little wafpifh fury muft. 

At once, have raia'd his laughter and difgtt(l \ 

But let's return, our ilory to purfue : 
With reinforcemears back'd, one fidi? renew 
The fight with other darts : the fword they wield* 
And wing the deadly arrow thro* the field. 
Thus then the Tentyrites prevail'd in fight : 
The Ombians turn'd their backs in coward flight. 
One fell amidfl the bu^le and difmay ; 
He fell, was taken, and became a prey ; 
Was torn in thoufand pieces in a trice,-— 
That each of all his foes migin have hi^s (lice; 
And, lucklefs rogue, was eaten, — ev'ry bit : * 80 
Each bone was fnck'd : they watted not for fpit 
Or pot to drefs him : 'twas too long, they faw. 
To wait for cooks 5 they therefore eat him raw. 
'Twas well ( — we rouft rejoice ! — ) a difli fo dire 
Did not profane, that heav'n-fent blefiing, fire ! 
Nay, they pronounc'd (and this is ftill more rare) 
That they ne'er tailed more delicioss fare. 
Aik not, if the firft eater din'd with gaft : 
The loit'rer trail'd his fingera in the duft. 
And fcoop'd the blood; and., fince thf feali was o'er, 
S-wallow'd with joy the laft remains of gore. 

IV. The Vafcon* once, as hiftories declare^ 
Kept life and foul togethf r with this fare. 
How diff'rent wa$ their cafe! by h%t oppreft» 
With a long fieg^ and war"* extremes* diftreft ; 
If they for Ubejfty fufh food <;Qui4 bear. 
It claims bell manhood's fympathizing tear. 

They 
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They had 110 herbs, no living creature left. 
Of all, a hungry belly crav'd, bc»eft ; 
(Their meagre figures pity*<l, e'en by thofe, * 100 
Who were th* univilling authors of their woes ;) 
When they attack'd their comrades' fleih and bone : 
Ready, poor wretches, to devoar their own I 
For fay, what men or gods would not forgive 
Poor creatures forc'd on fuch hard terms to live ? 
Whom eVn the ghoils of thofe, whofe flefti they cat. 
Might fairly |>ardon, in diflrefs Co great ? 

Zeno indeed has taught us founder wit $ 
*' Better %o -die than a vile deed commit/* 
But how ihould Spaniards know the StoiSc lore. 
Which Rome e'en kwcwnct in thofe days of yore ? 
Learning, indeed, is now mt>rjS~ widely fpread. 
And Greek and Latin every where arc read : 
Gaul, an adept complete in rhet'ric made. 
Trains up the Britons to the felf-fame trade ; 
Nay Thule porpofcs, we hear, to try 
If rhetoric 's^flow'rs can blo^m beneath her flcy. 

The crime was, therefore, venial in this town : iij 
So in Saguntws, too, of more renown 
Indeed for its great rain, but in claim 
Of faith and fortitude no greater'name. 
Diana's Tauric Altar was lefs fell 
Than Egypt : (for we now may credit well 
Poetic tales) : its viA-ims were but kill'd : 
No flefh was eaten, and no blood was fwill'd* 
But to this monilrons deed what iWs betray'4 
Egypt's vile fcu'm; what hunger? what blockade ? 1J« 
Could (he do worfe> while all her pafturcs |ay 
Withering beneath th' exceifive blaze of day« 
To make the Nile's qfftndtd tide rcArain 
His asnital tribute from her thirfty plaisi ? 
See ! what the felleft nations cannot 4o, 
Pone by a timid> weak, effeminate ^crew! 

. * , A rabble, 
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A rabble^ wont gay earthen fkiffs to gaide 
With little fails and pkddles o'er the tide ! 
Vile fcum ! whofe guilt all paniihment exceeds, 
Whofe anger match'd e*en hunger's defp'rate deedal 
V. Nature confefles, that her hand imparts 131 
To man's exalted race the tend'reft hearts, 
Becaufe ihe gave them tears and them alone : 
It is our fineft fenfe, to beafts unknown. 
'Tis ffie, then, bids the focial fhow'r to fiow^ 
Tor the fall'n friend, who weeps, furcharg'd with woe ; 
For the Accus'd, in fable's deepeft gloom, 
Call'd to the bar, on which depends his dotm ; 
Or for the Ward, with loofe negleded hair, 
Befpeaking pity 6y his virgin air, 
Forc'd, for that bread, a guardian's rapine tore. 
The iron ]aw'< flow fuccour to implore. 
'Tis nature bids, when we bewail the maid 
In full-blown beauty to the pyre convey'd; 
Or child, too young by fire to be confum'd. 
In budding hopes by forrowing friends inhum'd. ^ 
For whom or good or pious can we call. 
Who views not as his own the ills of all ? 
'Tis this, that marks us from the fpeechlefs herd; 
For this it is, that we (in rank prefer'd. 
And nobly fitted heav'niy things to know 
And ply the civil arts of life below,) 
Pofiefs a heav'n.born fenfe, to gods ally'd ; 
To prone and groveling animals deny'd. 
For the great parent caufe to them affign'd 
Mere vital fouls ; to us befides a mind : 
Which guides the focial in(lin£i^ to its aim. 
Mutual affiftance both to give and claim $ 
To' fix in ftates wild difunited men, / ijo 

Call'd from their fathers' haunts, the grove abd den 1 
The houfe's friendly ihelter to provide ; 
To fee another's rifing by our fide ; 

That 
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That mutual confidence might bid us clofe 

Our eyes> 'mid night's dark fnares> in fafe repofe;- 

The fall'n and wounded citizen to ihield^ 

And bear with timely fuccour from the field; 

One common truiopet's iignal to obey, 

Man commoji tow'rs» and afe one city-key* 

But now, more peaceful is the venom'd fnake : 
The bead can fpare the kindred fpot and make. 
What lion drinks the weaker lion's gore ? 
Where falls by (bonger tuiks the weaker boar? 
Perpetual bonds of amity endear 
* Tigrefs to tigrefs, ihaggy bear to bear. 
But, tho' the firil of fmiths could only make 
The hook and fpade, the mattock and the rake ; 
Man now is not content to forge the blade 165 

Of murd'rous fteel his brother to invade ; 
We fee, a ptopU could a man deilroy 
And gobble down each limb wkh brutal joy ! 
What had the Samian * faid, or whither ruti» 
Had he beheld this monftrous a^ion done ? 
When he all flelh of animals declin'd. 
As rigidly, as that of human kind ; 
Nay, thought not ev'ry vegetable clean : -^ 
But had e'en ftarv'd,— ere he had eat a bean ! 



• Pythagoras. 
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SATIRE XVI. 



THE INSOL.EKCE OF ^HE ROMAN SOLDIERY* 



WHO can recount the bleiffings, which attend 
ThRt foldier's life^ whom fortune's fmiles 
befriend ? 
For, ihould I fc^ek the camp with ilars benign, 
Tho' a raw fliiv'ring novice, I'd refign 
Each coward fear : for, faith ! the will of fate 
M«re ftrongly rales the. military ftate. 
And fooner g^ts from Mars a good commifiion, f 
Than Veniis's and J^ino's joint petition. 

Let's, firil, of warfare's common bleffings treat: 
'Tis fomething, tJiat no citizen can beat 
A man of acnts, on any one pretente ; 
Nay, bang'd hiai&lf, moil pocket the offence. 
None dares in civil courts to ftate his cafe, 
Tho' loll his teeth, all black and blue his face. 
And both his peepers in fuch defp'rate plight; 
That art itfelf can't promife him his fight. 
But, if he dares to have recourfe to laws. 
He has a barb'rous judge to try his caufe. 
In caiTock not more homely than in wit : 
With him, as thick of fkull, centurions fit. 
Gifted-^ by boots of fteel and legs of might. 
To fee, with clear precifion, points of right. 
For military law, it feems, defines. 
That fptdiers muft be try'd wiAia the lines s 
' » ' * And 
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And, when a fellow- fold ier muft be try*d. 

No doubt, centurions' will, with truth, decide; 17 

Severe, no doubt, the damages and large. 

If T can fully juftify my charge ! 

No, no.: th' united cohort, to a man. 

Will thwart and plague and teafe n^e all they can. 

" Ay, ay,** (they cry) " you, citizens, complain, 

'* Beyond the fmart and meafure of your pain ; 

'' Sure, on the firfi occafion, to indite, 

" And lay your a£lion high, in arrant fpite." 

Such is the fenfe and language of the clafs : 

It aiks Vagellius' heart and front of brafs. 

So many booted gentry to provoke. 

And, from fo many hobnails, tempt a flroke. 

When youVe a pair of (hins that may be broke. 

Who of the town, befides, fo little knows, 25 
Or who with fuch a gen'rous friend (hip glows. 
As e'er to trull his bones within the trench. 
And, as a witnefs, face this righteous bench ? 
Dry up your tears, nor plague yourfelf to afk 
The aid of friends ; for they'll decline the tafk. 
When the judge cries, " your evidence produce;" 
Let him, who really faw the grofs abufe. 
Let him (but heav'n knows where he muft be found) 
Declare, ** I faw the foldier give the wound ;" 
And I pronounce this man as brave and bold. 
As our long-bearded ancedors of old. 
*Ti8 eaiier far, falfe witnefs to obtain 
Againft fome fimple inoifeniive fwain. 
Than get an honeft evidence, that harms 
The purfe or honour of a man of arms. 34 

Some other bleifings, which, of courfe, are due 
To lifted gentry, let us next review. 
Should a bafe neighbour take fome field or vale. 
Part of a farm, that's mine by long entail ; 
Or tear away the land-mark, which 1 crown'd 
With pious ofTrings, as the year roll'd round ; 
voi,. II, H 'Or, 
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Or, if fomc debtor pay« not mv demand. 

And 'bafely difavows his note of hand ; 

I mufl, with other clients, wait a year. 

Before my action can be brought to bear: 

And then, arriv'd the long-expeded day, 

I muft encounter many a long delay. 

So oft the coart*s prepar'd, and nothing done ^ 

For here the dread Cseditius muft be gone. 

To fhift his cloak, quite melted with the heat : 

There Fufcus wants to leak, and muft retreat : 

We too retreat, our time and money loft. 

To come and come again, and ftill be croft. 

But buff and belt-men plead, what time thy pleafe; 

No whims befool them ; no demurrers teafe. 50 

The foldier has this farther bleffing ftill : 
He, tho' his father lives, can make his will. 
For what's acquir'd in war, the law declares, 
Vefts not in fires, tho' other things are theirs ; 
But foldiers may at pleafure choofe their heirs. 
Henee an old father pays his fervile court 
To his own fon Coranus for fupport: 
The foil is rich and in preferment high. 
Yet muft the father cringe for bread, or die. 
O rare^! a father fcneeling to his fon; 
Becaufe his wealth by yalereus deeds was won ! cj 

'Tis true, it claims a monarch's juft regard. 
That the firft worth ihould have the firft reward ; 
That horfe and foot, with emulation fir'd, 
Mayfhine, in valour's badges all attir'd;-^ 
But that the foldier, whom his arms prepare^ 
To fhield his country with a guardian's care. 
Should be the firft to break the ftate's repofe. 
Treat peacefifl fellow-citizens as foes, ^ 
And rudely burft all nature's tend'reft ties ; — . 
Plajn fenfe, in horror, ftarts at the furmife. 

END OF Jt V V fi N A L*- 
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PROLOGUE. 



I. y N E V E R quaff *d — (as, poets fay, 

X fi>ey do, €re they can write one lay) — 
The fount* made by the pad, that flies 
To air the mufes thro' the (kies : 
I never dream'd — (or I've forgot. 
If e'er that blefling was my Jot) — 
On fam'd ParnafTus' double head» 
To grow at once a bard — true-bred* 

Ah ! no : the Heliconian nine 
And pale Pirene I refign 
To thofe, whom public bufts delight; — 
With ivy's dainty trappings dight. 

My vti^t 1 bring, with my own hand. 
To where thefe hallow'd poets Hand ; 
And hope their <worJhips will not fcorn. 
A poor half-poet, country-born. • 

II. What taught the parrot courtly Greek ? 
Or. train'd the pie, like man to fpeak \ 

^ Hippocrene. 

H 3 *TwaB 
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'Twas hanger: mailer of all arts. 
Great author of ingenioas parts ; 
That gives the tongue a flueojt tide 
Of laftguage ; — tho* by. heav'R deny^A I 
Let money's glittering profpedls fmile, 
(Money, the fource of every wile ! ) ' 
And ftraight you'll fee, with juil furprife. 
That crows to poets turn'd, and pies 
Transform'd to poeteiTes, fing, — 
As buoy'd on Pegafaean wing. 



THE 
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SATIRES. 

P E R S I U S. 

S A T I R E t. 
A Dialogue^ between the Peet and afuppofed Monitor^ 

ON THE C011RUPTI0K6 OF LEARNING. 

liuP.TTAiN CAii?s OF mam! how vain all. 

V EARTHLY THINGS ! 

M, Who'll read the flufF, a moral poet fings ? [read. 
P» What? this tame? M. Yes, you : not one will 
P. Not one I M. Scarce, two :— 'tis likelicft, none 

indeed : 
I own^ 'tis hard, bat this will be yoar doom.— ~ 
P. Why hard? What?, left the he - (he - things of 

Rome, 
And their great fcribbling mafter, fhoald comUne 
To honour Labeo's verfe and oenfure mine ? 
Is this your fear ? Pfhaw ! Ne'er adopt the frown> 
Qf a volaptnoQS, bufy, taftelefs town ; 5 

H 4 Nor 
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Nor heed the balance, which their jndgment guides : 
'Tis falfe and partial ; folly there prefides. 
Look not abroad, your proper worth to Aran : 
'Tis confcioas greatnefs, ftamps the worth of man. 
For who at Rome is not a — ihall I fay? 
And yet, why fhoald I not, when I furvdy 
The poor, poor trifles, which our lives engage. 
From playful childhood up to hoary age; 
While yet Cenforial gravity we wear?— lo 

Let me then write. M. No, no : I fay forbear. 
P. What ihall I do ; when laughter is my vein ; 
And fpleen, of courfe, rebels, when follies reign ? 

See! clofet-pent, we, lettered men, compofe, 13 
This, mcafur'd ver fe ; and that, unfettered profe ; 
All, all fublimc! — for 'tis fublime, of courfe; 
What calls for lungs— of more than-*- mortal force ! 

Yet fuch the ftuff*, at grand rehearfals read ! 
Behold ! with fpan-new robe and eiTenc'd head, 16 
A birth-day brilliant glitlifrin^ bh hH httad. 
The author mounts and takes his lofty itand : 
Anxioufly pale, attendant fools to footh, 
A gargle usM, his mellow'd throat to fmooth. 
He deals, with a true fribbled fimpering face. 
The fawning leer thro' all the crowded place ! 

Well, thefe forms fettled ; the sweet creature 
reads ! 19 

Now mark the fulfome fcene, which next fucceeds I 
See ! with Icfwd attitudes, and broken voice. 
And wriggling tails, fee, how the great rejoice; 
While, fome low crutch of fin, fome verfe of fmut. 
Pierces their chine and fets them on the rut. 

Fy, dotard, fy I how can you coolly write, 25 
To feed grofs flatterers, (in grave age's fpite!) 
Fools, to whom you, e*en praife-pufft as yott are^ 
Muft cry ; too muck, mffrieudij O/paro m, /fdre f 

•'But 
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'' Bat what is learning's ufe (our bard replies) 
•* If it muft lie conceal'd from human eyes ? 
•' Unlefs this leav'n, and this wild-figtree root 
*' Burds from mj livei' with luxuriant ihoot?— 25 
" (Yes, tho' you fmile, fweet praife^ I muft repeat, 
*' Works ftrong, like thefc, in every fool, that's great I) 
" See the pale looks, befides, my learning cod : 
" Behold my wrinkles ; muft all ihefe be loft ? ** 
(Leav'n, wild-figtrees ! fine conceits indeed i 
Knowledge, all puff and barren \ — Well : agreed ! ) 
Bat, gracious heav'n ! does knowledge ufelefs grow, 
Unlefs your neighbour knows how much yoo know ? 
** Ay, but the pointing finger, and the cry, 28 

*^ Behold tbat^s be, is fine, you can't deny ! 
** Befides, how fine, that noble youths recite, 
•" Thro* all the fchools of Rome, the ytrft, you 
write!" 

Quite fine, no doubt ! But, mark, I'll fhow you 
Not only boys, but men at grave threefcore, [more : 
O'er their full cups, gorg'd to the very throat. 
Gall for the ttrains which heavenly poets wrote \ 
And here, fome beau, preferr'd above the reft. 
His foft frame deckt with hyacinthine veft. 
Snuffles fomcpiteous ditty thro' his nofe, 
A filly Phyllis*~ fiames and fighs and woes. 
And fuch love-tales as dapper-wits compoie ; 
And thefe he minces, foftening the foft lays 
In tripping accent and in fritter'd phrafe. 35 

The guefts approve: ** grac'd by voice, like this, " 
(They cry) ** feel not the poet's aflics blifs ? 
** Lies not the earth now lighter on his bones ?^ 
Nay, thdy exclaim in ftill more rapturous tones ; 
** O ! mull not^ from his .manes and his tomb 
•* And his bleft embers, fweeteft violets bloom ? " 39 

Ay, but our fcribbier cries : •* I fee you jeer, 
•♦ And, for jud praife/ indulge the bitter fneer* 

H s •* Who 



154 PERSIUS. SATIRE 1. 

" Who makes not praife the objeft of bU toil f 

" Who, writing drains that merit cedar-oil, 

'' Joys not to leave behind immortal books, 

*• Which fear no grocers, fiihmongers or cooks ? ** 43,- 

Whoe'er you arc, whom I have heard fo long,. 
I,, when I fpend fome idle hours in fong. 
Should I chance Humble on fome happier grace, 
(For 'tis a Phosnix-Hne, where that's the cafe) 
Difdain not praife : my heart's not made of horn :. 
'Tis honeft flefh : it feels both praife and fcorn.. 
But this ril never grant, that your applaufe 
Is writing's great reward and final caufe. 
Sift this applauiib : and what, fo bafe or vile,.. 
Which has not (har'd its worthlefs filly fmile ? 
Has not our Iliad got this fweet reward ; 
AJtho', — a fot in Hellebore its bard? 
Nay e'en thofe elegies, fo quaintly fin-c. 
Scribbled by full-cramm'd nobles, o'eu their wine?- 
In ftiort, not all the fing-fong of the rich^ 
Who catch, on citron beds, poetic itch I. ^z. 

Ih You can ferve up a fmoking treat,, or (end 
A thread-bare cloak, to warm fome fhivering friend;. 
And yet, with much ilmplici-ey, forfooth. 
You afk th' enraptur'd man to fpeak.the truth ! — 
Pugh, pugh! how ihonld he? you miftakeyour njan:. 
Pray, fhall I fpeak the truth ; 'tis what I can*. 
You trifle„ dotard, while that belly juts, . . 
A full .foot and a half of bloated guts, 
Bleft Janus ! you in comfort walk along,. 
No ftork-bill fear'dy afs-ears, or lolling tongue I . 
But you, ye great, to two front-eyes coniin'd, Sz- 

Dread, if yoa're wife, the fcoiF, that flouts^ behind ! 
<* What fays the town ?" you ajk: your flatterers. 

(And t^heir grofs anfwer plainly proves they lie ;) 

"' O ! Sit,, 
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** O ! Sir, that verfc in full perfe£liofl fhincs ; 

•♦ That, like fome fculptu*'d piece, your polifti'd lines 

*♦ A e fo well fmooth'd and join'd, in every point, 

«« That iharpefl critic aails can't £eel one joint : 

** Nay, Sir, they fay, in phrafe that's prettier flill, 

'* That you're a very carpea^ter in ikill> 

•■* And level with on« eye your Vine at wilJ. '* — 

Sublime are all thiftgs, a rich poet {mgs. 

Comic, fatiric, or the feafts of kings ! 68 

III, Youngllers, we fee,, at high heroics aim, 
]u& come from fchool, juft taught there to declaim ; 
Poor half-fledg'd things I as yet too weak, too mean. 
To paint a grove,, or a rich country-fcene ; 

Where (as out glorious modern bard could fay) 
Are pannier f^ hegi^ a hearth^ and /acred hay^ 
Smoking to Pales, on fome ft ft al day : 
Whence Remus fprung : ivhere, ^santius, you nvere hern, 
Fam^d for your plough 'fljate. in. the furro^w wuorn ; , 
Whom your good ^wifes 'with hafte and croiv ding fears , 
Clothed in di£iat$rU robe, before the fleers : 
While, on his part, your li£ior ivas not flack ; 
But bore home your proud plough upon his backh 

Welf faid, great bard 1 how flowing, how refin'd ! "^ 
Pity, we have too many of thy kind ! 75 

IV. Sea next,. how nothing fuits the dainty tootle. 
Of fome nice critics, but the phrafe uncouth.^ 
Brifeis, thus, old Accius' puffy play,. 

Charms fome : with fpme Pacuvius wins ^he dity r 
And his crabb'd piece, Antiope, in chief; 
Propping her dolorific heart 'with grief !^ 
When blcar-ey'd parents teach their fons this trafti ; 
Inquire you, whence our tongue's become a hafh 
Of medley phrafe? whence points of wit, that cfcy; 
Yet make ileek knightlings thump their feats foj^ joy V. 

Y. So much for plays : now let us nrext observe,. 
i£ow rhetoiic's flowers all fentiment unnerve.^ 84. 
H 6 BJuih. 
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Bladi yott not, dotard, that, tho' dangers hang^ 
Q*er that gray head, yoa cannot yet harangue^ 
Unlefs— -you hear this plaudit's falfome foond, 
O charming, ckarming, from the fools around f 
With theft I charge thee, ofie to Pedius fays : 
And what does Pedias? Pedius coolly weighs 
His poliih'd periods, when he fhoald confute 
The penal charge, the fubjed in difpute. 
The praife of learning for the flowers, he ftrews 
O'er his gay anfwer, forms his higheft views. [fy t 
'* How fweet I ** (fay they :) this fweet ? Fy, Roman,» 
How can you flatter, and thofe blockheads lie ? 8;^ 
Suppofe a fliipwreck*d man, who wants relief. 
Should aflc my alms in warbled flrains of grief 3 
Would he e'er move my pity to his want ? 
Should I not fay. How 1 puppy, do yoa channt I 
How ! as you bear your pidur'd wreck alon^,. 
On your own fhoulders ; have you tafle for Ibng? 
Grief mufl be genuine, not the work of art. 
To flood my pitying eye, and melt my heart* 91 
VI. *' Well : but (our fcribblcr cries) at leaft you'll 
own, 
'* Verfe has a grace and ftow, before unknown.'* 
Yes, yes : vexfe, now, has learnt the jingling clofe. 
And jingling middle : O ! how fweet it flows I 
Jttiv^-^Delfhin: UnoO'-^JpfinmKO. 
<' But is not Virgil (here he (till contends) 
** Froti and grofs cork, if vcrfc like this offisndi f 
If Virgil's cork — (O I what a vile conceit, 
Form'd of a poet, fo divinely great \) 
Yet he's a full-grown branch, matur'd by time. 
His fenfe as folid, as his fliile's fublime. 
*' Where's A then, (he cries) the tender ftrain^ that's 
*' With melting accent and reclining head?" [read 
Why, here : Tcr'va MimalUneU, &c* Rttu^ loz 

Could 
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Coald this be written^ did w6 ftill tetaiti. 

Of ancient manhood^ one poor.iingle rein f 

Yet on moft lips thefe nervelefs numbefs floaty 

In fritter'd elocution's melioweft note : 

Maenas and Attis fopiings have by rote.-^ 

Yet I pronounce, that, when thefe lineir wdre writ. 

No defk was beaten, and no nails were bit«. 106 

VII. M. Eat, Sir, why muft yon tender years offend 
With truths^ that grate, yet no one can amend ? 
O ! pray, take care, left noble doors exclade 
The fcorvy bard, who dares to be fo rude. 
There growling porters, like fome Cerberus, wait ; 
And, faith! will bite, if you approach the gate. 

P. Well« then: henceforth. May all cenfme byt 
Let all their geefe be very fwan^, fay I : 

! all they fay, and all they do, fhall be 
Perfedion's very miraciea for me ! 

M. Yes, yes, my ^iend 1 this is the genuine ftrain t 
Sweet verie, like this» let no &ne dare profane t i ly 
Ay, paint two fnalns : boys, note this place with awet \ 
Urine not here i P. Bear witnefs, I withdraw. 
Yet lafh'd Lucilius the whole town with wit : 
Sfnners of highell charaders he hit : 
And broke his very grinders as he bit. 
Horace probes every error, archly wife ; 
Correds his friend in laughter's pleafing guife; 
And, while he feems to triflle, gains the heart : 
Nay, jeers mankind at large with moral art» 
Muft I not mutter, then, one fingle jeer ? ii^t 

Not, e'en in private ? to a ditch ? no where ? 
Well, then, my book, I'll hide it here in thee : 

1 faw (and 'tis no treafon fure to fee !) 

I faw it with thefe eyt& : king Midas wears 
A goodly royal pair of aft^s' ears. 
This fecret fneer, this nothing (as yon hold) 
Shall for no Iliads take my vford, be fold I 

♦* O thoo ! 
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• 

VIIT. ' O thoo ! (if there be fuch) taught virtnoirs- 
By the Greek mailers* of the eomic page ; [rage* 
Mark alfo, if there be not haply here 
Something of mellower call to pleafe thine ear. 
To me let readers coine> by them inclined 
To reltlh truth with honeft zeal of mind ; — 
Not fach, as rudely flout the Grecian fhoe, 127 

And think coarfe Roman, manners are the true ; 
Who,, grofs of £eeling> laugh, with brutal tafte, . - 
At haplefs forms in nature's mould defac'd : 
(O wondrous talle, no doubt I welUfonnded pride! 
Yes, yes, they're Romans 1. aiid did once prefide 
In country-towns, and, in high iEdile ftate. 
Broke knavilh pots, ihort of the ftandacd rate !) 
Nor fuch, as think it monftrous arch to gibe 
The labours of the mathematic tribe ; — 1 32^ 

Then highly pleas 'd, then quite upon the grin. 
When a pert flmmpet tugs fome fapient chin. 
To thefe I leave (with, them may they, remain J) 
%\Lt low purfuits of pleafure and o£.gain ; 
The Uw at nrorn I leave, and whores ^t night :. 
Be thefe their ftudy ; thefe their. fple delight L 



* AriliaphaDe^, Eupolis, CratiDvu 
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SATIRE ir. 

An Epiftle to a Friend an his Birth-day^ 

ONFRA-KER.* 

I*T1 /r ARK this fair daymen which your years renewr 
IVJL Their circling courfe, with chalk of faired 
Wine to your genius ,pouT ; you. need no snore.:, [hue*. 
You with no mercenary pray'r Implore, 
What you dare trQfl not to the heavenly ear, 
Unlefs apart; — no living creature near. 
Not fo, the greater part of nobles : they 
Burn public incenfe, but in fecret pray. ' 5 

II. I|i|is no common worth, who never Aains^ 
With mumbled vows>, the fanftity of fanes. 
And lives with fuch pqre views, that, he can dacct 
A cenfuring world to liften to his pray'r* 
Wifdom, truth, honour are the loud requefl : 
' Strangers may hear : but fecret all the refl. 
** O did kind fate but call my uncle hence ! 10 i 

** His corfe ihall want no honours or expenfe !. 
<' Befriend me, gracious Hercules, and make 
** Some pot of iUver chink beneath my rake ! 
** Had I, who am my ward's immediate heir, 
'' Thofe lands and houfes, which he well can fpare ! 
•' Poor boy, o'errun with fcurvy, and. oppreft 
«^ With bilious humours now, he'll know no red. 



* The English retder may fee an abdraQ of the fecon^ AIci- 
biades of Plato, out. oC which, this Satire is taken, in the Speo 
teWji No. i07« 

*' Till. 
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*' Till death relieves him ! — O how Novias thrives ! 
** He's barying now, bleft man, the third of wives ! " 
To ailrthefe things, thefe impions things, aright^ 
And waih off the pollutions of the night ; 
You, twice or thrice a morn, devoutly grave, 
Immerfe yottt wicked head in Tiber's wave. 

Anfwer me this : my queftion ihall be brief: 
What fort of god is Jove, in your belief? 
Pray, tell me, can you by your creed prefome. 
That he's a better being, than — ah ! whom' I 
Oh ! whom of mortals do not gods excel ? 19 

But let OS for this once take Stains: well : 
Yoo cannot dotibt, I hope, but Jove would be 
As good a guardian or a judge as he I 
Now, mark ! the pray'r, preferred to Jove before, 
Propofe to Stains : how will Staius roar; 
" O Jove (he*ll roar) bleft Jove ! O burning (hame !'*— 
And maft not Jove'^s juft language be the fame? 
Think you he paffes your offences by, 24 

Becaufe, when rolling thunder rends the Iky, 
His forky lightning fcaths the ftnftlefa oak. 
While you and your vile houfe efcape th& ftroke ? 
Becaufe yon lie not, in fbme facred grove, 4 
A public vi^im of avenging Jove; 
Think you, that he, by men and gods revcr'd. 
Like a tame fool, will let you tog his beard ? 
How do yon bribe thefe heavenly beings, fay ? 
How win their ears ? what is the price you pay? 
Is it the garbage of the beafts you flay ? 3a 

III. The fuperftitious aunt or grannam, fee ! 
(Skill'd in the magic fpells fnppos'd to free 
l^oor babes from witchcraft) from the cradle take) 
Her little urchin : then her charm fhe makes i 
In fpittle, firft, her middle finger dips i . 
And next befmears his brow and driveling lips x 

That 
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That very day (he choofet (rigfateons damt ! ) 

For this high fervice^ when he takes his flame. 

Then waves her Utile Pniious in her hands ; 

And prays with warmth : '' May all Licinius' lands^ 

*' And all the houfes, CraiTas e*er polTeft, 

*' Pour wealth in golden tides into his cheft! 

'' May he be courted by fome king and queen 57 

** To wed their daughter ! by no girl be feen 

'^ Without a-figh ! And wherefoe'er he goes, 

*^ May t^tty thing, he treads on, bloom a rofe V^ 

Fy, iy ! no iilly nurfe (hall pray for me ! 

Too weak to choofe aright, too blind to fee ! 

Spurn, fpurn her pray'rs, O Jove, although fhe pNiy» 

EnrobM in white, on thy moft facred day ! 40 

IV. Sec other follies, which in pray'f prdVail ! 
Firm nerves you aik, and an old age that's hale ! 
You laik aright: but, though the gods incline. 
Luxury forbids, and thwarts their kind defign« 
Again : yod &im at wealth by vi6lfms ilailii 
And chiefly court the god of charming gain : 

** Grant me (you pray) O gracious pow'r, fuccefs t 
'' My hoafe, my goods, my fiocks and cattle blefs !*' 
Fool ! can he gratify thefe wild deflres. 
Thy numerous heifers frying o'er his fires ! 47 

Yet the fool hopes, by all the pains he takes. 
By dint of vidlims and of greafy cakes. 
To gain his end : '' Now, now, my fields expand : 
** With yodng, he cries, my folds o'erfpread the land: 
/' 'Tis Coming, coming ; O, the blifs, I And, 
" Is fure : the god eonfents ; the god is kind ! '* 
Till in his coffer the laft fefterce lie. 
And fo^ its fellows heave a hopelefs figh ! 51 

V. Now mark the caufe, whence all thefe errors flow \ 
Should I on you chas'd caps of gold bellow. 

Or filver bowls ; with fooliih joy o'erdone^ 
Yott'd fweat ; yojir gufhing teais in torrents run ; 

Tnmultuoas 
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Tumultuous flutterings vibrate at your hearty 
And f^oot a fudden glow through every part : 
Hence that weak notion. comes into your head> 
That gods are pleas'd, too^ — when with gold o'er- 
Thofe of the brazen brethren^ who infufe f fpread. 
The dreams which have leaft phlegm to cloud their 

views. 
Of courfe, grow the moft honoured of the herd : 57 
Then follows-— what? — ofcourfe, a golden beard l 

Hence gold packt Nunia's vefTels oW the ftage ;: 
That brafs, fole money of the golden age : 
And veflal urns, plain honeft Tufcan ware,— 
Which once gave merit to the virgin prayV ! 

O fouls degenerate ! Sunk in earth and mire ! 
O void of every fpark of heavenly fire I 6t 

How can you vilely to the fanes convey 
Groveling corrupted manners, drawn from clay ! 
And judge by iinful fle(h, what things are beft 
For heavenly beings in the realms of reft ! 
'Tis this foul mafs invents, what luft confumes : 
This taints fweet oil with foreign bafe perfumes : 
With, purple ilains the fleece's purer, white : 
And gives the noxious gem its polifh'd light : 
This forms vile metals,, from crude ore refin'd^ 
And bids the glittering curfe deftroy mankind* 
But here the flefh offends ; e*en here offends : 
Tho' here it has its purpofes and ends. 
But, in religion, can you, priefls, unfold,. 69 

E'en you yourfelves, the fmalleft ufex)f gold? 
The jointed dolls, the nubile virgin brings 
To Venus^ temples, are not fiUier things ! 

VI. No 1 be our offerings, what no golden vafe 
E'er ofFer'd from high-blood's degenerate race : — * 
A foul ! to laws both human and divine yy 

Conform'd, with juft exadlncfs of defiga ! 
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An 4inftainM confcience and an honeft breaft^ 
Witk ftcady virtue's generous love impreft ! — 
Let me bat bear thefe morals to the fane ; 
A cake ihall pleafe^ —where finfal hecatombs are \airu 



SATIRE III. 
J Philofipher^s Le^htn U tis. Pupils* 

THE USB OF MORAL PHILOSOPHY* 

1. TS this to be your life ? Broad-day (fee here !). 

X Burfts thiough your fli utters : all their chinks, 
appjear t 
And yet — till fair eleven, — we fnore fupine ! 
Enough, to purge off a Itrong dofe of wine ! 
For Ihame, young men, for ihame ! two hours ago*. 
Has the hot dogftar's fierce intemperate glow 
Parch'd the ripe grain ; and, panting with the heat. 
All herds have fought the cooling elm*s retreat* 6 

Here cries one of our truants : *' fay you fo ? 
" Indeed ? and is it then fo late ? Hallo ! [you all ? '^ 
** Who waits there? fcoundrel- {laves,, where are. 
With fwelling wrath he thus begins to bawl. 
And tears his lungs fo, — you would really fwear. 
That all Arcadia's herds were braying there. 

Well : this ftorm o'er, he takes, with fettled look. 
His paper, pen, his parchment, and his book. lO 
But here he's fretted ; every thing goes ill : 
His ink, grown thick, hangs clotted in his quill : 
To cure this faulty he puts fome water in : 
And here again, poor boy, 'tis grown too thin : 

The; 
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The nib fcrawlsdottblej %9 be flrives to iKrrite u 
The fiimfy ink folks it ; the ftroket ariite. 

wretch ! to be nore wretched every d»y ! 15 
Is this a fcholar's ? this, a fflaoly way ? 

Go, back to childhood, go : a nurfe employ : 
And, like fome tender dove or princely boy. 
Be fed, — juft bit by bit, — with mincemeat Anally 
Be peevifh, pettiih, ever on the fquall : 
The lullaby refofe, and pout and roar: 
And, as fhe drives to foothe you, pout the more, 
** How can I ftudy, when my pen's fo vile?" 
What weak excufes ! whom do you beguile ? 19 

You cheat yourfelf : you but your time mifpend : 
You'll be a dunce ; and /hame will be your end. 
The jar of ill-bak'd clay is quickly found : 
Strike ]t,<^it fpeaks its flaw in fullen found : 
You, yet, are pliant clay : quick, undelay'd. 
Let the wheel roll, till you are truly made ! 

11. *' Ay, but I have a good paternal fpot, 24 
" Fairly inherited and fairly got : 
*' Blell by the guardian gods, whom I adore : 
'* What need I fear? (he cries) why, care for more ? " 
Is this enough ? does this for life provide ? [pride ; 
What I muft you fwell, and burft your lungs with 
Becaufe, forfooth, an origin you trace, 
BranchM, thro* a thoufand lines, from Tufcan race? 
Or, trabea-drefl, in fome proceflion, greet 
A coufin perch'd in the ccnforial feat ? 
Pihaw ! to the mob thcfe filly trappings ihow ! 

1 know your talents, all your failings know ! 30 
What? blulh you not to boaft forefathers' deeds. 
Yet lead the life, th' abandon'd Natta leads f 

But he's paft cenfure :. quite obdurate grown 
And callous, every virtuous tafte unknown. 
He feels not what he lofes : whelm'd all o'er 
In £n'8 abyfs, he bubbles now no more. 34 

Almighty 
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Almighty Jove, when favage pafions urge 
Tyrants to tragic deedt wUch aik the fbooi'ge ; 
Be this this pvnidunenc, the mon§iti$ feel ; -^ 
S^re other woes»«-*-tKif irengeance only deal : 
hfit jtbem fee virtue, in fall eharms divine ; 
And pine, thf y left her ; and £fur ever pine I 
From brazen bulls were louder wailings wrung, 
Ot did the poniard, x>*er the flatterer hung 
From a gilt roof, dependent on a thread. 
Extort ieverer pangs of torturing dread ; 
Than tfeofi to cry, in agony of grief, 
*' Headlong I go, undone beyond relief; ** 
Acd, all Aghaft, within to differ woes. 
One daies not to a bofom-wife di&lofe I 4J 

III. I often, in my childhood, ployed the £00), 
And bkar*d my eyes with oil to iiy from fchool 1 
Whene'er I fear'd the taik, to learn by heart 
The founding lines of dying Cato'j part : 
PraisM by my mafter in pedantic ^ain. 
And by my father heard in pleafing pain. 
Sweating between alternate fear and joy $ 
His friends calPd in to hear his fpeediing boy. 47 

For then, miikd, as childifli weaknefs drew ; 
This fcience was the higheft blifs I knew ; 
To note, -from the glad fice what profits flow. 
And how much fweeps Ames-ace's lucklefs throw ; 
To chock the farthing with unerring aim $ 
And match my playmates at the top in fiune. 

But yon have no fnch plea : well- taught, tho' young. 
To fever vice from virtue, right from wrong ; 
You know iche rales', the faiuent Porch conveya, 
(Sweet modaotmeat of <jf eece's golden days, 
Pi£lur*d jwidt itrowfer'd Medes) thofe rules of truth, 
Lbamt by a itodions^ chafle, and temperate youth : 
The Samton r« too> branching out two ways« 56 
v&bow'd yon iihe jaghtthond asduons path of priuie. 

Still 
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Still do yt>u fnore, all dignity forgot i 

Still live as idly^ as the fenfelefs fot^ 

Who lies afnore^ agape^ with rolling head> 

To throw oiFhis laft night's debauch, abed? [bow? 

IV. Have you fomc mark, at which you aim your 
Or pelt yott with chance-fhot the vagrant crow ? 
Mindlefs, where chance or paffion leads the way. 
Live you at random, and no meafures lay ? 62 
You fee men aik for hellebore in vain. 

When the (kin's bloated, and the frame in pain*. 
Prevent difeafe : how fruitlefs, gone your health. 
To promife dodors moontAin-piles of wealth ! 65 
Learn, wretched youths, with due reflexion know 
The ends which heaven propos'din things below. 
Know what we Are, and why we hither came : 
What's our juft conduct, what our defHn'd aim : 
Know how to turn the goal of life with gra^ ; 
When to begin, and how purfae the race : 
Within what bounds the love of wealth confine : 
What prayers' of men are heard by ears divine : 
Ij[ow much of wealth by self fhonld be enjoy'd : 
What on our country and our friends employed : 70 
What are the duties heaven defign'd us moft : . 
And in the human fyftem what our poft. 

V. Learn this at any price of time or cafe : 
Nor grudge the lawy'r his great bu^ fordid fees; 
His full ftor'd pantry— -jars on jars— all mould I 
(Rich Umbrian- prefents for the lies he told ! ) 
His liams-^his pepper (by the Marii fent) 

Or fhads, freih-coming, ere the firft he fpent. 

Nor mind, if one of the Centurions, rough yy 
In ihaggy briftles, cries : ** I've fenfe enough : 
'^ None of your rueful bookworms would I be : 
** None of their knowledge or their gloom for me I 
^* With heads awry and downcaft looks they walk, 
^' And, craz*d and cr^ck-braia'di to themfelves they 
talk : They 
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** They pout the lip, as if they meant to weigh 
" Each formal folemn fyllable they fay ; ^ 
*♦ Mambling and mattering to themfelves, it fetins, 
** Some bed-rid patient's filJy brain-fick dreams ; 83 
** TliAt notJ^ing can from nothing e^ir proteed ; 
** Nothing return to nothing : — dreams, indeed ! — 
** Who, bat a fool^ would grow with iludy pale, 
" Or lofe one meal ; — to learn thiis jargon-tale."" 
^ The mob enjoys this humour : but the gibe 
Raifes a horfe-laugh thro' the foldier- tribe. 

VI. '* Good doftor, feel my pulfe : exert your art : 
" I've fome ftrange palpitations at my heart : 
*' My ftomach's foul, and turns my food to wind : 
*' It almoft chokes me: doflor fpeak your mind." 
The patient, who his doftor thus addreft. 
Was fent, of courfe, to bed, to take his reft. 
But, when his pulfe on the third evening beat 
With due compofure and with ufual heat, 
Refolv'd to bathe, and on his pleafures bent, 
TO'fomegreat friend a jolly jug he fent. 
And aik'd for fome Surrentine, mild and ftrong. 
His dodtor met him : '* Sir, there's fomething wrong; 
*f I fee you're pale : faith, dodlor, I am well. 94 
«* O 1 Sir, take care, I fee a dropfy fwell, 
** With flow and mifchievous increafe within : 
•* le fpeaks its progrefs in your fallow fkin. 
«* You're paler, dodor, let me tell you fo: 
** Be not my tutor : him, fome years ago, 
*' I bury'd ; and (hall, dodor, hxxry you : 
** Well, Sir, I've done ; take your own way : adieu ! '• 

Here, bloated and fuU-gorg'd, with furfeit pale. 
He bathes : from his parch'd throat foul fumes exhale : 
Tremors attack him, as the glafs goes round. 
And dafli the fiery goblet to the ground. 
His chattering teeth difclofe : and from his chops 
The rich, the grcafy, half-cat gobbet dropj. 

Then 
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Thtik comes the faneral farce in full parade : 

On a high couch our happy glutton laid. 

And, with thick ungents daub'd and pafted o'er. 

Lies with his feet extended to the door ; 

Romans of yefterday, with ihaven pate, 

Hoift him away, in forrow's mimic ftate, 

Pleas'd with their taik^^^— with freedom's cap elate ! 

^< Well : filly gray-beard, what's this t^ile to me ?" 
(The fool replies with lively repartee) 107 

'' Here to my pulfe or heart your hand apply : 
«' No feyer, here ! my toes and fingers try : 
<f No coldnefs/ there I am I not therefore found ? 
•* What, like your glutton's cafe, in mine is found ?** 

But, ihottld you fee fome treafure's glittering pile ; 
Should fome fair damfel call a meaning fmile ; 
Beats then your heart with calm aii.d natural flow f 
Burns it not, rather, with the fever's glow? 
Make a freih proof: behold before you fpread 
Cold o'ergrown potherbs ^nd coarfe branny bread ; 1 10 
Let's feel your palate : ah ! it is unfound : 
Plebeian beets its tender feelings wound ! 

You're chill'd in dangers : upright Hands your hair: 
No bridling beards of corn fo wildly ftare. 

Next provocations, like fome torch, inflame. 
And fire ihe boiling blood thro' all your frame : 
Yonr eyeballs flafli : your wrath both afts and fpeaks. 
What e'en the mad would call«-p,a madman's freaks ! 



SATIRE 
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SATIRE IV. 

Covertly addrejfed to Nero, 

THE NECESSITY OF SELF-KNOWLEDGE. 



L TXEAL you in ftatc-afFairs ? (thus fpoke the fage,* 

jlJ Viftim of hemlock and Athenian rage) 
What talents fit you for this weight of care ? 
Pupil f of mighty Pericles, declare. 
You have, I ween, (a blifs, before unknown !) 
An early fapience ere your beard is grown ! 
You know (fo afks indeed the public weal) 
What you ihould fpeak, and what you ihould conceal. 
Well, then : behold ! the people madly rage, 6 

And you, with majefty of hand, engage 
To quell them, and to huih them all to peace : 
What will you fay ? '* Miftaken Romans, ceafe ; 
*' This is unjuft ; that bafe ; (fuppofe you fay :) 
** This, this, believe me, is the better way.'* . 
O fapient fpeech indeed I thefe things evince 
A wifdom that becomes a mighty prince I 
For you weigh jufticc, nicely to a hair. 
As her unvarying balance hangs in air : 
Yon well diilinguiih, with fagacious eyes^ 
Where, plac'd between th'extremes, true virtue Hes$ 
Or from ftrift right where general precept fwerves ; 
And fix to vice the fcntence it deferves ! 13 

No,*no : tho* fair your fhow (as 'tis, no doubt) 
You arc mere furface j only fair without. 

* Socrates. f Alcibiades. 

VOL. II, I Ahl 
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Ah ! ceafe, the fawning mob no more cajole : 
Go, go, drink hellebore; O ! drink the whole. 
The two Anticyrae fend Qs : drink it pare : 
What elfc fuch flrange infanity can cure ? 

You doubt this fa£l ; try, then, another way : 
Young prince, where lies the fummum bonum, pray? 
'^ 'Tis to enjoy," you cry, " the daily treat ; 17 
*' And daily baflc in funfhine's balmy heat!'* 
How, Sir 1 does blifs in fenfual pleafures dwell ? 
Good gods ! thzt gammer there would talk as welll 
Go now, and fay, *' My mother's noble birth 
" Demands refpeflE." Swell, then'; enjoy this worth : 
Say, '* I am fair," 'Tis granted; you are fair: 
But what avails your birth, and form, and stir ; 
If Baucis is as wife in tatter'd gown. 
While (he outfcolds the forrieU flaves in town ? 22 

II. Strange ! that no one into himfelf defcends^ 
Each only fees the wallet, that depends 
Upon the backs of thofe who walk before ; 
Spies out their faults, and makes them ten times more, 

Know'ft thou — (fliould you tp any neighbour fay) 
Veftidius' acres ? ** What Ve6lidius, pray ? *' 
I mean that Curian ; him, who tills more ground 
Than kites, in one fair wheel, can compafs round. 
** O mean you him ! that low penurious wight, 
" Born in his genius"* and the gods* defpite ! 27 

** Who,' on the higheft day of all the year, 
*«Broache« his little mouldy calk with fear: 

Be this our treat for once'** (he fighing fays) 
•' Since gods will haue this <vjafte on /acred days. 
•^ Onion with falt's his food, and that, unp.ill'd : 
•' With this and barley-pudding fcarcely fill'd, 
** He quaffs that acid tiiF, he calls his wine ; 
" Dead, mothery dregs : — his menials, as they dine, 
" Blefling their ftars, and calling this divine." 

But 
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But if it be the higheft blifs, you afk, 33 

To drefs and play and in the fanfhine ba(k ; 
There's Tome one near you, whom you leaft fufpeft. 
Who magnifies each flaw and flight negleft ; 
His neighbour jogs, and notes you as a fpark, 
Tho* fair without, yet vkious in the dark ; 
^' That you, effeminate, clear your flcin of hair, 
" And live a wretch as common as the air. " 36 

III. Thus deal we mutual cenfnre all around :^ % 
We give and we receive the mutual wound : 
*Tis life's fixt courfe : we know no other way ; 
Scandal's a tax, which worth itfelf mud pay. 
*Tislrue, your wound lurks in yourlsreaft unfeen ; 
A gorgeous vbelt at prefent is your fcreen. 

Go, fince you choofe it, cheat your nervejs, yoiing 
Try feats beyond their vigour, if you can : [man^ 
Here ihamc deters you : — think it likewife triic ; 
Trial, in time, will bring your faults to view. 
*' What ? when the neighbours alj around aver, 41 
** That I am virtuous; mufi: I fay, they err?" 
Yes, yes : if you at fight of gold grow pale. 
If o'er your confcience lawlefs lufts prevail^ 
If, bully-like, you fwagger up and down. 
And with lewd outrages pollute the town ; 
In vain with greedy ears you drink in praife. 
The fulfogie incenfe which vile flattery pays ! 
Take but your own : give coblers back their gift: 
It fprings from terror, or fo«e felfifb drift : 
Refleft ; and let felf-difcipline declare. 
How very fmall yoor ftock of talents arc. 
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SATIRE V. 

AddreJJed to Cornutusy the Poit's Tutor. 

d ONMORAL LIBERTY,* 



r. P. "DOETS are wont, ere they begin their fongsj 
X To afk a hundred voices, mouths and tongues; 
Whether their mighty theme be pompous founds 
For whining a£lors j or fome Parthian's wounds. 
Wrenching the deep-fixt javelin from his thigh — 
C. A hundred mouths ! Do you afpire fo high ? 
On what large fcraps of rugged verfe, which need 6 
'A hundred throats, do you intend to feed ? 
The puffy fogs, which Helicon furround, . 
Let thofe collect, who wifh to deal in found ; 
Thofe witlings, who in tragic banquets deal, 
Proche*s hot mefs, Thyeftes* fmoking meal ; 
Poetic dilhes, Glycon's daily treat. 
And by the fool as oft with plcafure eat ! - 9 

You bid no bellows* labouring lungs refpire, 
'Till the hard mafs be foften'd by the fire ; 
In no hoarfe-mufcler'd mu?murs> all-alone. 
Do you croak notes, as fenfelefs as high-flown ; 
Nor do you idly wifli that forrier praife. 
To burll 2 reader's cheeks with fullian lays. 



* The firft part is a dialogue between thefoet und Comutud, 
a Stoic philofopher, the poet's friend and tutor* 

The 
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The ftile familiar is your happier tafle : 
The jaft co&ne£tion, and the phrafe that's chafte; 
And themes inftrudlive, daring guilt to awe. 
And gently touch frail nature's (lighter flaw. 
Hence take your fubjedts with feleftion meet : 
Leave Greece her banquets, with their heads and feet : 
Do you of common dinners only treat. 18 

P. 'Tis not my wifti, believe me, or defign. 
That tinfel'd toys Ihould fwell one page of mine ; 
A Aim fy page, fit only to afpire 
In clouds of kindred fmoke, the food of fire. 
We fpeak apart : now, prompted by the mufej 
I wifh you to explore my inmoft views : 
To you I'd bare the fecrets of my heart. 
And (how you that you form its dearer part. 
Knock boldly here: for, bleft with (kill profound. 
You can difcern the iblid and unfound. 
Skill'd in the varioujB hues of right and wrong. 
You pierce.the varni(h of the flattering tongue. .^ 
Here I could challenge, were it not in Vain, 
A hundred tongues ; to fpeak, in honefl ftrain. 
The heart-felt love, I bear you, and avow 
The fecrct, too, too big for utterance, now ! to 

When firft my purple, childhbod's guard, withdrew. 
And, for its fears, left freedom fair in view ; 
When to the houihold gods iny bulla hung, 
A mark, that, grown a man, I left the young ; 
When comrades gay and manhood's full attire 
Bade my eye rove thro' fcenes of loofe defire ; 
When, (dark the road and inexperience blind,) 
Two branching paths diftra<H: the ^Vavering mind ; 54. 
1 chofe you for my guide : — with parent-care. 
You Ikreen'd my teijder years from every fnare ; 
And, prefl to your Socratic bofom, nurs'd me there. 
Your ftandard rale, with pleaflng guile apply'd, 
Straiien'd thofe tempers, vice had warp'd afide : 

I 3 With 
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With reafon checkM^ the paffions of my fout 
Submitted ; — willing fubjefls of control : 
Dudile they flood, obedient to command. 
And took their call benekth yoar forming hand. 

Oh \ I remember (fweet is the review ! ) 
How I confum'd whole fummer-days with you. 
My friend, my guide ! nor from our labours ceas'd> 
Till evening call'd us to our frugal feaft : 
AHke we toil'd, alike our fludies clos'd 
O'er one plain banquet^ and alike repos'd, 44 

Sure, we agree by heaven's 6'er-ruling law. 
And from one planet one complexion draw : 
Either that fate, whofe power all nature fways. 
Bid the juft fcale weigh out our equal days ; 
Or the bleil hour, that forms the fecial mind^ 
Our fates congenial to the twins affign'd ; 
Or that rare juncture wai our native hour. 
When Jove's kind ray breaks Saturn's baleful pow'r. 
Some ftar, whate'er it was, attun'd my foul, 
'Tis plain, to yours ; and made us but one whole. 

II.. A thoufand ways diveriify mankind ; 5^ 

To different ftudies, different taftes inclin'd. 
Each has his tafle ; and, where he fhifts his plan» 
*Tis the fame tafle diverfifies the man. * 

This trucks Italian wares for fruits that grow 
In climes that blufh with Phoebus' early glow : 
That loves, with pampering luxuries opprefl. 
To batten in the dews of balmy reft: 
This loves the Campus' manly fports and arms : 
That fhakes the dye ; which ruins, while it charms : 
And that his body rots, while he purfuea 
The low exceffes of the filthy flews. 
But when the knotty gout at laft fucceeds, 58 

Crippling their limbs in vengeance for their deeds, 
(Limbs ! like the boughs of fome old wither'd beech !) 
They then lament (what moral pages teach) 

That 
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That their ill days in marky darknefs flowed; 
That they defcrted nature's genuine road. 
And for wild phantoms chofe fubftantial pain : 
Thus they complain, — alas ! too late complain ! 

But you, bleft man, diviner cares delight ; 62 

Studies, prolong'd to the pale hours of night : 
'H'utor of youth ! you clear away the weeds. 
And, in their minds, plant virtue's purer feeds, 
Seek hence your rules, both young and old, to guide 
Thofe paffibns whkh whirl erring man afide ; 
And folid comforts for gray hairs provide. 

III, "Well, then: fairwifdom! (cries the man of fin) 
** Be thou my choice I to-morrow, I'll begin." 66 
You'll fay the fame, to-morrow ; choofc her now : 
'* Can't yon," he cries, " one fingle day allow ?" . 
No : when with morning-light the earth's illum'd. 
The yefterday's to-morrow is confum'd : 

And thus, th* illufive morrow> by degrees, 

Waftes the whole flock of years, which heav'n decrees : 

*Tis ever near you, ever yet before ; 

¥ou, the hind- wheel, (till following, do no more : 

For, tho' the wheels depend upon one pole. 

The hind rolls hindmoft, and mull ever roll. 72 

IV. Freedom's the want : not that, the vulgar hold. 
By which a freedman, in fome tribe enroll'd. 
Obtains a ticket, privileg'd to get 

Some — mufly corn ; by worms before— half- eat ! 
O fools, and doom'd for ever fools to be. 
Who think a praetor's whirl, can make you free ! 
Here's Dama, mark ! the worll of flaves ; a rake, 
Abandon'd, and a cheat for cheating's fake; 
Let but his mailer whirl him ; — in a trice. 
Out comes this forry compound of all vice, 
A gentleman complete, — of worth and fame ; — 
And Marcus Dama, now, his worfhip's name ! 

I 4 '* What! 
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" What! not on Marcus' bond your money traft! 
'* Marcus fits judge ; his fentence muft be jufl ! 
" Marcus has vouch'd it; who can now withftand? 
" Maicus^pray^fign: thefe writings wait your hand I** 
Here's freedom for you, in true fpirit, fure ! 
Such the grand privileges, caps procure ! 82 

*' But hold ! (our ficedman cries) no fneeiing, pray : 
'' That I am free, 1*11 prove as clear as day, 
" He's truly free, who forms at will his plan: 
*' I do : — was Brutus, then, a fi^er man ? '* 
Your minor's wrong, tbe Stoic here replies. 
Piercing thro' error with difcerning eyes ; 
I'll grant your major : this I never can : 
(For 'tis quite falfe : ) *' J/orm at f^fill mj fl^^*^ 
*' How fo (cries he;) e'er fincc the praetor's wand 
*' Left me entirely at my own command, 
" Was I not free to adt, as will iAclin'd ; 
" By nothing, but by common laws copfin'd ?'• 90 

V, Learn, then : but, while thefe old-wives' talci 
I tear 
From your fond heart, yot^r wrath and fcoiFs forbear. 
The praetor had n9 pow'r to give to fools 
The art of judging right, by wifdqfa's rules. 
In all life's nicer ca/is that arife. 
And in ttmptaticn*^ feafqns of furprif^^. 
You'll teach a clown, to whoqi a flat and iharp 
Are equal founds, as foon to tune the harp. 
Reafon forbids, and whifpers in your ear, 96 

" What you muft fpbil in doing, that forbear'* 
'Tis human law's command, 'tis nature's will : 
That none attempt beyond their pow'rs and (kill. 
Do you prefcribe, who cannot weigh a dofe ? 
Phyiic will damn ftupidity fo grofs. 
Or, fliould fome ^lown, whofe tude unpra£tisM eye . 
Knows not the plaineft iiar in 9II the iky, 105 

Attempt 
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Attempt the rodder; fea-gods would exclaim. 
That human fronts had loll all fenfe of fhame. 

Live you aright, as wifdom's precepts fhow ? 
Can you as clearly truth from error know. 
Thro' every dark difguife and fpecious fold ; 
As the gilt counter from the current gold ? 
Know you what things to (hun ; at what to aim ? 
Thefe have you mark'd with honour, thofe with fhame ? 
Arc you content? to temperate rules confin'd ? 169 
To all your poor dependents are you kind ? 
Do you reftrain or freely deal your ftore. 
As called upon by prudence or the poor ? 
The money, fixt in mire, can you difdain ? 
And, without watering teeth, fee Jieaps of gain ? 
When yours thefe virtues you can truly call. 
When you can fay, ** yes, I pofTcfs them all ; " — 
Jove's felf (hall with the praetor then agree : 114 

Jove's felf fhall then pronounce you wife and free. 

But if, once like your humbler neighbours, you 
Wear your old ikin, juft polifh'd up anew, 
A fox of wily art and fpecious cant ; 
You're ftill a flave, and I recal my grant. 
Reafon allows you nothing : nothing's right : 
Your finger wag, (what adl can be fo flight ?) 
Yet you, e'en here, are guilty of offence: 
To folly flicks not half an ounce of fenfe : 
•Tis paft the power of ofFvings or of pray'r. 
To blend them : as no thick-fhod clown would dare 
To tempt three fleps with a good'dancer's air. 12.3 

Vr. And yet he cries "I'm frtc !" you free, fond 
You, in whofe breafl fo many tyrants rule ! [fool ! 
Know you no lord, but him, whofe potent nod. 
You were difcharg'd from, by the praetor's rod ? 
Should fome fierce mafler cry — " go, rafcal, bear 
** Thefe rubbers to the bath:— don't loiter there; 
'* Halle, fluggard, fly ; " — what think you of this cafe? 
Feels not this wretch a fervitade that's bafe ? 

Is Is 
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Is he not forc'd by threats again ft the grain ? laS 
Well,- then : fuppofe fome tyrant lords maintain 
A power as flrong within your vitious heart; 
How arc you more exempt from fervile fmart. 
Than this poor drudge ; -^forc'd, by a tyrant's wraxh^ 
To bear in fright thefe. rubbers to the bath ? 

As^ in the morning, yoa>. untouched by care,. 
Lie fnoring ; av'rice, with imperious air, 
Crie*, " up, get up : " ah I no l your floth replies :. 
She adds, '' you muft:^' I really cannot rife : 
" Ay, but you ftiall," ihe adds in fterner tone : 
What fhall I do, when. up ? '* what do ! you drone I 
" Why, fetch from Pont us what her merchants vend,: 
^' Fetch any wares, which eaftern climates fend : 
•' And do, as others do ; make gain your. end. 
*' Be you the firftr to buy the camePs load i^ 

** Of pepper : meet him panting on hi« road : 
*' Traffic; ind back with perjuries your word." 
But Jove will hear. ** Jove hear ! you dolt abfnrd ! 
*< You'll have an empty plate, to lick — you'll ftarvc,— . 
'* If you will fare, as Jove is pleas'd to carve." 

Well, then: equipp'd, the due.proviiions ftor'd,. 
And packt oa ijaves, '* aboard, all hands aboard,'* 
You cry ; of ftops impatient, till you fweep 
The diftant billows of th' iEgaean deep. 
But luxury intervenes ; fly, fmooth, and bland. 
She takes you from the crowd with gentle hand. 
And thus in tender accents foothw your ear : 143 
*«. Where do you rufti I What? are you mad, my dear L 
•' O fy ! this fpirit ^eaks a phtenzy'd fool, 
•« Whom fcarce a calk of hellebore can j;ool ! 
*^ Will you crofs raging waves ? and, on a bench 
*< And cable feated, dine midfl filth and flench ? 
*« And drink foul wine from fome broad-bottom'd jar; 
^^ Sarrentine wine, that iUtiks of pitch and tar? 14^^ 
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" You now receive a modeH &vt per cent : 

'* And can you,— not with thefe fair gains content,— 

^ Sweat, toil and buftle, that your wealth may thrive 

•* To an eleven from this decent Rye f 

*' No : crop the fiow'rs of pleafures, as they bloom : 

" True li/e^s my gift : think of the dreary tomb : 

*' Duft, (hade, and a mere name you'll foon become : 

** Time wafles apace: our talk contrafts its fum. *' 153 

Let me now a(k, while thefe two calls diftrad. 
Which millrefs will you take ? how choofe to a6t ? 
To both their yokes alternate muft you iloop ; 
Between them both a wretched wavering dupe ! 
Nor fay, tho* once it happened, that you durft 
Refift their will, ** I'm free, my bond is burft : '* 
The dog, by ftruggling long, may break his chain : 
But, while he trails the links, he flies in vain. 160 

*• Davus, 'tis fixt (the comic lover faid. 
Still gnawing at his nails, altho' they bled) 
*' 'Tis fixt : here all my former forrow ends : 
'* Shalll bring fcandal on my fober friends f 
""What? ihall I wreck my wealth, with lofs of fame, 
'' On the lewd threfhold of a harlot-dame ? 
" Chaunting, a fnivelling flave to bafe amours^ 
** In cold and darknefs at her haughty doors ^ 
'* Bravo ! young mafter, (here the flave replies) 167 
*' Keep op this.glorious fpirit; you'll be wife : 
" Go, flay a lamb, and blefs the gods, be fur^, 
" For that preventing grace> which wrought -your 
*' But (adds the lover) when we really part, [cure !) 
'* Will flie not, think'fl thou, weep, and break her 
*• Nay, now, you waver: this will never do : [heart? 
" She'll bang you to her purpofe with her flioe, 
** That you'll dare neither ftir nor gnaw your net 5 
'* Loud as you blufter, in your prefcnt pet ; — 
** Should (he but a(k yon, you would quickly cry^ 
•* Jj, nowj^e courts me ; can I nov) det^ f 

16 ''iVi«tf, 
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Now, when this mejfagt Jh^ws a biart, inclined 

To be compliant ever, ever kind! 

** Yes, mailer, ftiould flic court you, ftill refrain : 175 

** If you are free, e*en here, you'll dread her chain." 

Yes, yes : 'tis virtue maaamifes fiayes. 

And not the wand, a filly lidor waves. 

Has the vain dupe of popular applaufe 
True felif-command, whom gay iambition draw* 
Gaping along, a flave to hopes and fears. 
That lurk beneath the finery which he wears ? 
Wake, then ; your vetches freely give away 
To a rude rabble, fquabbling a'er their prey ; 
That baiking feniors may, with prating lip, 
Praife the grand feats of our high ^dileihip ! 
Delicious recompenfe ! O charming gains ! 
For all our lofs of money, time and pains ! 179^ 

When Herod's days, in tawdry pomp, appear ; 
And greafy lamps, with violets deckt, befmear 
The windows, and foul fumes around exhale ; 
When the large tunny floats, with lifted tail. 
In brown-earth difh ; and caiks of white-earth ware 
Bring the fermenting wine to crown the fare ; 
Then, trail'd by fuperflition, you proceed. 
And blindly fwallow the whole Jewifli creed : 
Amongfl the bobtail'd keep the fabbath-day^ 
And, rueful, in low- mutterM murmurs pray. 
See other flaves, with fuperftition curU, 184 

Dreading black goblins, and an egg-fhell burd ! 
Next, Cybele's fat gelding priefts arc fear'd. 
Or Ifis' blinkard priellefs is rever'd : 
And why? their anger'd gods, forfootb, afflidl 
Thoie wicked heretics , who live not ftri^l. 
Nor, as believers oug5t, — the garlic bite,-— 
Exaftly. thrice— and that — at morning light ! 

Talk thus, 'mongH the centurion- tribe, who owa • 
No merit, ba| wha( liesJn. Qeih, and. bone ; 

And 
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And one of ihcm, with rude horfe-laugh, (hall cry; 

•« Pd hid not at an auaion^-^faitb / not /,— 

** J hundred rufty farthings (may I rot !) 

♦* For a full hundred fages in a lot ! 

Well ; let them laugh : *tis one of wifdom's rules. 

To hold, for praifc, the feoff of taftelcfs fools ! 



SATIRE VI. 

To BaJfttSp a Lyric PoeU 

ON THE USE OF RICHES. 



I; T T A S winder drawn thee near thy Sabine fire ? 

Jrl Wak'fl thou, with moral quilF, the chorded 
Thou wondrous bard ! whofe early genius fung, [lyre? 
How this fair frame of things from chaos fprung. 
In lyric notes of high-exalted tone. 
Worthy the theme, to Rome before unknown ; 
Which, next, in lighter fl rains difporting, told 
The joys of youth, the virtues of the old ! 
Bleft with the grace and force of lyric fong. 
Gay as Anacreon, and as Pindar ftrong ! 6, 

I, for my part, (all meaner bufinefs o'er,) 
Enjoy the warmth of my Liguria's fbore. 
And hear from far its wintry billows roar ; — - 
Where rocks yield fhelter from each ruder gale. 
And theihore widens in a fpacioos val$. 

" 'Tii 
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** '77/ nvortbyour ivhile, O Romans y (let me fay) 9 
** Luna^ s fweet port and beauties to/urvey.'* 
Thus writ wife Ennius, when he dreamt nd more-* 
(Strange was his dream — the bard was fure afnore— ) 
Tbati thro' a Pythagoric peacock paft, > 

He liy'd a Homer,— Roman-born ^--at laft. [hold, 

II. Here, unconcernM, what thoughts the rabble 
What ills the fouthwind threatens to my fold ; 
Or, tho' my neighbour's field has finer corn ; 
And bafe-born knaves grow rich ; yet will I fcorn, . 
Will ever fcorn, from fuch low cares, to pine 
With downrcall eyes, and hailen life's decline. 
Or fup without good cheer, or poke, with fright • 
O'er dreggy calks, to fee the feals are right. 

This fome may blame : twins vary oft, ,we fee, 18-. 
In will ; fo caft^ O natal dar, by thee ! 
One dips his wither'd herbs (and 'tis alone 
On jolly birth-days this profufion's known)^ 
In a fmall cup of brine, jull bought for ufe. 
Dips them himfelf, lelt cooks fhould be profufe : 
Of pepper, all the time, {q fparing he ; 
As tho' heaven threaten'd, fhould he make too htCm . 
Not fo, his brother : ,he, a jovial foul. 
With lickerifh tooth, in dainties waftes his whole. 
I, for my part, wilt ufe my wealth and live : 
Yet will not to my freedmen turbdts give ; 
Nor yet will, nicely, by my talle engage 
To know a thrufiifs country, fex, or age. 24. 

Live to thine utmoft (heaf : let all be fpent : 
Grind out what barns have hous'd and feafonsfent; 
The gods, kllow this ufe : what fhpuld you fear ? 
Still cultivate your land : fupplies are near : 
Up fprings another crop,, the following year. 

But, o'er the purpofes of life and health, 27^ 

Kindncfs, befides, has oft its calls on wealth. 

Your 
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Your friend, fuppofe, is wreck'd : amidft the (hock 
Of battering waves, behold, he climbs a rock,. 
Struggling for life : wealth, and the vows, preferred. 
Are whelm'd in waves, unpity'd and unheard : 
He and the guardian gods, his veiTel borej . 
Lie a poor common ruin on the fhore. 
While the torn hulk lies floating, ufelefs, near. 
The haunt of fea-gulls foul? — What fay you, here!^ 
O ! here, fell e'en fome land I his wants be fed ! 
Let not a pidtur'd fhipwreck be his bread ! 33 

IIL ^' Ay, but my heir, vext that the ftock's 
decreas'd,' 
** Will ihame my funeral with fome fcurvy fcaft - 
•' HeUl pack my bones perfumelefs to their urn ; 
*' He'll, make the forriell fpices ferve his turn, 
«' Dead, vapid drugs, bought at fome paltry fum ; 
'* Or all adulterate, mixt with cherry-gum : 
" Living, could you, (he*l\ }eer) your /orfunes wafie ^ 
*' Animuftyou, Uo, h ftpukber' d inMfte f ^^ 

Meantime fome knave, of the will-hunting clan. 
Damns all the Grecian fages to a man : 
" Ay, this, he cries, this is the daily cafe>. 
** Since our. outlandifl^ wifdom leach'd this place> 
** With dates and pepper; and,, with high pretence^ 
•** l^bat njuealth is trajh, drove genuine wifdom hence. 
«' Since then (he adds) our ploughmen cannot eat, 
*' Withou* good fat, to fpoil their wholefome meat J '* 
O monftrous dangers>. fure, for man to dread.;. 41 
Mingled, as afhes, with the peaceful dead ! 

But you, my heir, come you. awhile apart; 
In private hear the purpofe of my heart. 
Have you not heard the news ? There's an exprefs. 
By Cxfar fent, announcing vaU fuccefs ! 
Germania won ! her mightled warriors flain ! 
Sl^ekindled altars blaze in tytty fane ! 

Armi. 
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Arms and the vefts of kings^ in feftal ftate. 
The emprefs fixes on each facred gate : 
Prepares her captives, dreft in cloaks of frizc. 
Chariots, and Germans of gigantic iize ! 
A handred pair of gladiators, I, 49 

To gods and Csfar's genius vow'd, fupply. 
Who dares oppofe ? Ay, do ! yoH'll rue the hour, 
ITott dar'd oppofe me or difpute my pow*r. 
Of oil and pies I give the mob a dole : 
Do you objeft? declare your inmoft foul. 
'* O ! no ; not I : and yet. Sir, (to be plain) 
" Both bare and few your acres which remain.'* 
Well, then : fuppofe for this" remaining ground 
Not e'en a diftant heirefs can be found ; 
Then to ibme beggar's ftand I can repair. 
And in a Manius there can £nd an heir. 
*' O heav'ns ! (he cries) adopt a fon of earth :'* 
And, pray, why not? for, fhould yon trace my birth. 
And alk, who was my fire, four ages paft, 
I might be puzzled, yet might tell at laft : 
If you rife upwards but a Hep or two ; 
I know him then, no more than others do : 
And Manius has, you'll clearly fee, a line. 
Common, by rules of heraldry, with mine. 
To Manius you are prior, I agree ; 60 

But cannot, furely, prior be to me. 
From me how can you a(k the torch with gface. 
Who are my follower ohly in the race ? 
Behold ! here like the. god of gain I fland. 
As he appears in pidure, bag in hand. 
Spurn you my prefent? are you not content ? 
** But ibme is gone." Well : on myfelf 'twas fptnt: 
The rett is your clear gain. Ne'er wifli to know. 
Where is the wealth beqjieath'd me, years ago ; 
Nor quote the ledures, thrifty fathers give ;* 
Put oiH yaur money ^ on the intereft livi, 6j 

*' O, Sir, 
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** O, Sir, have pity : as you now proceed, 

'* You'll leave roe nothing." Nothing ? true, indeed ; 

Soufe, foufe my coleworts. Have ! (what? fhall the whim- 

Of heirs o'er-rule me ?) make the platter fwim. 

Heav'ns ! muil I flarve ; or munch, as wondrous cheerj 

Some meagre nettles, or a fing'd fwine's ear. 

That fome wild rake, on coftly dainties fed. 

May fatten, and fome high-born lady wed ! 

Gods ! mull 1 fall myfelf to ikin and bone. 

Life's common comforts e'en a blits unknown ; 

That he may furfei^ and tha:t prieflly guts 

May fwag in flate before him, as he ftruts ? 73 

IV. Endlefs ^e chace of av'rice, once begun : . 
For, a fierce tyrant, thus her ledlures r4in. 
'* Go, fell thy foul fot wealth; with care explore 
*' The latent fprings of gain from Ihore to fliore ; 
*• In dirtieft traffic ever bear the bell : 
'*. Go, trade in flaves ; thy fellow-creatures fell ; 
** Place them, like fenfelefs beafts, all cag'd on higk; 
** Clap their broad backs, and bawl, come here and Buy ; ^ 
** Double thy ftock :" 'tis done; " now, four times'"* 
That's done : behold, it reaches half afcore. [more.'* 

See, here, indulg'd defire's infatiate rage I 
That happy man, who flops it, may engage 
To bound Chryfippus* logic-heap ; — a train, 
Th* inventor llrove to clofe, yet ftrove in vain ! 79 
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A . S H R T 

CHRONOLOGY 

AOAVTIO TO.TMS WRXTIMOt OF 

JUVENAL AND PERSIUS, 

Beginning with the Year of Rome 7^7, and of 
the Cbrz8TXA2« ^ra 14^ 

A. R. 767.1 A UGUSTUS dies at Nola, a town 

A. C. 14. 3 XjL of Campania ; and Tiberius fuc- 

ceeds him : and here begins, what is commonly 

called, THE SILVER AGE of Rome. 

A. C. Livy and Ovid die; the two furviving 

•17. authors of THE GOLDEN AGE. 

26, Tiberius retreats to the ifland of Capreae ; 
and commits the management of public affairs 
to L. i^lius Sejanus, mentioned Sat. X. 56. 
31. Sejanus difgraced and executed, ib. 
03-32. Periius born of eqaeilrian family. 
33. Our bleffed Lord faifered for the fins of the 
' world. 

Tiberius 
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A. C. Tiberias dies at ' Caprea?^ and Caligula 
37, fuccecds. 

His mock-expedition againft the Germans 
and Britains, alluded to Perf. VI. 47. 

Caefonia, his wife, gives him a love-potion, 
which is Tuppofed to have increafed his mad- 
nefs and extravagances. Juv. VI. 520. 
41. Caligula (lain, and Claudius Drufus Csefar 
fucceeds ; a Aeepy flupid prince, ib. 

A. R. 800. 7 rpi^g feventh year of Claudius. 

A. C.47. J 

48. MefTalina, his wife, publicly marries the beau- 
tiful C. Siliusj and both executed. Sat. X. 305. 
At this time Pallas, mentioned Sat. I. loi. 
and Narciffus, Sat. XIV. 329. both his freed- 
men, in high favour, and exceedingly rich. 

(O* Perfius puts himfelf, this year, under the care 
andinftrudionofCornutus the Stoic philofopher. 

52* Claudius marries Agrippina the mother of 
Ncro^ She was the daughter of the great 
Germanic us, and widow of Domirius, meit*- 
tioned Sats VIII, 228. 

53. Claudius poifoned by Agrippina in his favou- 
rite diih of muihrooms, mentioned Sat» V. 147. 
She procured the poifon from one Locufta; a 
bad woman, mentioned Sat. I. 6^, 

55. Britannicus, the fon of Claudius, poifoned 
by Nero himfelf, by the afliftance of the fame 
bad women. Sat. Vtll. 219. • 

In the fame year Nero ufed to droll about 
the flreets of Rome in the night, abuiing all 
he'^met, in the manner alluded to Satl III. 262. 
and Perf. Sat. IV. 
8759* C. Fonteius Capito was confal, when Cal- 
vinus, to whom Juvenal addrefles his thirteenth 

fatire. 
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A. C# fatife, was born ; an event, by which the 

59. chronology of Juvenal's life and writings is 
partly afcertained. 

In this year, Nero began to break put into 
open exceiles, and put his mother to death. 
Sat. VIII. 213. 

60. Corbulo, a man of fingular ^rength and 
courage, performed great exploits in Armenia 
againft the Parthians, but was afterwards bafely 
put to death, mentioned Sat. II(. 235. 

^62. Juvenal fuppofed to be born, thr^e years 
after Calvinus, mentioned jnfl before^ A. C. 594- 

(CjT Perfius dies this year, ' at the age of thirty 
years* 

Tigellinus in great favour with Nero, men- 
tioned Sat. I. 147^ 

65. Nero burnt Rome, and laid the blame upon 
the Chriftians, whom ke afterwards punifhed, 
upon this falfe pretence, as Tacitus tells usj^ 
Annal. XV. 44. by drefiing them in the ikins 
of wild beafts, and then tearing them to death 
with dogs in this unhappy difguife. 2. By 
crucifixion. 3. By drefling them in a pitched 
tunic and fixing them in different parts of the 
town to give light by night, alluded to Sat. L 
15^. This inflrument of torture is called 
tunica molefla. Sat. Y\ll. 235. 

€6. Nero goes into Greece> to contend in muiic. 
Sat. VIII. 225. 

Thrafea, Seneca^ Lucan,* Pifo> «and many, 
others put to the death* Helvidius banifhed^ 
Sat.V.&X. 

^j, Galba, Vindex, and Virginius, three of his 
generals, revolt.. Sat. VIII. 221. 

68* Nero forced to put an end to his life> and 
Galba facceeds* Sat. Ih 90* 

Otho# 
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A. C. Otho, Vitellius, and Vefpafian, facceffively 

69. cfaofen Emperors. Locafta, Tigellinas, and 
the other inilruments of Nero's cruelties pe* 
riihed, during thefe revolutions^ according to 
their deferts. 

Otho kills himfelf at Bedriacum, to fave the 
further eiFufion of blood ; though Juvenal ridi- 
cules the ad. Sat. ll/gz. 

Vitellius, a gluttonous worthlefs wretch, dif- 
gracefully put to death, and Vefpafian fucceeds 
and reigns ten years. 

70. Jerufalem taken and deftroyed by Titus, and 
the Jews difpcrfed, and obliged to pay the 
3i3fax/{wy to the capitol, which they ufed to 
pay to their own temples alhided to Sat. 

III. 15. 

79. Titus Acceeds' his father in the empire, 
called for his virtues the delight of mankind. 

81 • Domitian fucceeds his brother ; an execrable 
wretch, the juft fubjea of Juvenal's keeneft in- 
vedives. 
CdrSz. Juvenal may be fuppofed about this time 
to take to the bar, being now twenty years of 
age. Pliny junior began to plead in his nine- 
teenth year ; and this fhows, that this field was 
open to any competent age and talents. 
. 84. Agricola completes the conqueft of Britain.; 
and fends a fleet round the North and con-, 
quers the Orcades : alluded to Sat. IT. 147. 

87. CoMielius Fufcus ilain by the Dacians. Sat. 

IV. in. 

91. Julia, the daughter of Titus, dies by a po- 
tion, which the monlter Domitian obliged her 
to take, to occafion abortion. Sat. II. 20. 

93, The informers, Carus, Mafla, &c. menti- ^ 
oncd Sat. I. 54* encouraged by Domitian. Lati- ' 
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A.'C. n as the player in high favour with him. Paris 
93. alfo the Pantomime in high favour; at whofe 
tnftigation, according to a tradition by no 
means improbable, Juvenal was fent into Egypt 
in fome lower military command ; under the 
pretence of honour, but in faffc to punifh him 
for this line. Sat, VII. 90. ^od uon dant Pro* 
ceres, dabit hiftrh, 

95. T. Flavius Clemens, a confularman, ami the 
Emperor's coiiiin, embraced Ckfiftianity, and 
>yas put to death by the tyrant. 

96. The tyrant himfelf ilain at laft for his -cruel* 
ties. Sat. JV. .153. and the virtuous Nerva 
Succeeds. 

97. Juvenal is fuppofed to have returned from 
Egypt. It is certain from Sat. XV. 45. that 
he was once in tha^t country. What has brought 
the above-mentioned tradition into difcr edit, is 
one circ am fiance manifeflly falfe, viz. that 
Juvenal was baniihed into Egypt in his old 
age, and that he died there. But it is plain 
from many internal proofs, that all his fa tires 
(except the feventh, and perhaps the iixteentb) 
were written at home under Trajan, and Adrian. 

98. Trajan fucceeds to the empire. 

102. Marius, the proconful of Africa^ condemned 
for extortion ; but he faved his treafures : al- 
luded to Sat. I. 41. and Sat. VIII. 120. Pliny 
was his accufer, as he fays himfelf. Epifl. II. 11. 

103. Trajan reduces Dacia into the form of a Ro- 
man province, 

J04. Martial, the poet, dies at BHbilis in Spain, 
his native city. .Sometime before, he addreifed 
an epigram from thence to his friend Juvenal^ 
Pumtuforfianinfuietus erras, &c. XII, 18. which 

plainly 
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A. C. plainly proves, that Juvenal did nOt die under 
104. Domitian. 

io6. Trajan begins his expedition againfL the 
Armenians and other Eaflern nations. 

114. Trajan builds his famous column at Rome« 
to which Juvenal probably alludes. Sat. X. 136. 

115. A great earthquake at Antioch, and Trajan 
refcued out of the ruins with great difficulty. 
And as this is probably alluded to Sat. VI. 318. 
the date of that fatire mufl be brougiit down 
at leaft fomewhat lower. 

117. Adrian fucceeds and reigns twenty '•one years* 

1 19. Q^ Juniuis Rufticus was conful with Adrian : 
the perfon, whom Salmafius (Plin. Exercit. 
p. 320.) fuppofes to be the Junius mentioned 
Sat. XV. 27. 

There was another Junius, conful in the 
year of Chrift 84, viz. Ap. Junius Sabinus, 
nine years before* Juvenal was baniihed into 
Egypt, and the fubjed of the fifteenth fatire 
might indeed have happened then ; but, as 
he fays nuper confule Junto Gesta, it is moft 
probable that the tranfai^ion falls under the 
conful of this year. 

120. Calvin us, the poet's friend, mentioned* 
Sat. XIII, was now turned fix ty ; being born, 
as we faw before, when Fonteius was conful ; 
and this year therefore mufl be the date of that 
fatire. 

127. Juvenal is fuppofed to have died this year at 
the age of fixty-four ; but probably he died 
later, fmce he fpeaks of himfelf Sat. XI. 203. 
as an old man ; Noftra hihat 'oernum contraSa 
cuticula filetn, 

138, Adrian died, and w^9 fucceeded by Anto- 
ninus Pius. 

Was 



[ 
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900* A. R.*^ Was the tenth year of that Emperor's 



xA-R.-J 
7.A.C.5 



147. A. C^ reign. 

N. B. This period is called the silver age of 
the Roman language ; and in it flourifhed Celfus» 
V. Maximus, Paterculus, Columella, Mela, Q^ Cur- 
tias» PerfiaSj Seneca, Lucan, Petronius Arbiter, 
the two Plinys, Silias Italicus, V. Flaccus, Martial* 
Statius, Tacitus, Quinti]ian> Suetonius, and fome 
others. 

Alfo Juilin Martyr wrote his apology for the 
Chriftians in Greek, in the fecond year of Anto- 
niADs Pias,,A. C. 139. 
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S A T I R E is grown a term of fuch low acceptation 
in modern language, that an inquiry into its origin, 
purpofes and afes, is really become a necefTary ad of 
juftice to its great inventors and improvers, the 
fatirifts of antiquity. At prefent, eytry literary 
effuiion of malice or petulance, the mereft perfonal 
reproach, the moft envenomed inventive challenges 
to itfelf this refpedlabie name ; and thofe perfons, 
who are unacquainted with the great originals, are 
hence led> almoft neceiTarily, to judge of their merit 
by their pretended imitators^ and to conceive a dif- 
Itke to the art itfelf. 

It is a misfortune, that critics have not written 
profefTedly upon this fubjed^ as a branch of poetry. 
It has been hitherto treated, father as a dry topic 
of grammatical inveftigation, than as a fubjedl of 
elegant tafte and liberal entertainment. 

Even Dryden himfelf has employed a hundred full 

pages chieBy in retailing the difputes of Scaliger 

Heinfias and Cafaubon about the etymology and 

origin of fatire^ and the comparative merit of the 

K. 2 three 
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three Roman fatirifts. One would, indeed, regret 
the lofs af his prefatory dedication ; for he here 
gives us a fpecimen of profe, as flowing and harmo- 
nious as his verfification is (where he wifhes to be 
corred) and fome fine examples both of well-bred 
addrefs: and delicate flattery paid to his noble patron, 
and of jufl criticifm on other fubje^s ^ — but as for 
fatire, being naturally lazy, and of very limited 
claflical knowledge, he has left the fubjed as em- 
barraiTed and unintelligible, as he found it. Mo<vet 
fed non promo*uet* 

It is not indeed of much confequence to us, 
whence fatire takes its name, and where it iirii: 
originated, in Greece or Rome ; and it is of lefs 
confequence to fet thofe poor bards by the ears, 
tVho entertain us equa^y in , three very diffimi- 
lar ways, and who probably would have, fettled 
their different pretenfions in an amicable manner, 
had fate call their exigence into the fame period 
of time. 

Yet thefe topics are not wholly to be oegledted. The 
critic of tafte has fomethiag here to obferve, as well 
as the plodding grammarian fomething to inveftigate. 
There are, here, fome clear and precife points of 
knowledge ; and they are capable of anfwerihg fome 
valuable purpofes. 

That fatire, properly fc called, is of Roman ori- 
ginal, is clear from two ejrprefs indifputable autho- 
rities, /^^^ Quintilian and Horace. They had never 
hazarded the afTertion, if there had been any Greek 
writings of the kind extant in th^r time. There 
could be no fuch writings. There are no remains, 
there is no mention, of any fuck writings, in all the 
monuments of Greec?. 

(a) Satira quldcm tota noflra eft, Quintil. I, io» Craecis In- 
ta4ium carmen. Hor, Satt It io» 

With 
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With regard to th« etymology of the word^ in- 
deed^ the ancient grammarians were as undeter- 
mined as the modern : and^ if we may judge by Dio- 
B»edes the Roman grammarian^ they thought it a 
matter of no confequencfe. For he gives the two 
etymologies of the word with much eafe and un- 
concern, and leaves the reader to choofe as he 
pleafes. His words fliall be given at length, as we 
fhall have occafion for them again in the progrefs of 
this inquiry. ** Satire ", (h) fays he/ " is a fpecies of 
poetry among the Romans, adapted in its prefent 
ilate to corred the vices and follies of mankind, 
upon the plan of the oild comedy among the 
Greeks; — fuch as Lucilius, Horace, and Perfius 
wrote. There was alfo fprmerly another fpecies, 
confining of various kinds of metre, which was 
called Satire ; fuch as Pacuvius and Ennius wrote. 
It was called SaHre, either from the fatyric pietes 
of the Greeks, becaafe it confifted of the fame ridi« 
culous and loofe things as the perfonated fatyrs 
afled and uttere:d in the {atyric pieces ; or from the 
SATURA LA NX, a chargcr, or difh, filled with the 
firft-fruits of the year's produce, anciently offered 
annually to Bacchus and Ceres." 

And, indeed, the matter might ftill have remained 
in this ftate of uncertainty, if the difcuflion of it 

(h) Satira dicitur carmen apud Romanes, nunc quidem male- 
dicum, et ad carpenda bominum vitla ArchaDze Comoedlae chai^c> 

- r^e compofitum ; quale fcripferunt Lucilius et Horatius et PeiTius. 
£t oUm carmen, quod ex variis poematibus coudabat, Satira 

' vocabatur \ quale fcripferunt Pacuvius et Ennius. Satira autcm 
di£^a, five a fatyris, quod Similiter in hoc carmine ridiculx res 
pudendfeque dicuntur, qu«, velut a fatyris proferuntur et fiunt ; 
five a Satura* lance, qu2e, referta variis multifque prin^itiis, in 
facro apud prifcos Diis inferebant, &c. £d. Ptitfchii. p. 482. 

• Satura u the feminine 6f $h* edJeSlive Sattir, 

K 3 liad 
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had not fortanately opened to us fome points of 
ufefal obfervation. It is now indifputable from a 
paiTage in Livy,^r^ that the latter is the j after 
opinion. This paiTage, thrown into its natural order, 
and illuftrated with fome cireamftances, omitted 
by the hiflorian, as familiar to his Roman readers, 
but neceiTary to be known by modern readers, is 
to the following purpofe. 

'* The Romans, until the year 391, knew no public 
*' diverfions but the Circenfian games, ^</J infti- 
'' tuted by Romulus, and no private poetical paf- 
*' time but the Fefcennine verCes^CeJ Labouring 
*' this year under a dreadful peflilence, and finding 
'' all other methods inefFedual,. they had recourfe to 
" ftag^ diverfions, ^ as a new expedient to aveit 
•* the anger of the gods. Tufcany^^^^^ which had 
'* been peopled by two colonies, one of Lydians^ 
*' the other of the Cretan Curetes, was already ac- 
" quainted with fuch diverhpns ; imported, pro- 
" bably, along with them from the eaft. Players 
** were, therefore, called in from that country. 
*' And, as their language was not underHood at 
'» KomCj ChJ they omitted the verfe, modulated 
'* elocQtion and gefticulation, and exhibited only 
" that part which confiHed of dancing and mufic; 

(0 Livy. VII. a. 
(d) Nam Circi modo fpeaaculum fuerat. ib. 
{e) Qoi non, sicut ante, Fdccnnino verfom fimilcm, com- 
poiitunfi temer^, ac rudem jaciebant ; for this is the right reading, mt 
* verfu and incompofitum, as in the common editions, ib. 

{f) Ludi quoque Scenici, nova res bellicofo populo (nam Circi 
modo fpe£iaculum fuerat) inter alia coeleftis ire placamina inftituti 
dicuntur. ib. 
{g) This circumftance is from Valerius Maximus. II. 4. 
{b) Sine carmin^ Olio, fme imitandorum carminum a£ta. 
Liv. ib. Quia nimiri^in verfus, lingua Tufca pronun«iati, a R6- 
manis intelledi oon fuiifent. Crevier, 

'* that 
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*' that is, certain pantomime geftiircs adjafled to 
•* the flute, (the univerfal inftrument of the ancient 
*' llage, except in the chorufes where the lyre was 
" employed.) The cuftom ftruck root. The Ro- 
*• mans foon learnt to imitate what they had fccn^ 
** Aftors, Ci) a new profeffion, ftarted up among 
''them. They invented plays in their own lan- 
** guage, which the hiflorian calls Sa/ur^ or Satires, 
<* like (fays he) to the Fefcennine verfes in point 
** of ftile and manner, but accompanied with the 
«* feveial kinds of expreffion ufed in Tufcany, (ij 
♦' gefticulation, mufic, and dancing. And thofe 
" aftors took the name of bijtriones from hifter a 
*' Tufcan word denoting an a^or : and in this 
" ftate poetry continued in Rome for 124 years, 
V when Livius Andronicus appeared.** 

What the Fefcennine verfes were, (I) we learn 
from Horace. They were ruftic reproaches, uttered 
in extemporaneous verfe hy way of paHime on their 
feftival days ; and confequently thefe fatires mull 
have been a colleflion of rambling raillery, rude 
indeed at fit^y but methodized into fome fort of 
order, and carried on in dialogue between the 
performers. The invention was Roman, though 
the hint was. not ; and the name, confequently, 
muft be alfo Roman. Satura was an obvious new 
appellation. Originally, as we faw before, it was 
a charter of mifcellaneous fruit offered to Bacchus 
and Ceres. And, with th« ufual compreheniion 

(i) Accepta itaque res Taepiufque ufurpando eKcitata. Verna- 
culi» artificibus, quia hifter Tufco verbo ludio vocabatur, nbmen 
blftrionibus inditum. lb. 

(k) Impletas modis faturas, defcripto jam ad tibicinem cantu: 
motuque congruent!. 

(I) See note/. 

K 4 of 
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of metaphorj it might fae> and z€tuMy was, ex- 
tended afterwards to any mifcellaneous colledion ; 
as lex fatura** z law comprehending various heads," 
biftoria fatura ** an hiflorical colleflion " SinA/ententias 
€ondlii per faturam exquirere, an old phrafe adopted by 
Sallull, ** to take the opinions of the coundi pro- 
xnifcuoufly,'' and many other things of the kind. 
And as for the change of the word Uom fatura to 
fatirai it is, like optimus for optumus, th^ eiFe£l of 
later refinement in orthography, 

** Aboat one hundred and twenty-four years after 
" the invention of the Saturaov Satires, in the year of 
'^ Rome 514, (as the hillorian goes on) Livios Andro- 
" nicQs a freedman of Livias Salinator, improved 
^' upon them : for (a J he took a jingle aflion, purfued 
*' it with tolerable exaftnefs and order, (n) according 
•' to the' Greek plan, and performed it himfelf (for 
*' authors at that time a^ed their own pieces) with the 
'** fame aids of mafic, finging, and geHiculaCion, 
'* as had been before ufed, but were then probably 
** greatly improved. The Romans were highly 
" detighted with the ingenious novelty : and, whea 
'* Livius (mnj had grown hoarfe with the frequent rc- 
" hearfals, which their admiration called for ; they 
*' permitted him to employ an affiftant to utter his 
" verfc to the mufic of the flute, while he himfelf 



(m) LivittS, poft aliquot annos, ab faturis au/us eft primus 
rgumento fabulam ferere. ib. i. e. conoe^lere fabulan\ ex 
variit adlbus ; a veteri verbo, (ero, ferui, fertum. Crevier* 

(n) Diomedes, p. 4S6. 

(nn) Idem fcilicet, id quod omnes torn eraot, fuorum carminum 
aQor. Quum r^:|iiu« revocatus vocem obtudlflet, v^nia petita, 
puerum ad canendum ante tibiclnem quum Aacui0et, dicitur 
cjntlcum. egilfe. ib« QuntUum agere <ft gediculaticnem cantico 
convenicntem peraeere. Crevler, 

*^ accompanied 
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>** accompanied them with filent gefliculation. (o) 
*' And tnis is the origin of the/ Roman plays. Here 
\^ poetry branched itfelf into two kinJb. The new- 
** invented plays were confined, to the public a£iors ; 
'* and the Roman (p) youth letained the ufe of the 
" Satires for their private amuferoent. They fuf. 
** fered tl^e aftors fq^ no longer to bring them upon 
** the &3igt, and confined the diverfion to them- 
** felves; and, {rj by being performers, they neither 
** loft their franchifes as citizens, nor were difquali* 
** fied for bearing arms ; — an ignominy, as it feems, 
** annexed to the profeiSon of players ; and from 
" hence, ia procefs of time, fprung the farces, 
*' which afterwards clofed their plays,^ under the 
♦• name of ('/J Ex$dia and Jtellaua.** 

Thtt* 

(0) There is a difficulty in this part of the original which the 
critics have not yet fettled (as the curious reader may fee in 
Drakenborch*s edition) and which it wa;s proper to omit at pre* 
fent, as foreign to oar defign. 

(p) Juventtts, hiftrionifjus fabelUrum a£lu rell^lo, ipfa inter fe 
mo^e antiqip t\6iwU intexta verfibns >a£l}tare cstpit. lb. 

(q) QE*^ '^^^ exodia poftea appeihita, confertaqoe potiffimam 
i^t^anis funt. Qjiod genus ludorum ah Ofcis acceptum tenuit 
iuventus, nee ab hiftrionibus poliui pafTa ei%. ib. 
• (r) £0 inftitutwn manet, ut afiores AteHanarum nee triba 
moveantur, et Aipendia, tanquam expertes artis ludicrs, faciant. ib« 
, (f) Though the exodia, Atellanae, & Satyri, which anfwered 
the fame purpofie in the condufion of the Roman plays, as farces 
do upon our ftage, be foreign to oor prefent porpoie ; ytt a f«w 
words may be ufeful upon the fubjefl. 

The Atellanae were ludicrous plays, fo called from Atella a town 
tf. the Ofcl a people of CanDpania : the language ufed in them was 
Ofcao> juft as the Welch or fome provincial dialed is often 
employed in our Comedies, as Blfliop Hurd obferves. Hor.-Art. 
Poet. line 221. 

The Satyri or Satyric pieces were farces upon the Grecian 

jilanj ia which the fatyrs were j^prefent^^ z^ the fpeakers and 
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Thus far are we carried by Livy; explained by 
fome additional circamftances, thrown in by (t) 
Valerias Maximus in' his account of the fame matter. 

In this date, Ennias found poetry upon his arrivat 
at Rome in the year 549 ; when, obferving the plea* 
fure, with which thefe fatires were generally re- 
ceived, he invented a new fpecies, not defigned for 
the ftage, but the dofet, and written in the fame 
fpirit of raillery. He continued the old name of 
Satires ;, as it was a favourite title, and as his pieces 
were really a mifcellaneous colledion of different 
kinds of metre. He was followed by Pacuvius, his 
nephew or grandfon (u) (for this is an uncertain 
point) but certainly his pupil ; and this was the 
origin of what we now properly call Satire. This 
ftage of its progrefs we have already feeii clearly 
marked out by Diomedes in the place before quoted, 
when he calls the poems written by Ennius and 
Pacuvzus, in different kinds of metre, by the name 
of Satires. 

In this ftate Lucilias found this branch of poetry 
about the year of Rome ^%j, being then in the 
thirtieth year of his age ; when» devoting his great 
talents to this fingle province, he improved fo mucb 
upon his manly but rude predeceflbrs, Ennius and 
Pacuvitts, that he is generally confidered as the firft 
fatirift. 

We are now to conffder, from whence he took his 
idea of this improvement* Let us but recoiled what 

aftors. The firft fort was introdaeed after the comedies | the 
fecond after the tragediet . 

E»odut is but * general name lor farce $ but uftially applied ta 
^ AttUana, as AtiUanico Exodh* Soet. Tib. XLV* 

(0 n. 4. 
{9) Daclcr. Preface to Hor, Sat* 

Diomedes 
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Biomedes has already told us« and the queflion is^ 
refolved. It .was from the Arcbaa Catnadid^ the did 
comedy of Greece. 

This is (^w} more fully explained by Horace ia 
the lines below. And yet, (x) if we wiih to know^ who. 
the original inventor of this kind of writing was, 
he ihall tell as that too. It was the great father of 
all Roman poetry> Ennius ; to whom -he afcribes the 
honour of the invention, without mentioning his 
name ; conHdering that as a well known undifpated 
anecdote.. 

The charader of the old comedy of Greece is next 
to be coniidered. And this is ea£ly a&eitained by 
the writings of Ariilophanes, which are Hill extant. 
It put fome particular perfon in fome imaginary 
comic iituation, (as Socrates in the Nuhs and Euripides 
in the Ratue, for indance) and purfued this, as one 
aflion or fable to a ridiculous catallrophe ; and> in the 
courfe of the drama, employed every fpecies of humo- 
rous abufe, which ever had been invented and ufed^Jf 
before ; jeer, parody, oblique fatireA and invedive*. 

Ott 

(vf) Eupolis, atque Crat>nus> Ariftopbanefqne poetK 
Atque alii, quorum comoedia prifca virorum eft,, 
Siquis erat dignus defcribi, qu5d.malus ac fur,. 
Qudd moechus foret, aut ficarius, autalioqul 
Famofus, multa cum libertate notabant. 
Hinc omnis pendet Locilius, hofce fecutus, 
Mutatis rantum pc)dibus> Rumerilque, £aceuis», 

« £mun£iae naris. Sat. 1. 4.. _ 

^m) ......... luerit Luciiius,. inquam, 

Comis et urbanus^ fuerit limatlor idem» 

Quam rudis et Graecis intadti carminis* audlor. Sat I. xo. 

(y) tbt firfl ftece of ridSntlt new extant «• Homer*t Theriites h the 
Jliad } fir wt knovf nothing ef bis Margites mentioned in Ariftotle^s- 
Foetipf^ Parody or the a^pHcation of feriotu verjei in a ludkrou* man^ 

• JEfjr audlor be means Enniys* 

K d nm- 
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On thjs model Lucilius formed himfelf, with the 
iddltionai accomplifliments, (as we fhall fee pre* 
fentlyO which phtlofophy furnifhed ; and with that 
foil fcope and licenfe^ which the frtc conflitation 
of the Roman i^poblic gave to his great abilittes. 

But, though he imitated the old comedy (as per> 
haps better fuited to his own genius and to. the Hate 
and times in which he lived) yet it muil be obferved, 
that, long before his days, a genteeler kind had 
been cultivated in Greece called the new comedy^ 
and carried to its higheft perfedion by Menander^ 
who died fifty-two years before Liyius exhibited his 
firft play* and whofe writings Lucilius muft have 
been acquainted with, as we find them imitated 
by his friend and cotemporary Terence. 

This change in the ftate of comedy was the effedt 
of neceffity: for the old had grown licentious and 
had been retrained by law. The new> then, took 
a fafer, and indeed a more inftruAive turn : vice 
and virtue were reprefented under fictitious charac« 
ters, dripped of all perfpnalities, but drawn from 
real life and manners. No individual could be 
flattered ; no one could be offended. It held up the 
honeft mirror of nature, by which the good might 
improve his virtues, and the wicked, if he pleafed^ 
corred his depravities* 

ner 9M tb$ hvjhtfi rfa ffickt ofm/riti«g €§Ued Di^Xoi, and of wri-^ 
im btiue cstted SiXXorfOfoi. Steph. Grecik Thef. vol. I. Tp,j^%Wt 
InviSive was the inventi$fi cf jircbilocbut and B'ippwatc^ 
Wt need not look beymd tbe Pltttas of Ariftophanes for oMomplts im 
all tbefi wtfjrs. 

fF^bat tbe cborns fays In tbo toncUpon of Ad II. Sc. x, 1. 190. it 
a f no parody on tbe Cyclop of Philoxenus. A€t III. Sc. a. K 7x5* 
furmjhtt as fino a firoke of ohltquo Jatirt at Neoclides, a forty JUbom 
niati orator of tbat age, ^M as for tbt 9tber kindt^ tbe vfbdeplay %$ 
tfpUte witb tbm* 

But 
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But the (y) freedom of the Roman conftitation^ as 
h fhould feem» permitted Lucilius to adopt the 
bolder fliie of the old comedy ; retrained as it had 
been long before in Greece. Horace* however* 
formed himfejf*4»^ great meafure* upon the model 
of the new* according to the altered ftate of Rome 
from a free republic to an abfolnte* though miU^ 
monarchy. 

Tragedy improved fafter than comedy. It re- 
quired no reftraints of law: it always dealt in fafe 
chara^ers* quorum Flaminia tigitur cinis aique luitina, 
as Juvenal would fpeak* i. e. in the charaders of 
dead princes, heroes* and great men* and delivered 
its maxims in a fuitable ftile of grandeur. And 
to this plan it was* that Juvenal feems to have 
adjuftcd himfelf in hia general cail of fatLee. 



{y) There wa» a taw of the twelve toilet againjf- lUeh enoSed m 
the year of Rome 303* in tbefe words t Si quis occentaflet malua* 
carmen, iiTe condidiflet, quod infamiam faxic flagitiamque 
alter!, capital efto» To thk law Horace mufi bejuppofed t§ allude im 
thefi lines ^ 

Fefcennina per hunc inve^ llcentia morem 
Verfibus altemis opprobria rnAica fudk ; 
Libertafqu^ recurrettte» accepta per annos 
Lufit amabilk^, donee jam Ck^os apertam 
In rabiem verti e»pit jocvs. £p. II. 1. 147. 

Bat it is manjfefi, tbefe words do not mean that allfevetity ofwrithi^ 
was forbidden by the ^bo^e-menttoned law. Tor we karn fiom tdvy 
that the Fefcennine verfes continued till the year of Mome 391 ; and frontr 
drferfnt authorities that Lualius wrote in later times tmth remarkabla 
Jeoerity ; 

Primores popoli arripuit popolumque tribittim* Hor« 
Te, Lupe, te, Muti ; et genuinom fregit in iUis. Perf. 
Eiife vdat ftrido qaoties Lttcilias ar4ens 
InCremoit. Juv. 

Perfiu* 
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Periius takes a middle cbara£ler between thefe: 
for he fettered and cramped himfeif by a clofe imha* 
tion of Horace ; while his genias nataralty led him 
to the Great and Serious^ which Javenal afterwards 
attained. 

If the reader conceives no high idea of fatire from 
this account of its mean original ; .it cannot be 
helped. It is but the common cafe of fublanary 
things^ which generally rife from fmall and mean 
beginnings^ as Livy obferves in the place already 
quoted; where he fpeaks with afioniftment of the 
magnificence of the Roman theatre, compared with 
its primitive fimplicity. Comedy and tragedy* even 
in Greece, which hrft in vented, and carried them to 
t very high degree of perfedion, are not of nobler 
defcent. And here among ourfelves (the next to 
the Greeks in originality) nothing coald be more 
mean and contemptible than the church interludes 
or moralities* the rudiments of the Engliih drama ; 
which* though moderately cultivated before Shake- 
fpeare's days* yet taught his fiul of Jpn to fpread 
thofe magic fcenes* which triuipph over our imagi- 
nations and paffions* often in defiance of our corre^ter 
judgment. 

But to proceed with our dry detail. As fatire 
owed her fpirit and humour to the ftagg of Greece^ 
fo fhe drew her morals from the fhikfifhy oi that 
inventive nation. For her great end was inftra£tion : 
wit and humour* ridicule and invedive were but her 
means. -Indeed no one deferves the name of a 
fatirift* who has not all the moral views of a wife 
and found philofopher. 

That Lncilius* even in thofe earlier times* de* 
ferved this charader* is very probable (and we have 
nothing but conjecture to proceed upon, as his^ 
writings are loft) from the intimacy which fubfifted 

between^ 
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between his friend Scipio the younger and the wife 
Stoic Panaetius, from whom Cicero borrowed the 
moft valuable parts of his offices, the firft and fecond 
books. It is certain in the cafe of Horace and Perfius : 
Horace took his beft principles from the Stoics; 
while he laughed at their paradoxes : Perfius, a man 
of a graver caft, embraced both their principles and 
paradoxes together. Juvenal borrowed from a higher 
fchool ; the morality of reafon, illuminated by the 
dawnings of Chriftianity. 

But to eftimate the real value of fatire, properly 
fo called, we muft again recur to its original. It 
arofc principally, as we.faw before, from the Greciam 
itage. We muft, thea, coniider the nature of drama* 
tic poetry, a little. 

The charafters of men, as Ariftotle obferves, (^) 
muft be painted either as good or bad. And there 
is one thing peculiar to comedy ; that it takes in 
no more of the latter than what is kidfculjouSy 
that is, as he well defines it, (a) fome evil which ii 
not painful and deilrudiive to the fttbje^« He ob- 
ferves, further, that comedy and tragedy agree in 
this, beitdes other particulars; that they pofiefs % 
fnntittmdox pleafurable expreffion (b) confining of apt 



{%) E9r« % fMfAvrrat » fUfjuspavm ^^orrMoiy marine 
h T8T«j, n cviilcuHi n favhn^ siww. Poet. II. 

H is mfmiia en fjupami fay}^OTefm fisv^ n fjunot ntSa 
gtOffOB* ueauavj a»a (fi) tv cwrxjfti m to ycXoiov (a^iov. 
ib. v. n (quateniks) is inferted as abfolutely nceciTary to the fenfci 

(a) To ytXofoy tnv aftofmifia urn oi^x^s ay«3bvo9 nm 
M fha(riMov* ib. 

(b) Atya it vi^fitfvw fitv Xoyov, rov txflf^ py5f*o» 
MU a^fAonoif Mm fcrrf on, not fMog u commonly read. ib. 

gefticulatlen> 
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gefticolation, mofic, and metre* The Tufcan and 
firft Roman plays, as we have already feen, coniifted 
cff thefe three ; and, as fatire arofe oat of them, 
and^ laying afide the gefticulation and muiic, con- 
fined itfelf only to the metre, it muft have the other 
excellencies of dramatic poetry implied in its very 
eflence. 

It is a Urong collateral proof of this, that fatire 
has aftually retained as much as it coal4 of the 
dramatic charadler.* It affeds familiar langoage^r^, 
dialogue, perfontficsetion, and fcenery ; and never 
appear* (other things being equal) with more grace 
and advantage, than when it wears the kindred de- 
corations of the drama, and ingenuoafiy avows its 
parentage in the honell fimilitade of its features. 

We are now come to a conclafion^ that will fally 
reward' us for all th« trouble of this tedious invef* 
tigatioft. If fatire pofTefTes all the merit of dramatic 
poetry^ detached from its machinery (its gefticula- 
tion, muiic and fcenery ; ) it poiTefles every thing 
requisite to the liberal entertainment and improve* 
inent of man ; and that too, in fituations, where the 
ftage 18 forgot — the clofet and private walksT of life* 

Dramatic exhibitions> indeed, mull always take 
the lead of all fpecies of poetry (and it is in this^ 
fenfc that Ariftotle confiders tragedy (d) as fuperior 
to eptc^ poetry) becairfe th.ey htold op vice and virtue 
to the view of mankind under the higheft means and 
advantages of impreiSon. The adion has a rapidity 
in its progrefs, which furts the eagernc^fs of c«riofity :: 
the audience sa^ fpe^lators as well as hearers : tbe- ■ 
fcenery ilrikes the eye ^ the melody footh» the ear ;. 

\(t) Siqnis (cribat, uti nos, fersioni prept^ra; Hor* "Sat. I. ^ 
(J) Pdtt, XXVI. 

. . the , 
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the gelHcalation aids the language : the ienfes^ the 
ixnagination, and the paffions are all engaged and 
charmed, take one direction, and carryt^he moral 
to the heart with collected force and refiftleis 
impetuofity. 

This impreffion, however, is bat tranfient. As 
foon as the fcene is over, the eiFed wears aw;ay. 
Other methods, if they want all this vigour, are 
more tailing in their efFedl. They fpeak (as Ci- 
cero ("ej obferves) in all places ahd at all times ; and 
fuit every age, tvery fortune, every fituation of life. 
For, though dramatic pieces, it is true, may be read 
under the fame circumllances and in the fame Situa- 
tions, yet, being principally calculated for fcenical 
reprefentation, they mull want fome of the graces^ 
which are requi^te to engage a mere reader's atten- 
tion, and which other methods are at full liberty to 
adopt. And hence we generally find, that even 
plays, which affed any ambithus ornaments of fei\- 
timent or diction pleafe not upon the ilage ; aa^ 
that nothing is properly admitted there but what 
makes a ncceffary part of a bufy, intereiling, pro- 
bable, well-condu£ted adlion ; or refults as an en- 
forced moral from its incidents or cataftrophe. 

Bat be this as it will, one thing is clear. Man 
wants inftru^ion, and delights in variety. And any 
drefs or ihape, which moral culture can affume to 
carry on its purpofe with efficacy, is a valuable aC' 
quifition to human life. 

IF we, therefore, recolle£l the qualifications, which 
the ancients carried with them into their clofeti 

(f) H«c ftudia adolefcentiam alunt, feneAuteni obieaanti 
fecund as res omant, adverfjs perfogiom'ac folatiom praebent, 
deledtant domi, non impediunt foris^ pernoAant noblfcum, 
peregrinantur, rufticantur* 

Pro Arch. Poet. 

when 
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when they wrote Satire, that they borrowed tho 
generous wi(h and powers of improving mankind 
from philqi^phy, the art of reafoning and perfuafion 
from rhetoric ^>^j the force of moral painting from 
dramatic poetry , ridicale from comedy and decla- 
mation from tragedy ; we (hall agree, that a fatirift 
is not the growth of every age and country. 

Indeed, according to the comn^on idea and lan^ 
guage, a fatirift is every were to be found. His 
conftttnent principles are the growth of every age 
and climate : they are coeval with man ; and are 
called forth into their full malignity by a thoufand 
caafes in the competitions and follies of human 
condu£k. 

The inftin£^, for inilance, of felf-prefenvation will 
necelTarily/f^/under any real or imaginary injury ; and, 
unlefs difciplined by virtue or by difcretion, will break 
out, among other expreifions of refentment, into 
contumelious language. And other principles there 
are, which want nothing to irritate them, but their 
own native depravity. Gentle dulncfs, " which ever 
loves a joke ; " petulance, which delights in wanton 
mifchief ; bu£Foonery, which loves to raife a laugh 
at any expence of the finer feelings ; envy, which 
triumphs in pulling down rival merit ; pride, which 
levels all dillindions, but its^own felf-affumed con« 
fequence; and garrulity, *' which muft prate or 
burft;"— all thcfe and fimilar tempers will deal in 
reproaches, without any motive, except the mere 
forry purpofe of felf-gratification. The world, in 
high good humour with their cruel ingenuity, 
catches what they fay with greedy ears ; ieiieves 
at leaft half ii hears; and queftions not, by the by^ 



^ Defendente vicem modo khetoris, atque ronm ; 
Jo^erdHm vksanz. ilor, h xo. 



withi 
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with a poor (hallow femblance of candour, but that 
the whole may h9 too true in all its aggravations. 
And the reafon is plain. The world has the very 
fame tempers to gratify ; and is much obliged to the 
officious wity which provides fport for its amgfement. 
Hence, then, upon the firft falfe ftep of a frail fel- 
low-creature, a general outcry enfues : the full- 
mouthed hounds of mifchief begin the chace : the 
rabble joins the roar : and the vi6lim is purfued to 
death ; — or,— till fome frefli game is ftartcd to afford 
the fame very humane diverfion. Yet this relieves 
not the iirft unhappy objedl. Though he obtains 
fome eafe and refpite by the change, he never re- 
covers his former ftate of comfort.. In plainer terms, 
a loft charadler is feldom retrieved : the iropreffions 
of ridicule feldom wear away : the abufed perfon 
cannot appear again in public, but the caricature 
recurs to the fpedtator's imagination ; and no afo 
femblage of good qualities (for the beft of men are 
but motley charadlers) can refcue a flight mifcarriage, 
2in aggravated failing, or even a mifreprefented 
virtue from obloquy and contempt. 

This, which, in the literary world, by a ftrange 
perverfion of language, is called satire, is nothing 
elfe in fadt but that execrable vice of common life, 
defamation; which we generally pretend to 
deteft, yet as generally pradiife or encourage. In 
the literary world, it is more mifchievous. The 
liberty of the prefs gives it a wider circle; and, 
though the prefs be open to vindications, yet the 
world feldom has the impartiality to read them, 
fometimes hardly the good nature to wiih them 
juft. In this field of conteft, for many reafons, 
(to ufe a vulgar but expreflive phrafe) th Jirft blonn 
k half the battk, ^ 

But 
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But this is not fatire; and ihould be difcouraged 
in the fieeft ftate that pretends to civilizanon. And 
in a great degree its word eiFe^s may be prevented, 
without hurting that firft of privileges, ihe freedom 
of the prefs; or, in other words, the freedom of 
information and admonition, ^praife and ccnfure. 
And the obvious remedy would be the fuppreilion of all 
AKONYuovs SATIRE. Every member of a civilized 
polity ihould be able to fay with the generous hero 
in Homer, (g^ '* If I muft perifti, let me perifb 
•* in the face of day ; let my adverfary appear 
** openly and fairly, in his proper pcrfon and 
•* character, and I will either Avow there is falfhood 
" or malice or feme undue motive in his attack, 
" or will fubmit to the juft confequence of guilt, 
** public cenfure and public contempt." 

But ftill, after all, it muft^ be repeated again> 
this is not fatire. According to this fenfe of the 
^K^erd, the Billingfgate orator is a iirft-rate fatirift. 
The vulgar eye fees deformities of perfon and 
manner almoft as foon as the keened wit ; and un- 
lettered malice generally paints with the drength 
ef fong. The hackney coachman^ who, upon Pope's 
n fusil exclamation of Gtf^M^/t^^^/ farcaftically faid, 
it tvill coft him left trouBte to make a nenu one, was as 
good a fatiriil, in this fenfe, as the rival Wit, who 
eked out his lampoon with '*' the piftorcd Ihape," 
as the poet very juftly coxpplains. 

If any thing can fhame the profligate libeller; 
this, furely, his mean affinity to the meaneft of 

(g) Zey vamrBf^ cO^Ka cv puffcu v^* nsfog mag Axfinav 

ISiV Se fau Hou oxe^^ov, e^ci vu toi suaiev bur^yg, 

Horn. II. ^. 645. 
human 
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human beings^ ihoald be fuiEcient to mortify him ; 
and to teach him one of the At& leiToni of humanity, 
that the mere pleafnre of teaflng makes no part of 
thoTe feelings in which the dignity of man confiils. 

This is certain > the writings of the anrient fatidils 
juftify no fuch iconduA. They generally ptopofed to 
themielves fome ufeful plan ; they pLurfued it rcgii- 
larly, and condaded it to fome jufl moral, bene^cial 
to mankind, fometimes to the guilty individuals, who 
fmarted under their pens^ Their wit and humour, 
their • raillery and invediv« were but the vehicles 
of inftruAion. They fet not up paradoxical notions 
to forprife, or peftilential notions to eorrupt the 
world: they mifled not thejudgment by falfe rea- 
ibning, nor thq fancy by meretriciouis tricks of wit^ 
nor raifed a laugh by falfe or malicious ridicule. 
Where they exaggerated, they exaggerated to a good 
end; not to diftort and disfigure honeil truth and 
hide error, but to put a ftronger mark of infamy 
upon what was really odious or contemptible, and 
to give ftrongefr attradlions to what was really ami- 
able and praife worthy. 

After what has been.faid, it hardly remains a jud 
queflipn (and yet it ^as been made a ferious one) 
whether fatire ever did. any rear good to fociety. 
** It irritates (as the objedlion runs) rather than^re<- 
** forms its fubjc£t ; and as for the reft of the world, 
'« it has no other efFedk upon them, but to exafperate 
'' and inflame the malignant pafHons, which ought 
** rather to be checked than encouraged and in- 
" dulged." 

But this objedion really points only againfl the 
abufes of fatire. JuS fatire does not addrefs itfelf 
to the malignant paflions ; but to that generous in- 
dignation, which nature herfelf has given u^as a 
periervative from moral turpitude. It is true, the 
^ofligate are fefdom reformed even by corrc^ions 

of 
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of a more awfal nature : bat, if they cannot be re- 
formed, it is of importance, tlvat others ihbuld be 
warned by their infamy. Men are liable to err in 
all ftages of moral difcipline, and want all poffible 
aids and means of improvement; and if o^enders, 
who hurt the world by their irreclaimable ill con- 
da^, can be rendered ufeful to it as obje£ks of de- 
teftation, the cenfure of fatire is as. ufefnl an z€t of 
political jailice as any puniihment inflidled by the 
magiftrate. A few legal executions fecore the dig- 
nity of law, and preferre public order and happi- 
cefs: and the literary executions of juft fatire have, 
we ihoald naturally imagine, the fame falutary effed. 

Cenfure in its word excefTes, even the licenfe of 
defamation, though an evil (as orbferved before) 
which ought to be fupprelTed, yet, like moil other 
evils, has forae nfes. The fear of public cenfure has 
preferved many from flagitious aflions, and is fo 
far an ufeful motive. On the lowed fuppofiiion, it 
produces decency of conduct : it may often do more ; 
it may be the foundation of genuioe found morals. 
For, under the abfcnce of vice and its temptations, 
good habits may commence, and terminate at laft 
in the love of virtue for its own fake. 

Sajiire, in its proper exercife, is both a prefervative 
from vice, and an incentive to virtue. When a 
good charafler, for inftance, is painted out in all 
its pleafing features, as an objefi of love and efteem, 
as an honour to human natuM, as an ornament, 
comfort and bleiiing to the world; and when, on the 
contrary, a bad example is held up in all its 
hideous deformity, as the difgrace of nature, the de- 
teftation of the wife and good, and the curfe of the 
world; it is impoffible to eftimate how far the 
influence of this may extend among the ingenuous 
part of the fotiety, who are already nntaint^dj or 

but 
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but flightly tainted and ftill reclaimablc : that in- 
genuous part, who are bicd to letters ; by whofc 
examples the morals of the world are greatly affefted, 
to whom the lower orders generally look up with 
reverence, and from whom they take their habits 
with a fort of fervile imitation, and who are, in 
fliort, the fource of thofe cultoms, which either cor- 
rupt or invigorate the great mafs of the commu- 
nity. 

This is, in fa£t, the great ufa of hiftory affigned 
fey Livy^i^^. It is that excellent plan of inftrudlion* 
which Horace gives us as his father's pra6lise ; or, 
perhaps, as a tacit exemplification of the benign effe^s 
of fatire. In this view, the fatirift takes the refpcfl. 
able authority of a parent, and fpeaks this falutary 
language : (ij ** See the wretchednefs and infamy, 
*' which that haplefs man labours under ! Avoid the 
*' vice, that leads to that dreadful iituation. See 
f* with what credit and dignity that worthy man 
'* lives ! Afpire to a fimilar glory, by a fimilar 
'* conduft!" 

This is appealing to thofe feelings and inflindls, 
^hich nature has given us to aid our reafon in the 
condudt^of life, which certainly have a powerful in- 
fluence within us^ and, when properly directed, are 
truly virtnous. 



(/&) Hoc illud eft praecipue in cognitione rerom failubre ac fragife- 
Tum, omnes te exempli docomenta in iiluftri pofita mcnumento 
Intaeri: inde tibi tuaeqae reipublicae quod imitere, capias 5 inde 
foedum inceptu, foedum exicu, quod Yices. Liv. Prief. 

(f) Nonne vides, Albi ut male vivat filiui, utque 

Farrisinops^ magnum documtntum, nepatriamrem 
Perdere quit velit - - - - * 

Ut facerem quidf habes aadorem, <|tto facias ho9^ . 
Cnunvex jadicibut feledii objiciebatt Sat* 1. 4. 

It 
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It is a ftrange error to fuppofe, that this tends td 
inflame the malignant paflions. No good nature, 
no charity obliges us to view ail charadiers with one 
inlipid complacency or indifiference. Charadlers 
ma ft be marked and diftinguifhed $ for it is upon 
a joft difcrimination of them that not only the 
re^itade of our own condu£l, btil the fafety of oar 
affairs depends. It is a knowledge^ that belongs to 
our difcretion, as well as our virtoe. 

It is as great an error to fuppofe that the ex'ercife 
of praife and cenfure belongs only to certain orders 
or profeffions. The improvement of manners is 
the unirerfal concern of all the members of a 
community. It is here as in war ; (to borrow a 
comparifon fomewhere ufed by th^ great Demos- 
thenes:) th« commanders, indeed, havei the direc* 
tion of the field ; but vidory is the commoiL concern 
of all. If the private foldier thinks it not nis duty 
to contribute his proportion to the genera) iflue, 
as well by encouraging the well- difpofed and blaming 
the negligent, as by difcharging the duties of his 
own poft, nothing will be well done ; no fuccefs can 
be expedted : a general mifcarriage rouft be the 
confequence. In the fame manner, the improve- 
ment of manners in fociety 'is an univerfal duty« 
While fome peculiar ranks muft have the fuper^ 
intendence of morals, others mail not be una6tive. 
And if, amongft^ them, any particular perfon has 
genius and leifure and opportunity to aid the com*- 
mon caufe by his writings ; this capacity (hould 
be confideied as bat a higher call to this ad of 
public fervice. There are certain peculiarities of 
iituation, elegantly called by Perfius the tefiMta 
•Jtcia, which belong only to this private cognizance* 
Offences agaioil thefe are JuiriftiJ to fociety ; and 

yet 
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yet they neither do nor can belong to the public 
cen fors of man ners . 

It never can be a jufl queftion whether fatire be 
nfeful to fociety, until it becomes queftionable (and 
this at prefent, it is hoped, is not the cafe) whether 
man be a creature capable of moral culture. For 
moral culture mud dire£l itfclf cither to the under- 
ftanding or to the will ; and therefore can be but 
of four kinds. Either the underftanding is ignorant 
and muft be enlightened, and this is inflru£lion ; 
or it is inattentive and mud be awakened, and this 
is admonition ; or the will is reludant aiid muft 
be roufed, and this is perfuaiion ; or it is perverted 
and muli be better inclined, and this is reprehenfion 
or corrediion. And of all thefe eiFeds is fatire 
capable, in common with the other inftruments 
of moral improvement. For it enlightens by its 
found principles, admoniihes by its wholefome 
precepts, perfuades by its fine addrefs, and cor- 
re£ls by its powerful though felf-aflumed authority. 
No mere cool ab(lra6t reafoning can be equally in- 
ilrudive. The abftrad idea of virtue is a weak 
principle. It is found, by daily experience, that 
the underftanding and will of man are moft effec« 
tually aded upon and influenced by the intervention 
of the imagination and paffions. And to do this* 
is the profeffed objed of fatire. For it conveys 
its precepts and examples under fuch vehicles as 
are mod pleafing to the imagination or intereiiing 
to the pafiionsf and, in (hort, anfwers the higheil 
end of poetry, which is (kj to inftruft and pleafe 
at the fame tinle. 

''Ay, 
(A) Avt prodeflb volunt, ant delegare poctae. 
Ant finiul ec jucunda et idonea dicere vit«. 



bmne tulit puadam, qui mircuit utile dulcl^ 
vofc, !!• ^ ' ' ■ . LeOorem 
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" Ay, hilt ; (the rigid difciplinaiian cries) poetry 
*' itfelf, poetry in general, has nothing to do with 
" the inilrudlion of mankind. Plato did well to 
** banifh it out of his republic. It is the idle and 
" rank produce of luxurious cafe, licentious wit, 
** and wanton fancy. Making pleafure its chief 
" end, it relaxes every nerve of manly refolation. 
" Adieu to all ferious and folid virtue, when men 
" ceafe to court her in all her dignity of feverc 
'• charms, in all her uncomplying rigour of flrid 
«' difcipline." 

Soft and fair, mod excellent reformer. It is 
certain, we mud take man, juft as we find him fent 
into the world by his wife Creator ; and make the 
rooft we can of him amidil the imperfedions of his 
prefent initiatory (late. He is capable of great 
iilSprovement by gentle infinuating methods, adapted 
at once to his failings and his freedom^ but thel-e 
is a pride and contumacy in his nature which revolts 
at the imperious tone of diredl inftruftion. The 
divine Herbert can tell us, 

A rerfe may find him, who a fermon flies. 
And turn delight into a facrifice. 
Lucretius (IJ can tell us, under a plainer image. 
The wife phyfician, when a child is ill. 
Obtrudes nop phyfic with imperious will : 
His wormwood's honey'd ; and, witji pleafing 

Health, 
Cheats the fmall wayward patient into health. 

jLsdorem deledlando, pariterque monendo. 

Hie mcret aera liber Sofiis, hie et raare tranfit ; 

£t longum noto Scriptori prorogat aevum. Hor. Art. Poet. 

(/) Nam veluti pueris abfinthia tetra medentes 
Cum^dare conantur, prius oras pocula circum 
eontin£unt mellis da Ui flkvoque liqiiore, IV, ii. 

Plato 
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Plato took care, before he banifhed poets from his 
republic, to enrich Ms own llile and elocution 00 1 
of their trcafures ; and a greater than Plato (if 
it be not profane to introduce a facred authority 
upon the occafion,) the divine Inftruftor of man- 
kind, conveyed his dodrines under the moft pleafing 
of all vehicles, the tranfparent veil of fine allegory, 
and the modeft engaging drefs of rural imagery. 
His great difciple, the apoflle of the Gentiles dif- 
dained not to read Mtnander (m). The great lumi- 
nary of the Eaftern Church, Chryfoftom, ufed to lay 
Ariflophanes upon his pillow at night \ and Bifllop 
Burnet recommended Juvenal to his young ftudent 
in divinity. 

It is tiot contended, indeed, that we ought to go 
to the heathen poets or philofophers for inftrudtion 
in any branch of knowledge relating to duty ; (for 
the fcripture is a heaven-fent and fufficient rule of 
faith and manners:) but there is one thing, which 
the graveft divine fhouljpi remember ; that, when 
heaven beftows its gifts, it leaves the ufe and im- 
provement of them to human cultivation. Man is 
ftill, as he always was, a wayward patient : and the 
divirie cannot do amifs, who goes to the fchools, 
where pleafing inflruftion has been fuccefsfully ftu- 
died, to borrow a little of that addrefs, which muft 
ever be requifite in the treatment of mankind; — 
until they become perfect angels, or perfedt (laves, 
or perfedl machines. 

It may be boldly averred, that there are fbme 
graces, to be found, even among the fatirifts of 
antiquity (though the orators, particularly the ner- 

(i») That text, 1 Cor. xv. 33. Evil communicathfis corrupt good 
manmn is an Iambic vcrfe takeo from the Thais of Menander. 

L z vous 
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▼ous and pointed Demodhenes* ihoold be confidered 
as the beft model) which have not yet been tranf- 
ferred either to the bar or pulpit* 

It gives one pain, to find fault with To good a man 
as Dr. Yoange, and ifo excellent a poet as Mr. Pope. 
But our fubjed cannot be difmified without a word 
or two with regard to their fatires. Younge ftadied 
mankind in his clofet; and his fuccefs was propor- 
tioned to his narrow fphere of obfervation. Inftead 
of juft portraitures of life, he puts us off with points^ 
and turns« and flouriihes of wit ; which entitle him 
indeed to a high rank in the fcaie of epigrammatifts^ 
but exclude him, in the judgment of every critic of 
talle, out of the clafs of natural correal writers. 

Pope unhappily applied himfelf too late to fatire. 
Soured, either by the gloomy philofophy of Lord 
Bolingbroke, or the contagious fpleen of the great 
and onjuftly negledted Swifts or by the infirmities 
of his own difeafed conftitution, he came to fatire; — 
difpofed rather to fret and vex and teafe^ than 
to divert and in(lru£t mankind. Indeed^ his imita- 
tions of Horace have exquifite grace and eafe and 
fpirit : but we are indt^bted to the good hamoured 
Mufe of the mafter for keeping the imitator in good 
temper. His original fatires are caft in the mould 
of his own feverer temper. They difgult us by their 
afperity, in fpite of all their harmony. They have 
either no moral, or no moral of any value. ** If 
'< women have no charaders at all, if mankind in 
*' general are governed by a ruling paffion^ if what- 
** ever is, is right ; " then the fatirift fcribbles, the 
philofopher fpeculates, and the divine preachej^ in 
vain. 

At the fame time, it is not contended, that the 
ancients excel us in the great eflientials of fatire. 
Wit and humour and ridicule flow flill in as full 

ftreams 
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ftreams as ever : they only fcem to hare traced out 
to thcmfelves new channels. The modern mock- 
heroic has engrofTed a great portion of them. The 
Rape of the Lock, in particular, is an admirable 
Inftance of the moil delicate and graceful fatire. 
Oar modern romances alfo, though written in hum- 
ble profe, muft be confidered as legitimate fatires ; 
from the tragt-comic Quixote to our late licentious 
buffoon Triftram Shandy. 

Swift, ^u his tale and trayels, exerts all the 
tragic fpirit of fatire, with too great feverity indeed, 
but with boundlefs force and judnefs of imagination, 
againft the higheft of objedbs ; the corruptions of 
religion and fcience, the errors of ilates and king- 
doms, and the depravities of human nature in gene- 
ral. And the comic humour of fatire appears as 
fully in Fielding's fidlitious hiftories ; which, 
though they exhibit nature too often in her undrdfs, 
that is, in her undifciplined inflin£is rather than in 
htt virtuous habits, yet nmft ever pleafe as jud copies 
of common life. Even coloursun thefe improved times, 
have been made fubfervient to moral delineations : 
it would be hard to find finer inllances of general 
fatire than Hogarth's paintings, were they copied 
out into fuitable language. 

It is certain, hSwever, the true fpirit and manner 
of ancient fatire has not yet been equalled; though 
theie is no reafon in the nature of things, why it 
might not be equalled, and perhaps exceeded. Per* 
haps it is not worth cultivation : perhaps it is better, 
the moderns fhould be left to the comtnon right of 
all genius ; that of inventing freely, and aiming at 
variety. But let them learn one general rule from 
the ancients, which cannot be difpenfed with ; always 
. to propofe fome folid and ufeful moral to themfelves; 
tg make inftru^ioh their end, and eatertainment 
L 3 their 
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their means ; to flady to elevate, not degrade man-^ 
kind; to excite them to virtue, not to fink then 
deeper in depravity. — Unhappy Sterne! who, at- 
tached by vows to the caufe of virtae ;ind religion, 
and formed by genius to touch all the finer feelings 
of the heart, could mtanly fioop to obfcene double 
meanings to pleafe a licentious age ! Admicable 
Richardfon ! who, but a felf-taught genius, nrg«d 
by no obligations but the love of goodnefs, the com- 
mon duty of all, (howed to both fexes the moral 
perfeflion, (for which they are formed, and to which 
they ihouM afpire;) and enlivened his moral with 
nothing but what inftrufts, while it delights ! who 
fupports an uniform confifiency and nice difcrimi-: 
nation of charaftcrs worthy of Homer or Shake- 
fpeare, a fublimity of featiment worthy of Sophocles, 
a pathos worthy of Euripides or Otway, and a 
purity worthy of a found Divine! Had education 
but given him a fiile and manner, fuitable to his 
feelings and conceptions, he had reached perfe£lion 
in this fpecies of writing ! 

But to return to Roman Satire. From the pre- 
ceding obfervations (if they are juft*) it appears 
that fatire, properly fpeaking, is an ethic poem, 
upon a dramatic plan, adapted to the ear rathei; 
than the eye ; and is, by this peculiarity, efientially 
didinguifhed from all other kinds of poetry ; from 
didadlic, as having fomething of plot or defign; 
from epic, as admitting of promifcuous charaflers j 
and from dramatic, as difcarding all fcenical deco- 
rations. 

With regard to form, it is of three kinds: 
the author either fpeaks in his own perfon or that 

• The writer fpeaks diffidently of this cffay, as he never had 
the happinefs of feeing the learned Cafaubon*8 treatife upon the 
fubjeft, 

of 
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af another; and this refembles the prologue of the 
Greeks : or he brings in two or more fpeakers ; and 
this is their dialogue : or he ufes Hiilorical examplea 
as adlors^ and this is their icenery. 

Its language is the language of that common life> 
which it reprefents ; rifing or falling (as tragedy 
itfelf Ihould do) according as the tone of paffion 
and fentiment require fimplicity or elevation ; and 
• varying into irony, farcafm, argument or Recla- 
mation, as the fubjedts, brought upon the ftage, 
are cither good or bad, bafe or ridiculous. Hence 
it is that Juvenal himfelf (who deals moft in the 
Great and berious) defcends occaficnally into the 
Ludicrous and Familiar ; that Perfius frequently 
adopts them, and' Horace generally ufes them* 

This mixture of fubjedls and ftyles is another cha- 
ra£ieriilic feature of Roman fatire ; and its inventor 
feems to have taken the idea from the chorus of the Gre- 
cian tragedy. For ftrokes of wit and humour, occa- 
fionally inteifperfed, aie like the muiic of the chorus ; 
which, while it carried on the bufinefs of the play, 
agreeably relieved the audience. And this was 
founded upon the exa£teft knowledge of the nature 
. of the human mind, which bears not a long-con- 
tinued intenfenefs of application to one fingle objefl, 
but requires change even in its mod pleafurable 
engagements. 

For this rcafon, Lucilius very properly retained 
the name olfatirt when he improved upon his pre- 
deceiTors : for, as this word properly means the fame 
as mi/cellaneoui (as we faw before) it ferved Very well 
to exprefs the variety, by which he aimed at the 
inflru^ion and entertainment of his readers. 



L4 POST- 



POSTSCRIPT: 

OR, 

A Confutation of the Censure paft upon the 
PIE9T Edition of this Wokk by th* 

CRITICAL REVIEWERS im DECEMBER tAiT. 



AS the tranflator has left fome things ancorre£led 
in this edition^ which the Critical Reviewers 
were pleafed to condemn as grofs errors, in their 
review of December laft ; he holds himfelf obliged 
to aflign his reafons, why he rudely and undatifally 
prefames to fet up his own judgment againft their 
high and infallible authority. Their cenfure ihall 
be firH given in,their own wgrds. His defence ihall 
follow at humble diftance and with proper deference: 
the reader (if their authority will allow kirn any 
reader) fhali be left to determine. 



n^ FOLLOWING // /A^/r Account* 

The Author aflerts, in his preface, (fay the critics) that, '** if he 

excels not bis rambling predecefTors in fidelity, fometimes perhaps 

in cafe and fpirit (not excq;>tlng the great and mafcolinc bwt floi 

L 5 vcnly 
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venly Dryden himfelf) writing, at he does, under great advantages 
—in an improved (late of tafte^ of elaflical knowledge, and of £ng- 
li(h verfjfication ; he will freely acknowledge hinnfelf to be juftly 
chargeable with great prefomption/* 

Tothejaftice of this obfervation we have nothing to objed, 
but we cannot pay an equal compliment to the policy, perhaps the 
modefty ef it. Every fubfequent writer may undoubtedly benefit 
by the labours of his predecelfors in the fame line; but by fuch 
a declaration he voluntarily, if not oftentatioufly, difclaims the 
advantage of his fituation. He challenges cenfure inftead of con- 
ciliating favour. If he fucceeds, he leiTens his own merit by pro- 
claiming the facility of his undertaking, or, if he fails from the 
fame caufe, aggravates bis defe6ls.— M r. Owen, however, proceeds 
to foften bis pretenfions, which a thorough convidion of fuperior 
talents only could entirely juftify, by aflfuring the reader that 

" He means not - by this to challenge the fevere eye of rigid 
criticifm. On the contrary, he has many explanations to make, 
many indulgences to requed.** 

'\ Juvenal is a very unequal writer. In fome whole fatires, and 
in fome parts of his be(l (i. e. his third, fourth. See.) he ftems, as 
Mr. Pope fpeaks of Shakefpeare, to have grown immortal in bit own 
deJpUe, in plain language, to have written carelefsly. And if the 
tranflator has confulted his own eafe a little upon thefe occafions, 
be has erred in good company,, his great author's. For, though no 
tranflator can equal this author in his beauties, this is no 
reafon why a falfe glare fliould be thrown over his imperfections. 

In this, perhaps, the tranflator errs from lazinefs : but in the 
two following particulars, he errs rather from choice. Triplets, 
which are confldered, perhap&juilly, as blemiflies in modern poetry, 
are fometimes to be found in this work. The reafon is, they are 
Cometimes ufeful in tranflation to prevent diiTufion." 

This vindication is by no means happily conceived or exprefled. 
To take the author literally, he rometimes errs through choice, 
and fometimes through negligence. But if triplets are ufefbl, and 
certainly in a long performance, they are at leaft allowable, there 
is no erroi', and confequently no apology is requifite for their 
introdu6lion. But the plea of lazinefs Is not fo excufable. If Mr. 
Owen trandates carelefsly he overthrows his claim to fidelity. 
The original being carelefsly written, is nothing to the purpofe. 
It is the limner*s duty to reprefent a defeAive feature, as well as 
to delineate the more pleafing lineaments [a very bappy aUiteratlon^ 
Mejpri. Reviewers, a pretty play upon words /] of thofc whofe 
lilEcneft he is engaged to copy. He, as well as the tranflator, will 

feldom 
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ftldom be cenfured for foftentng a harfhnefs ; b^t totally to negleft 
Uf is equally blameable in either. A iimilitude is expeded no 
lefs by the admirers of them, than the friends of the other.— We 
(hall turn from the preface, where the author's ideas are not in 
gnieral developed, with fo much precilion as we could wi(h, to 
the tranflation itfelf. 

In the fourth fatire, Juvenal gives us a ludicrous anecdote of 
DomitJan.— 'He introduces it by invoking the heroic mufe; afTures 
vs that vera res agltur\ and prefeivcs a tumid dignity of ()yle 
through the whole ftory, to make the burlefque more confpicuous, 

*^ C«m )am femianimum laceraret Fiavius orbem 
Ultiff)usy & calvo ferviret Roma Neroni, 
Incidit Adriaci fpatium^admirabile rhombi. 
Ante domum. Veneris, quam.Dorica:fu(linet Ancon^ 
Implevitque fmus: neque enim minor h«ferat ilU» 
Quos operit glacies Meotica, ruptaque tandem 
Solibus effjundit torpentis ad oftia Ponti, 
Defidia tardos, & longo frigore pingues." * . 

« When the lad chief of Flavian birth 
Mangled the poor afliidted earth, 
- When Rome crouched to the bald-pate hero^ , 

The brutal bloody fecond Nero i 
A turbot of a fize portentous 
(By fome ilrange fate or fortune fent us) 
Caught at the fair Ancona, ftowM 
Tji* inclofmg nets with mountain -load* 
The Euxine and Maeotit lake 
Ne'er pourM one q£ a larger make ; 
When, thaw'd> they fend their mondrous growth, 
Fed bjr whole winters' ioe and floth." 

The tranflator obferves that ^ the poet i« going here into the 
mock-heroic, which is fupported in Latin principally by extrava« 
gant exaggeration. In Englifb we have a higher advantage. The 
cail of Hudibraftic verfe and language is pepuliari^ adapud ta 
this fpecies of poetry." 

This is an aflertion without proof} as the Splendid ShtUjing; 
of Philips, and many other performances of a fimilac kind Ja 
our language, fufiiciemly evince. Either ftylci indeed> may 
be ufed to advantage in heightening the ridiculous-^ but here tho 
Hudibrailic is undoubtedly improper. InAead of refembling^' 
ihe originali it forms a contrail to it, and the fpirlt of Juvenai 
L6 i* 
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it totally mSficprefcnted. The note on the following well-knowiv 
line U not more happy than the preceding tranflation. 

'* O fortonaum natam me confule Romam !" 

^ Dryden makei the great Cicero fpeak arrant nonfenfe 6cre : 

« Fortune fortonM the dying notes of Rome, 
*Till I, tBy conful fole, confolM thy doom.'* 

It wat the author*t vanity, that gave mod offence at Rome. 
Similar founds were tolerated, if not admired, in that age* Thci 
phrafe itfelf is pure and elegant.** 

In what it! parity or elegance ponfiftt, we know not.-^ 
Cicero and many other celebrated writers of antiquity, were 
exceedingly fond of a pun ; but that, in this refped at leaf^ 
Juvenal had a better tafte, is evident from his contemptuous 
comment on the above paflage. He does not intimate, that if 
the Roman orator fiad poflelTed lefs vanity, he would have 
efcaped from the fury of his enemies, but that if he had only 
written fuch filly lines, his tnQgnificance would have prote^ed 
bim. 

What is rather extraordinary, confidering the note, the tran« 
fiation fairly reprefents the original fenfe. Many feeble lines 
and vulgar expreffions, that bear little refemblance to the elo- 
quent fiow and energetic majefty of JuvenaH to whom, as well 
as to the Grecian bards, Jedit en retundo Muja loqui, might be 
fele^ed. But in a work of fome length and difficulty, fuch 
exceptions would be rather invidious. 

As a fair fpecimen, we ihall give an extraCt from part of 
the tenth Satire, which Dryden has di(tinguiihe4 by the name 
^ "divine \ and which Johnfon has equalled, if not excelled, 
in his admirable imitation, particularly of the firft part of 
our qnotation,. in which Charles the Twelfth oT Sweden ir 
Inbftituted for Hannibal. 

In the juft fcale pat Hannibal, &c. 36 lines. 

The tranflator intends his performaDCfi for the ufr of Ichools | 
and has omitted two hundred lines of the original, on account 
of their indelicacy. For the fame rcafon he ihoold have expunged 
many more. 

Of Mr. 0*s reformed and corred text, the following paflage 
ia but a bad fpecimen. Si ma^ni Artfirius cteidk dmuu We defy 
the beft fcholar of Warrington free-fchool to conilrue thefe words* 
As they ftand in the Delphin Edition, they cannot be miAaken 1 
Si magna Aitur'H it^idtt dmm. We find, bowever, not many faulta 

of 
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•f a fimiUr nature: and, though we often look !n vain for the 
dignity and animat'on of the original, the fidelity and accuracy 
of the tranflator in general entitle him to our commendation, . 

Dr. Brewfter*8 verfion of Perfiua amply dffenret the complimtnt 
paid to it in the preface. 



Thefe great Literary Cenfors^ we fee, condemn 
the prefent author to oblivion, with as hearty a 
good will, as any bloody Inquiiiton tvcr damned 
a poor Heretic to hell; — for the following crimes : 
for one typographical error, which the tranfiation 
clearly re6lified upon firft view; for two para- 
graphs in the preface, which, were they arrant 
kionfenfe, affedt not the merit of the work; two 
trifling notes, which the Critics however were 
obliged to mifreprefent ; and fome remaining !&• 
delicacies, which could not be well omitted by the 
tranflator without hurting the author's connexion> 
and were fufliciently obviated by the morality of 
the notes. 

Thefe charges are now to be considered in their 
order. 

Thi tranfiator, fay they, fra/ejei U ixed bis fri^ 
diciffors find this is oficntaiiM, ' Every new writer 
profeflTes to excel his predeceflbrs upon the fubjeft 
he undertakes, or is a downright fool; and he^ 
who fairly avows, in what inftances he propofes 
to excel them, adis fo far more ingenuoufly than 
others, and gives the world a fairer opportunity 
of eftimating his merit and faccefs. If there was 
any vanity or infolence in the cafe, the detedioik 
was eafy : the tefl was at hand : the critics needed 
only to have produced a page or half a page from 
Tate, or Stepney, or Congreve> 01: even Qrydes, 

whick 
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which was fupcrior to this preforoptuous perform- 
ance. They would then have done fomething to 
the parpofe^. They do no fuch thing ; they could 
do no fach thing : Taant, fatis laudant. 

They infinuate next that he talks nonfenfe. T9 
taki this author literally , fay they, be /cmetinus errs^ 
threugb choice, fometimes thrQugb- negligence. To take thift 
author literally 1 Does not this look, courteous 
reader, as if the author had been talking in meta-^ 
phor, parable, or riddle? Yet all the myfteryr 
here was, that he afcribed two ytry different effe£ks^ 
to two different can fes j — a firft. rule in philcdfophy; 
as it is, he conceives, a firft principle of coinmoii< 
fenfe. 

With regard to choice, he really conceires, that,v 
though triplets may fometime's be allowable in a 
tranilation (and the Reviewers would not have made 
this conceilion, had it not anfwered the ^urpofe of 
abufe) yet triplets (till require an apology. And with 
regard to careleffnefs, he ftill thinks, that a poH(hed 
original requires more labour and exadnefs in a 
tjranflator than a carelefs original : and this he 
conceives to be the cafe in that art, which 
our cqrious critics define with fuch curious felicity 
ofexpreflion, the art of delineating lineament t. Surely, 
a coarfe fet of features requires not the fame 
delicate and repeated touches of the pencil, as a 
fine expreffive face. / 

As yet, courteous reader, yoii fee, the tranflator 
has made. but a very fcurvy figure: Surely, he has 
fomething tolerable to fay for himfelf I No : for 
the next thing, we hear,, is;. n»e Jhall t^rn from th 
preface. What is the reader to conclude froni hcijcc^ 
but that the whol? preface is equal nonfenfe ?; 4$ fkf 
author* s ideas (fay they) are net in general deveUped 
•with as much precifion, as w£ coul4> wish; and 

a» 
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as we, kind creatures, and fmcere friends 16 the 
author, cannot recommend it, the reader muft 
ncceffarily fuppofe, that the preface, and, of courfe^ 
the work, are totally unworthy of his notice. 

Well: the preface being thus happily difpatched^ 
they carry the prejudiced reader to the work itfelf. 
And, wonderful to tell, the firft thing, that ftrikes 
their eyes, is the fourth fatire. The firft, fecond, 
and tjiird were in their way : they are all longer 
pieces than the fourth : they have fome things in 
them, generally confidered by the literary, as wor- 
thy of notice i the great Johnfon thought the third 
worthy of imitation. — All- this may be true: but 
our critics are upon the prowl for faults? and the 
fourth, according to their keen-fet tafte and appe<^ 
tite, furnifhes them with a rich morfel. '*Thi4 
" forry tranflator, it feeros, has difgraced his aathor 
" with Hudibraftic verCcl He has loll' (they ex- 
** claim in high wrath) all the tumid Mgnify of Juve- 
** nal ! *' — I wifli, critics, you would prefervc a little 
plain fenfe in your rage. Tumour is an effential error 
in all writing, abfolutely deftradlive of all elegance or 
grandeur, and you meant not furely to abufe Juvenak 
But (not to rob you of your unmeaning jargon) why 
all this clamour? Francis and Dunkin. have ufed 
Hudibraftic verfe in rendering fome of Horace's fa- 
tires, and yet never rouzed the tremendous wrath 
of critics : the great Swift has imitated a part of 
one, and Pope difdained not to finifh the remainder 
of it in the fame ftile of poetry : nay, greater men 
than they, even you yourfelves, gracioufly allow, 
that Hudibraftic str(t is proper enough in works of 
humour, and might have done here too, if Juvenal's 
great beauty, tumid dignity, had. been preferved.—- 
It is a pity, you did not acquaint the world, in 
what this wonderful beauty con^its. Lies it in the 

Hexametes 
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Hexameter verfe f Horace wrote alfo in Hexameter^ 
Lies it in. the images or caft of phrafe? There it 
not one image or exprefion in the original, which 
is not preferved in the tranflation. Or is Iambic 
verfe eflentially incapable of tamid dignity ? Look 
into Seneca^s tragedies, and yon will find your fa« 
▼onrite beauty in all its pomp of expanded inanity. 
In fliort, you knew not what to blame. The tranf- 
lator* yon faw, was making an apology. Here> 
thought yon, there is room for criticifm : here there 
is fomething wrong or fomething difputable : here 
we may fafely fi(h in troubled waters : and here yon 
gave a loofe to your malevolence.— It happens, 
however, critics, that yon laboured under a grievous 
miftake. The tranilatdr was not apologizing for 
ufing Hndibraftic in tranfiating Juvenal (for there 
are two other fatires, the fifteenth and iixteenth, 
which would admit of the fame metre) but for mix- 
ing the Heroic and Hudibraftic in the /ame Jatirt^ 
Critics may poffibly differ here; but, if feme con» 
demn, others will like, or at leaft excufe, this liberty. 
This is enough for a tranfiator, who knows the 
capricioufnefs of tafte. 

From hence they bound with the agflity which 
ckara^kerizes the tiger (as we are told) when^ he 
attacks his unguarded prey; they bound over five 
fatires at once and get into the tenth : for here they 
fee the author, as they fuppofe, afleep, and hope 
another delicious banquet. TJ^ tranJUaf /ajs, tbg 
fbra/i (O fortunatam natam) is fun aud iUgamt: but 
in *what th§furitj and ikganct of the larfi confifts, we 
KNOW NOT. Do you not indeed, honeft critics? 
This is very flrange : for the very next paragraph 
tells you from a very good commentator, Henninius ; 
and had you honeftly tranfcribed the whole, the 
reader would have feen, that the poet and tranilator 

blamed 
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blamed Cicero indeed for His ridicalous chime, but 
not for writing falfe Latin and uttering fuch mere 
nonfenfe as Dryden pots into his pen. 

By the way, reader, pray, obfcrve one curioiity. 
This edition is attended with at lead five hundred 
notes. Some of thefe pretend to novelty of elucida* 
tion ; foroe to accuracy of felediion ; fome to import- 
ance of moral : and only two of all thefe attradked 
our critics' notice. The conclufion is obvious. 
They twirled the book over with the fole intention 
of finding out faults: they had fome favourite au- 
thor or bookfeller to Cerve : la^e ira et lacryma ! 

JBut their malevolence had been too glaring, had 
they not given a fpecimen of the work. They 
therefore give two fpecimens. Out of the Hudi* 
braiiic they pick out eight of the worft lines in the 
whole fatire. And the other fpecimen they fpoil 
with a little fpice of their own, before it is brought 
to table. As a fair /picimen, fay they, w$ wU ^n>t 
a pari 9f thi Untb^ nnhith Dryden calls divine^ 
in!i^«ii;i/<^ Johnson has eqvallbd i/ not bxcbl- 
LED.^^Pray, reader, do not Dryden and JohnfoA 
make their appearitnce here in fomewhat of an awk-* 
ward manner ? Does not this remind you of Mar* 
tial's kind and candid critic \ 

Candidius nihil eft te, Caeciliane : notavf, 
Siquando ex noftris difticha pauca legis, 

Protini^s aut Marfi recitas aut fcripta Catulli:— 
^|a]o tamen recites, Caeciliane, tua. II. 70. 

Imitated by a celebrated Hand. 

Reviewers, --you are wicked fellows,. 
Tho' wondrous candid, as you tell us : 
For you, of other merit jealous. 
For friends and favourites only zealous. 

Think 
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Think nothing good, but what they fell us^ 
A pack of fnarling, fnappifh, fellows. 
Say» why mull Dryden*s ghoft retura ? 
Or (lerner Johnfon quit his urn ^ 
O ! 'tis I fee to edge your fpite ! 
Could they but fee the ftufF, you write. 
Vile Critics,^! would lay a crown. 
Dry den would fmile and Johnfon frown. 

Martinus Scriblerus 2<3us. 
Really, critic3, Dryden and Johnfon have nothing 
to do in this matter. Dryden, though he calls 
this fatire divine, and though a poet of a truly divine 
genius, yet has trandated this very paffage, and the 
greater part too of this very JMne fatire, like a mere 
earth-born genius, in a very coarfe manner ; and John- 
fon's Charles the Twelfth refembles the Hannibalof 
Juvenal, juft as much as it refembles the battle of 
Hedor and Achilles, except in two or three of 
the lail lines.. 

A worfe charge follows : the morality of the natioa 
is in danger! The author ^ Tay they, Jheuld have 
txpunged many more indelicate parages. What fanf^i^ , 
monious rogues thefe critics are grown all at once ! 
You would fwear, they were arrant Puritans, lineally 
defcended from that great apoftle of the north, 
Knox Primus.— -But, no: this cannot be the cafe. 
They have not half his honcfty. They only put 
on a grave face, for the fake of doing mifchief ; 
juft as the true old Puritans made the longer prayers, 
the greater the villany was, which they intended 
to perpetrate. It happens, however, that our 
critics* malice is impotent in the prefent inflance. 
The tranflator, a gracelefs finner, has inferted 
twenty indelicate lines hiore in this edition. And 
the reafon is, the connexion of the author (hould 
ftot be broken ; and his work is not for children (as 

anb 
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an abfurd commentator has been heard to talk) but 
for grown-up young men, who ^re not to be led 
blindfoid into virtue. They will,, and muft, hear 
of vices in their commerce with the world. And 
all, that moral difcipline can do, is to infpire them, 
as early as poffible, with a deteflation of what muft 
come to their ears and eyes. What moft cofropti 
the heart, are glowing images of vice j ftrongly 
imprefling the fancy.. The commentator, who ex^ 
punges thefe (in which Juvenal unhappily excels) 
and guards againft the influence of flighter in- 
delicacies, by the morality of his obfervations, does 
all that can be done in the prefent imperfe£l Hate 
of human naturei, A dlfcreet mailer can want na 
farther helps. 

The reader of the review has been now pretty 
well prej^iidiced againil every part of this work, but 
the text. That bafinefs is next to be done. Having 
fuHiciently mangled the haplefs vi£tim, oaj^ exe- 
cutioners are now going to give him his Coup df 
grace. And here luckily they find one error of the 
prefs, taken by the Printer (as the cafe really was) 
from zxk incorre^^ London Copy of the Delphin Edi- 
tion* There were not, (as they themfelves own) 
MANY more errors of the kind; in fad there were 
but two more. But the credit of this work muft 
be blafted. - Of Mr, O'wen^s correQ texty fay »they, the 
folhiMtng is hut a had fpicimen \ Si magnV Arturius 
cecidit domus. We defy the heft Scholar in fTarrington. 
School — /ray, *we defy, the beft matter in the king-^ 
dom, a Knox, a Warton, a Smith,, a Davies, or 
even this very mafter of Warrington School, who, 
by pretending to inlhud others,, plainly appears 
to confider himfelf as the firft in his profeflion — wr 
defy them all to conftrue thefe ^words. What a bold 
heroic c}iallenge is this ! What gxesLt fcholards arc 

th.eftt 
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thefe reviewers, cry fome of their gaping admirers ! 
And what a fmart and trnly elegant ftroke of wit, 
cry others^ is here ! The author's bread might 
poiTibly depend upon his credit in his profeiiion. 
So much the better. Critics muft do juftice. All 
confiderations of humanity muft give way, — when 
they have any favourite author or bookfeller to ferve ! 
Our critics are the greatcondu^lors of the public tafte ; ' 
and did they not fometimet give fpecimens of ur- 
banity, politenefs and fine feeling— efpecially when 
they have fome favourite author or bookfeller to 
ferve ;«i-barbarifm would refume its leaden empire ! — 

And yet, critics, let me tell you, yoo were un- 
happy in your choice of occafion. For the translation 
on the oppofite page, which happens in that place 
to be quite literal, " But if Ar lurius' palace falls*' 
fpeaks to zvtry eyi, but yours, that the tranflator 
underftood the pafTage, and enables any boy, in any 
well-conduced fchool, who reads Corderios, to 
corredt it to magna domus Arturii, 

There remains but one charge more. Many ftMn 
tints y iay they, and ^nlgar ixpreffions might bt feU&ed. 
Such an indeterminate charge the tranflator cannot 
anfwer. Da'vus /nm, ncn Oedi^s. But two things 
are clear; that fuch a random obfervation cannot 
anfwer one iingle purpofe of criticifm, but that of 
mere invedive; and that the authors of it under- 
ftaad not Juvenal. The obfervation fuppofes that 
Juvenal has an uniformly barmonieut flow and 
Mirgetic majefty (energetic ! an idle epithet, by the 
by, critics, for there can be no n^jefty without 
energy ; ) and yet every body knows, who knows 
any thing of the matter^ that Juvenal defcends often 
into the language of familiar life. 

Their cenfure ends with iomethiog that has the 
appearance of praife. Though «v# often (fay they) 

h9k 
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Jc9k in njainfor the dignity and animation of thi original, 
jtt tbi fidelity and accuracy of the tranjlator in general 
difemfes our commendation. Blefs us ! what do we 
hear ? Is this the language of ihe fame men ? Do 
they allow that the tranHator fometimes has the dig- 
nity and animation of his author^ ^vA generally great 
£delity and accuracy, and yet abufe him ? Is thi« 
the proper language of criticifm, that honeft critic 
cifm, which fufFers ^general merit to hide Slighter 
blemifhes ? Do they abufe a writer of general merit 
with unfeeling favagenefs, hold him up as an obje^ 
of ridicule to the world, and ere£l a fcaffbld for his 
, execution in the mod confpicuous point of public 
view (for, reader, it makes the firft article Of their 
work) and in that feafon of the year when fchool-^' 
books principally folicit the public attention ? Is 
this the language andcondudtof the fame men ?— Yefs, 
yes: they are the fame men : they are but copying af- 
ter their brother-rogues, the oracle- mongers of anti- 
quity, who always involved themfelves in myilerious 
language to preferve their credit and carry on their 
impoflures. Our fiirewd modern oracles knew well, 
that a little da(h of praife would preferve the appear- 
ance of impartiality, while the contemptuous ridi- - 
cule, which they had employed before, would de- 
feat all its juft and natural eiFeds. No one, they 
well knew, would take the pains of wafhing off the 
dirt, which they had fo liberally employed, for the 
fake of examining the features, that lay beneath, 
disfigured by their malice. Mankind in general de- 
light too much in feeing an afpiring fellow-creature 
levelled with the common mafs, to give themfefves 
this good-natared trouble. 

The candid reader, it is imagined, is pretty well 
convinced, by this time, that the reviewers have 
j^iven a very unfair account of the prefeat work^ 

But 
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But the tranilator has fomething more to fay: he hks 
one argament more to urge, which the moft' inve- 
terate prejudice, which the bittereil malice cannot 
invalidate or evade. 

The edition of Jo venal, mentioned in the preface, 
called Sattnee Jwvenalis et Perfii ex fur gat a was ho- 
noured by this honed and judicious fet of men with 
the higheit encomiums : ^nd yet, reader^ you may 
be aiTured, that (beiides all the blunders of the 
common editions, which it faithfully preferves) 
there are above threescore grofs errors in the text 
and notes; the conneftion of the author is unnecef^ 
farily and abfurdly deftroycd in many places ; the 
Jivelieft and wittieft of Juvenal's fatires, the fixth 
and ninth, are thrown a>(ide as fragments without 
one fingle explanatory note: his duller pieces the 
twelfth, fifteenth, and fixteenth are held forth as 
patterns of claffic elegance ; there is a mafs of notes 
to tell us, who Jupiter, and Mars, and Venus, and 
Cxfar, and Pompey, and Annibal were, with a long 
ctcaetera of things and perfons, wHich a boy, capa- 
ble of reading Juvenal, knew long before: while 
all the author's real difiiculties are pad over in pro- 
found filence. Yet this is the book, which reviewers 
have extolled with the moll extravagant encomiums^ 
while they treat the author of the prefent work with 
all that politenefs, candour, and good manners, — 
which the reader has already feen. Dat 'vemam» 
corvis, niexat cen/ura columblas. 

But what are we doing ? To oppofe reviewers is 
to imitate Quixote's rencounter with the wind-mills. 
There is no contending with x}xtit many -handed giants. 
They muft go their round ; and hard knocks muft 
be his fate, who ventures to quarrel with them. 
The poor hero's giants muft go their round, n^heft 
the grift comes \ for mankind muft eat : and reviewers 

mu^ 
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♦ 
mad perforin their monthly revolutions ; for a great 
part of the literary world take their ideas of men 
and books and things from magazines and reviews. 
And yet it would grieve a wifer man than Quixote^ 
to think, what a dady, dirty fet of mercenaries a£^ 
privately within, to pat thefe many-handed giants 
in motion ; efpeeially ihould the rogues turn wags 
and play off th^ir machines to moleft the harmlefs 
pafTenger, as he quietly travels the king's high road 
on his own honeft bufinefs and concerns. 
. Indeed, refentment would' prompt many to nfe a 
Wronger and jailer compaiifon; that of a more 
aftive fet of pells, the Barbary-Corfairs ; who, 
without any regard to the common rights of huma- 
nity, prey Aipon all fair traders, except ihofc 
who happen to. carry too great a weight of metal 
for thera, or belong to a nation, whfch pays tribute 
to the Dey and regency at home. But the prefent 
writer cannot ufe this harfh language : his humanity 
recoils, while his pen writes it. 

No: while he complains of injuftice, he cannot 
be unjuil himfelf : he is ready to acknowledge that 
reviews, properly conduced, are very ufeful; — 
u fef ul, in fome degree, to the criticifed author, 
who (though he muft know fomething of himfelf 
from felf-cpnfcipufnefs and bbfervation upon other 
writers on the fame fubjedk,. yet) generally bell: 
difcerns his talents, where he always muH fee 
his bodily features, in a refledled light ; and 
efpeeially ufeful to literary perfons, who live 
at a dillance from the metropolis, and the feats 
of learning ; — and that the condufl of reviews, 
even under the highell advantages of Ic^arning, 
judgment and temper, is a very arduous and in- 
vidious province. Reviewers cannot think and 
fpeak of works with that tendernefs, which the paren- 
tal fondnefs and predileftion of authors may often 

I cxpcft: 
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€xpe&: they cannot have leifure or patience to 
trace out and colled the feveral particulars that 
conftitnte the merit of every thing that comes before 
them : they may have their difference of taftes or 
prejudices, which often hang an imperceptible bias 
even upon honed minds. 

And yet jud criticifm, like mora! honefty, has its 
clear, diftinfl and obvious lines ;•«• which a good 
heart and head cannot overlook under any of the 
common infirmities of human nature. — Thus, re- 
viewers might pafs over all fugitive o# trifling 
produfkiofts with filence; they might abftain from 
fcarrilons language ; they might give fuch fair 
abridgments, abflrafls or fpecimens, as might 
enable readers to form their own opinions with 
fome tolerable degree of exa£lnefs. A bad wri- 
ter will periih by his own in^gnificance« This 
certain death is of itfelf a fuiiicient pnnifbment to 
the poor author who has mtflakeft his talents. 
Reviewers need not aggravate the dreadful penalty. 
England has never yet, in any other inftance, ad- 
mitted of torture. 

When reviewers can be guilty of fuch miiVepre- 
fentations and fuppreflions as are vifible even in the 
prefent inftance (for the author wifhes not to rake 
deeper into their chara£ter ; ) when they can bafely 
ikulk in darknefs^ and deal about randoni praife and 
cenfure, without regard to the intrinfic merit of 
writings ; — juft as they, or their employers, or their 
friends and favourites happen to be aduated by prejn« 
dice or intereft, petulance or malevolence; when, in 
fliort, they can palpably ^nd bafely PMiffixe* (as wc 

* A term applied by Demofthenes to th« Pythian prieAeft 
wken (tit was bribed by Philip of Macedon to give out lying 
oriicle« in his favour. The proftitution of the venerable name of 
criticlfm is nearly as great a crime. 

read 



POSTSCRIPT. 241 

read of the Delphic oracle) it is no wonder^ that they 
are defpifed hy ikt candid and jadicious part of 
^ the natiott ; and ^may prel>ab]y> like their kindred 
oracle of old, bring themieWes into univerfai eon- 
tempt. 

The author of thefe remarks is very fenfible, that 
his trandation of Perfius mud bring him again under 
the laih of thefe tnfmendous critics ; and that their 
fphere of circulation will enable them to do him 
all the mifchief^ which malevolence can wifh. But 
he is prepared for the event. If they judge of 
Periius by the fame canons of criticifm, as they 
employed in judging of Jo venal; they may indeed 
hurt the fale of his work, but they caiinot hurt 
his reputation. Their good word is no paflport to 
the temple of fame. As their praife has never yet 
been known to give currency to bad books, fo ufefal 
works have feldom fuiFered, except in a partial 
manner, by th6ir cenfores. The judicious part of the 
public will think and sl&, for themfelves : and, by their 
impartial decifion, ufeful works will gradually ob- 
tain and preferve their value, when reviews are 
gone /» *vicum 'vendentem thus et adores, or lie, like 
their kindred infedls, covered with duft and cob- 
webs> in the libraries of the idly-cuiious. 

As for the author of Satira ExpurgaUe, the tran- 
flator has no .apology to make, for introducing his 
work into this controverfy. He has faid no more 
of that work, than felf-defence exa£led, and truth 
and juilice warranted, ft is vifibly a precipitate 
performance, and unworthy (upon any other fuppo- 
fition) of the refpedabltf name under which it has 
been announced to the public by the Reviewera. 
The prefent writer blames it, however,, with reluc- 
tance, as the defign was laudable, (of which his 
former iilence is a fufEcient proof;) and> if he has 
VOL. II, M credit 
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credit enoagh to pcrfuade the editor to make tht 
execotion hereafter equal to the plan, he will be 
among the firft to commend it. In the mean time, 
under his prefent impreffions, he muft fay with their 
common mafter, Jovenal, 

.-.-----» --.---. likrum. 
Si malms $fiy mqtteo laudare it pofcere:"^ 

And he mod add too, though not in as good poe- 
try, yet in as found morality, 

..----. ... librum. 

Si bonus eft contra, nequeo damnare, maligne • 
Serif tores earpens alios, mihi commodus uni* 

But as for the judicious and candid reader, to him 
the author has a very neceflary apology to make. It 
is for employing half an hour of his time in the con- 
futation of a proftitute Review, which was really 
beneath his attention ; and for fending out the pre- 
ceding work in a Hate of lefs perfedion, than what he 
had both inclination and talents to have given it. 
But, flattering himfelf, that he has fucceeded fuffici- 
ently to merit the further communications of the real 
friends of Claflic literature, and promifing himfelf 
another opportunity of giving the work a higher de- 
gree of polifh, he wiihed to take the firft occafion^of 
meeting the feoff of petulance, the fneer of jcaloufy; 
and the bafer attacks of cankered malice, which this 
public criticifm, mean as it has appeared to be, has 
of courfe excited or encouraged. 

The author cannot conclude his flridures without 
mentioning (for the fake of obviating mifreprefenta- 
tions) that, when he fays, p. 235, that there were only 
two errors more in the Latin text of the £rilr edition, 
ht meant two more, exclufive of thofe, noticed in th/e 

table 
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table of Errata;— and without mentioning another 
thing of dill greater moment, his feriouis regret; — 
that, amidft the difficulties of conducing publications 
through the prefs with perfe£i accuracy, even in a 
language which compofitors themfeives underftand ; 
and, amidft the capricioufnefs of tafle, which is, 
and innocently may be, as various as our features, 
in fmaller matters ; critics ihoqld be almoll the only 
fet of men, profeiSng fomething liberal, and breath- 
ing the generous air of Britjfli freedom, who have 
not yet imbibed a fpirit of toleration; — that 
neceflary indulgence to human' weaknefs, that great 
improver of philanthropy and every civil virtue, not 
only in religion, but in all other things either done 
or adminiftered by man. He, that expedts abfolute 
perfedtion, has no bufinefs in this fublunary fyf- 
tem. The highefl views a wife and good man can 
entertain is, to remove imperfedlion as far as he can 
by all falutary, but humane methods, and to bear 
the reft. 



An Improvement omitted, Pers. Sat. V. 

It may not be improper to fill up this vacant page 
with obferving, that it is an error in this edition 
and all others, which the tranflator ever faw, to make 
this fatire a dialogue. It may be more properly 
confidered as, an epiftle addrefifed to his friend and 
tutor. Periius is the fole fpeaker through the whole. 
But he puts ^or/um hac and the thirteen following 
lines into his tutor's mouth as an objediion to what 
he had faid before, and as an explanation of the 

genuine 
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gf naine end and ftyle of fitire ; and at nen ifuidm 
h9tftude9 he quits the perfonated chara^er, refames 
kis own own« and purfues it to the end. 

This woald be xtti^ttz^ clear in the original by 
inverted commas, and in the tranflation by the fol- 
lowing alteration : 

" But why a hundred moaths? (methinks you cry)^ 

** On what large fcraps, &c, 

" Do you of common dinners only treat.*' " . 

Yes, yts ; my friend: my page fhall fpread no train 

Of tinfeTl'd toys, elaborately vain ; or» 

Yes, yes ; my friend : my page fhall ne'er difplay 

A length of glittering nonfenfe, 4dly gay. 

There are Ibme other things, which have efcaped 
the tranflator in this work: but he hopes, his fi- 

DBLITT AKD ACCUAACT IN GENSRAL, (tO ufe thc 

words of the Critical Reviewers) entitlb him to 
COMMENDATION. They could ufe thefe words, and 
yet load him with reproach : but other readers will 
perhaps think that even this degree of perfe^ion 
falls within Horace's rule of criticifm, 

Verum uhi plura nitent in carmine, non 4gQ pauci^ 
Offikiar maculis, quas out incuria fudit , 
Aut bvmana parum ca'vit natura* 



THE n n U.' 



Uol XO \^Q£. 




L> 15 1962 



